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JT NOTHING. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Dob Pedro, Prince of Arragon. 

Doti John, his beutard brotJier. 

Ciaudio, a yonmg lord of F2orence, fanawnU to 

Don Pedro. 
Benedick, a young lord qf Paduoy favourite Wtt- 

wise of Don Pedro. 
Leonato, governor of Messina. 
Antonio, his bro^ter. 
Balthazar, servant to J}&n Pedro. 
Borachio, "> , * « ^ , • 
Cohrade, \ foUower^^ ^hn John. 

^**'^' I two f 6^ officers. 

A Sexton, 
A Friar. 
A Bay. 

Hero, daughter to LemuUo. 
Beatrice, niece to Ijeonaio. 

Mai^ret, > gentlewomen attending; on Hero. 

JUettengert, waieh, and atimianU. 
Scene, Messina, 



MUCH ADO 



Act I 



A 
\ 



lAon. Did be break out into tears? 

J^ess. In sfroat measure.* 

Leon. A Kind overflow of kindness : There are 
nofaceu truer than tl:os«^ that arc sowashod. How 
mu'*h better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at 
weeping:? 

Beat. I pray you, is signior Montanto returned 
from the. wars, or no? 

J^c.v.y. I know none of that name, lady ; thert 
was none such in the array of any sort. 

Letm. What is he that you ask for, niece ? 

ftero. My cousin means signior Benedick of 
Padua. 

Mess. O, he is returned ; and as pleasant as 
ever he was. 

Beat He set up his bills here in Messina, and 
chaMei^cd Cupid ut the flig;ht:3 and my uiicle^a 
fo(il readiii;^ the challen«re, subscribed for Cupid, 
and challen^'«'d him at the bi'd-bolt. — I pray y(»u, 
how many hath he killed and oaten in thi-sc wars? 
But how many hath he killed? for, inde<'d, I pro- 
mised to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax signior Ben(>.dick too 
much ; but heMI be meet^ with you, I doubt it not 

J^ess. He hath done good service, lady, in these 
wai«. 

Bmt You had musty victual, and he hath holp 
to eat it : he is a very valiant trencher-man, hie 
hath an excellent s^r>ni-.ich. 

J\fess. And a good sr)!dier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good w'dier to a lady ; — But what 
is he to a lord ? 

Me<ts. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; stuffed 
with all honouiabV ^irtues.^ 

Bf:ai It is so, ind>*^.d : he is no leiis than a stutfc.d 
man :^ but for tiie slnfTinar. — Well, we are all mortal. 

Leon. Yow must not, sir, mistake my niece : there 



(1) Abundance. 



^Eren. 



(2) At long lengths. 
(4) A cuckold. 



Seme I. ABOUT NOTHING. 1 

a a kind of merry war betwixt agnior Benedick 
and her : the}' never meet, but there is a skimiish 
of wit between them. 

Beat Alas, he frets nothing by that. In our last 
oonffict, four of his five wits went halting uflT, 
and now is the whole man governed with one : so 
ftat if he have wit enuuich to keep himself warm, 
' kt him bear it for a difierence between himself and 
kk horse : for it is all the wealth that he bafh left, 
to be known a reasonable creature. — Who is his 
oompanlon now ? He bath everjr month a new 
nrom brother. 

Mens. Is it possible ? 

Beat. Very e:isily possible : he wears his faith but 
u the fashion of his bat, it ever changes with the 
next block.! 

MiSi, I see, lady, the gentleman is not in your 
books. 

Bfoi, J9o : an be were, I would bum my study. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? 1 1« there no 

Jnung aquarer^ now, that will make a voyage xvith 
im to the-devil ? 

JVSbm, He is moat in the company of the right 
MMe Claudio. 

Beai. O Lord ! he will hang upon him like a dis- 
ease : he is sooner caught than ttic pf!itilen<-e, and 
the taker itms prr-sently mad. Gnd help the noble 
Claudio ! if he liave eauerht the Beneaick, it will 
cost him a dioasand pound ore he b«' cured. 

Mf^. I will hold trii^nds with you, lady. 

Bf'if Do, good fiiend. 

Lwn. You will never run mad, niece. 

Bfiat. No, not til! n hot January. 

JlfeiTf. Don Pfdnt is tippioachod. 

Enter Zkm pKjd-.o attended hy BaUbnzar, and 
other*, Don .John, Claudio, and B- u^'dick. 

D. Pedro. Good signior LeonatO; you arc come 
(!> MuM £x a bat (2) Quarrelsome CeWo^v . 



— 1 think, tlud IS jw... 

Ijton. Her motlier tiuth majiy tuiit^s tv,.^ 

'Bcvu. Werejou in df>iibt, !»ir, Uiatyou asked h^ 

fjton. Sigiiior iieuulick, uo ; lor then were t< 

child. 

D. Pedro. You have it full, Benedick ; we mi 
;ut-si> by tliis what }ou are, b(:ing a uian. Trul 
helad^ fathers hrself: — J>o "nappy, lady I fory 
ire like an Ijonourable fath<.r. 

Bene. If sigiiior Lconato bt; lier father, she wou 
not iiave his head on her shoulders, for all Messii 
as like him as slie is. 

Beat, I wonder, that you will still be taJki 
si^nior Benedick ; iio body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Disdain ! are >ou 
living ? 

Biat. Is it possible, disdain should die, i^ 
•iho hath such mc<^t food tu feed it, as s^uioc B 
dick.- Courtesy itself must convert to disdii 
yo-.i 'onje in her present e. 

/?«ic. Then is courtesy a turn-coat : — But 

"'-f airi, 1 urn loved o^ all ladies, only yon exce 

'-1 A'.rlinmy he4irtthatl h; 



borK 


had dip spcrd of j-nnr 
Wr: Bui keep jour 


ndwiU. 


.11 jade's (rirli;Unioi. 


thcsu 


mofrt! Leomlor- 
Beoedfekp-mv dear 
jouall. I(elll,&„,„e 
n n month i and be 

may deojn us longer : 
ilB, but pnij 8 fiflm bii 


iii"%: 


onl, yoa ibBll not be 


icpnm 


■^jourbrallKr, lowe 


™:I = 


.nno,of™oj.word^ 


ir ence lesd on ? 
ind, Leonoio; we nillgo W- 
t tut Benedick ami CLaudio. 
lidil Ihm. f.™ Ihe dBughlBi- 



I for a fair pr«iw, and too lil- 
Ik odicr than sVie isiftne-wei* 



. Yea, and a case to put it into '>^^]rr 
1 with a sad brow ? or do you play the flottl- 
c • to tell usCupid is a good hare-finder, and 
a rare carpenter ? Come, in what key dwU 
take you, to go in the song? , , , . 

d. In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady that 

looked on. , j r 

i. I can see yet without spectacles, and 1 aee 
1 matter : there's her cousin, an she were not 
«d with a fiuy, exceeds her as much in 
• as the first of May doth the last of I>e<»iii- 
But I hope you have no intend to tarn hui- 

haveyou? , 

ud. I would scarce trust myself, though Ihatt 

the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 
le. Is it come to this, i'faidi? Hath not the 

one man, but he wiU wear his cap witt 
ion? Shall I never see a bachelor of ttoee- 
amdn ? Go to, i'fiiith; an thou wilt needt 

thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, 
ighawav Sundays. Look, Doo Pedro is re- 
d to seek you. 




ABOUT NOTHING 

peit.— Mark, how short his answer is 
Leonato^s short daug|)te'r. 

CSaiui. if this were so, so were it 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord : i 
^tvras not so ; but, indeed, God forbid 

Claud. If my passion change no 
forl^d it should be otherwise. 

D. Pedro, limeo, if you love hei 
is very well worthy. 

Claud. You speak this to fetch dm 

D. Pedro. Bj mv troth, I speak i 
' Claud. And, in raith^ my lordj I s 

Bene. And, by my two faiths and ti 
I spoke mine. 

Oaud. That I love her, I feel. 

D. Pedro. That she is wordiy, 1 1 

Bene. That I neither feel bow 8 
bved, nor know how she should be ^ 
opinion that fiie cannot melt out of H 
in it at the stake. 

/>. Pedro, lliou wast ever an obi 
Id the despite of beauty. 

Qaud. And never could maintaii 
in &e force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman conceived mc 
that she brought me up, I likewise | 
humble thanks: but mat I will ha 
winded in my forehead, or hang m] 
invisible baldric,* all women shall pa 
cause I will not do them the wrong to 
I will do myself the right to trust n 
fioe is (for the which I may go the 
live a bachelor. 

D. Pedro. I shall see thee, ere I ( 
with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, 
getj my lord; not with love: prov 

(1) The tune sounded to call off tl 

(2) Hmtiog'bom. (3) Qiidke. 



ped OQ the shoulder, and called Adam.' 
D. Pedro. Well, as time shall tr}- : 

In time the savage bull doth bear the yo. 
Bene. The savage bull may ; but i 

lensible Benedick bear it, pluck oflf the b 

and set them in my forehead : and let in 

Sinted ; and in such great letters as ' 
ere U good hgrae to hire, let them s\fL 
mjr sign, — Here you may see Benedick tt 
man. 

Claud. If this should ever happen, the 
be hom-mad. 

JD. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not s{ 
quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for th 

Bene. I lode for an earthquake too i 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporiz 
boors. In the mean time, good signior 
repair to Leooato^s ; commend me to hi 
him, I will not fiul him at supper ; for, 
hath made great preparation. 

Bene. I have alraost matter enougb 
such an embassage ; and so I conunit y 



Seme I. ABOUT NOTHING. 13 

joor conscience ; and to I leave you. [Exit Bene. 

Oaud. My liege, jour hi^meas now may do roe 
good. 

D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach ; teach it 
but how, 
And thou bhalt see how apt it is to leam 
Any hard lesson that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hadi Leonato any son, my lord ? 

X>. P^dro. No child but Hero, she's his only heir : 
Dost thou afiiect her, Claudio ? 

Ctaud O, my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended actioii, 
I looked upon her with a soldier's eye, 
lint lik'o, but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
Bat now 1 am retum'd, and diat waMhougfats 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Cogw^dironging soft and delicate desires. 
All jpromptingme how &ir young Hero is, 
Smiv, riikM her ere I went to wan. 

jD. Pedro. Thaa wilt be like a lover presently. 
And tire the hearerwith a book of woras : 
If tfiOQ dost love Cur Hero, cherish it ; 
And I will break with her, and with her father, 
Aad tboo shalt have her : Was't not to this end, 
Hiat thoa began'st to twist so fine a story ? 

ClnuL How sweetly do you minister to love, 
IW knoir loveVi grie? by his complexion ! 
Bot lest my liking might too suddm seem, 
I woold have salvM it witft a longer treatise. 

/>. Ptdro. What need the bridge much broader 
than the flood ? 
The fairest grant is the necessity : 
Look, what will serve, is fit : tis once,i thou k>v'st ; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we shall have revelling to-night ; 
I will assnine thy part in some disguise. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 

(^J) Once for all. 



14 MUCH ADO Act 

And in her bosom IMl unclasp my heart, 

And take her hearii^ prisoner with the force 

And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 

Thou, after, to her father will I break ; 

And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 

In practice let as put it presently. [Eaceuni. 

SCE^E II.—A room in Leonato's ?unise. En- 
ter Leonato tmd Antonio, 

Leon. How now, brother ? where is mv cousin, 
your son ? Hath he provided this music f 

Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother, I 
can tell you strange news that you yet dreamed 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good ? 

Ant As the event stamps them ; but they have 
a good cover, die^ show well outward. The prince 
and count Clancuo, walking in a thick-jdeacbedl 
alley in my orchard, were thus much overheard 
b^ a man of mine : The pnnce discovered to Claa- 
dio, that he loved my niece your daughter, and 
meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance ; 
and, if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the present time by the top, and instandy break 
with you of it 
ij Leim. Hath the fellow any wit, that told vou this? 

Ant. A good sharp fellow : I will send for him, 
* and question him youi^elf. 

Lam. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, till 
it appears itself: — but I will acquaint my dau^ter 
witnal, that she may bf the better prepared for an 
answer, if peradventure this be true. Go you, and 
tell her of it [Several persont cross the stageJ] 
Cousins, you know what you have to do.— O, I 
ci^ you mercy, friend ; you go with me, and I 
Will use your skill . — Good couiinB, have a care 
(his busy time. [SixtimL 

(1) Thickly interwoven. 
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Om. Whallbegoojew/niykinlr whyareyou 



llM biwda it, IherdOR di 

Om. Yoa nhwid heir reuoa. 

D. John. And nbcn I hate heard it, i*b«C 
blening bringelh it f 

Qm, If not 9 preseal r«nedj^je1 a patiejit suf- 

D. John. I w^der (hat thou being (u tbou 
af'H tboD an) l»m nnder Satum, met about ta 
^y ■ moral medicine (o a mmti^ing; mitchieC 
I caoDOl hide n bai I am : 1 must be nd trben I 
ktre evas, end anile M on man's jesti ; eat wbeo 
I have a Hoinach, and wait for no man's leisure ; 

l>uinen; laugl: 
man in his hunt 

On. Yea, but you muit not nwbe the full thoir 
of thii, till you may do it without CODlrolmenf. 
lou have of late atood out against your brtMber, 
utd bebe(h ta'en you nenly into tiisgprace; ffhei« 
il u nnpoesible you dionld tale true root, but by 
die fair weather that you make ymreelf^ il a 
Hcdiul thai you frame Ibc Kaxn for yoDr own 
h«vesL 

D. John. I had laiher be a cankeiS in a hedge, 
ihan a rose in hJB grace; and il tietter 6t9 my bEood 
to be disdained of all, than to laahion a carriafte 
la rob lore frrxa any : in this, Ihoogb I cannot be 
Hid to be a flattering himeit man, it muflt not 1)0 

trusted with a muzik, and enfranchised vtilh • 
dog ; iherelbre I have decreed not to sins te nn 
(*s;if/fia<imymouth,I would bite-, illteui , 

(1) TiiB venereal diseau. 

m fJ«ttrr. (3) DoK-ra«- 



ora. 1 cwuts ^wuv^,. .. 

X, your brother, is royally entertained Dy uet 
; and I can give you intelligence (^ an in 
led marriage. 

K John, Will it serve for any model to bal< 
:hief on ? What is be for a fool, that betroth 
jelf to unquietness ? 

iora. Many, it is your brother^s right hand. 
9. JbAn. Who? the most exquisite Claudio ? 
Bora. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire ! And who, and whc 
iich wav .lodes he f 

Bora. Marry, oo Hero, the daughter and hi 
Leonata 

D. John. A very forward March chick ! He 
jne you to this ? 

JBora. Being entertained for a perfumer, ai 
m anoking a musty room, comes me the prii 
id Claudio, hand in hand, in sad' conference 
'hipt me behind the arras; and there hearc 
^ed upon, that the prince should woo Hero 
unself, and having obtained her, give her to co 
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the cook were of mj niuid ! — l^iall we go prove 
what's to be done ? 
Bora. We*U wait upon your lordship. [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

SCEXE i.— v9 hall in Leonato^s house, EnUr 
Leooato, Antppio, Hero, Beatrice, and oihere. 

Lean. Was not count John here at supper f 

Afd. I saw him not 

BeaL How tartljr ^at gentleman looks ! I never 
cm *ee him, but I am heart-burned an hour after. 

Hero, He is c^ a very roelanclioly disposition. 

Bm/. He were an excellent man, tnat were 
Bade just in the mid-way between him and Bene- 
dick: die one is too Like an image, and says 
■odiii^; and the other, too like my lady *s eldest 
IPS, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then lialf signior Benndick*B tongue in 
coont John^s mouth, and half count John's noelan- 
(Ut in ^nior Brairdick's face, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
wA mooej enough in his purse, such a man would 
win any woman m the world, — if he could get her 
good will. 

Ijeon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
thee a hosbniid, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue. 

AtU. In iaith, she it* too curst 

Btai. Too curst is more than curst : I shall les- 
M God*B sending that way : for it is said, God 
l^jjli^ e^_ cHrei cow short home ; but to a cow too 
I qjipt he sends none. 

I^on. So, b>- being too curst, God will send you 
llQhomi. 

Bfoi. Joft, if he send me no husband ; for the 
[lUrti- blessing, I am at him upon mv knee» oxery 
hpnv^ and ^yenii^; Lord! I codfd ii<A eud>ii« 



woman? "f T«t hath no beard, is i«« 
youth; -"A^'^w is more than a youth « . 
Jnan : and he th^ « '^^'J^^ a man, I am 
me; and he that IS less man ^^^^ ^^^^ 

him. Therefore' Vj^ and \ead his apes u: 
earnest of the ^ear-herd, ^d ^^^^ , 
Leo Well then, go you m ^^^ , 

devil meet me, like an oW ^ ^^^^^ j^t 

his head. «nd ^y^jl^ylace for y^ f*' 
y^ to heaven; heres '^^ ^ J?aint 1 

be tuWd by yo»r *'*5i, „v cousinN dot; 

<fce;, « '' J'.'T'Xe I hope «o see yo 
l^em. We"' "'"^j* "^ 
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Jin be not woo'd in good time : if the prince be 
ton importaot,! tell him, there i8 mea^ure in eveij 
diin^, and so 'danc«- out the answer. For hear me, 
Hero; wuoinsj:, wt^dins:, and rep*intiiig, is as a 
Scotch jv^y a nK^asun;, and a cinqut-pace : the first 
foif in hot and ha8t\', like a Scotch jisr, and full as 
&Dtmstical; the wedding, mannerljr-modest, as a 
BMBMire full of stattf and ancienti-v ; and then 
oonm repentance, and, with his bud leg^, fails in- 
to the cinqrie-pace faster and faster, till he sink 
IctD hit f^|-a\-e. 

Leon. Cousin, you apprehend parsing shrewdl j. 

Beat. I have a v^oud eye, uncle : I can see a 
cborch b} day-light. 

Leon The revellers are entering ; brother, make 
good room. 

filler Don Pedro, Claudio, Bent^dick, Balthazar ; 
Ikm John, Borachio, Margaret, Ursula, and 
§iHertf mniked. 

D. Pedro. Lady,' will you walk about with your 
ftwd.'a 

Mbto. So you walk softly, and look sweetlv, and 
■f nothing, I am yours for the wtdk ; and espe- 
dulr, when I walk away. 
li Pedro* With me in your company } 
Hero. I may say m, when I p'eiuie. 
D. Pedr*t. And when pleat>e you to say so ? 
Hero WKen I like your favour : for God de- 
fend,* the lu^■ olKiuId be like tlie case ! 
D Pedro. My visor is Philomoii^s roof; within 
I I k hnnMO is Jove. 
1 I Hem. Why, then your visor should l)e thatch* d. 
I I D. Pedro. Speak low, if you Hpftak love. 
^ ■ [Takes her ande. 

I Bene. Well, I would von did like me. 
I . I Marfc. So would not 1, for your own sake ; for 
^ Blkik't! mant' ill qualities. 
I Bm/i. Which is one ^ 

if I t^} importunate. (2) Lover. (3) ForbiAv 



\ 
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I iriMB diejr laqg^ at him, and beat hhn : I am 
Cf he it m tiM fleet ; I vronld hr had boerdrdi inc. 
9ene. When I know the gentleman, PI I tell him 
It you sa}-. 

9eat. Do,' do : he*ll but break a comparison or 
I on me ; which peradventure, not marked, or 
laaghed at, strikes him into melancholy ; and 
n there's a partri^^'ii wing saved, for the fool 
I eat no supper that night [Music teithin.] 
> must fdlow the leaders. 
Sene. In every good thing. 
Seof. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
n at the next turning. 

[Dance, Then exeunt all but Don John, 

Borachio, and Claudio. 
!>. John, Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, 
1 hadi withdrawn her father to break with him 
nt H : the ladies follow her, and but one visor 
lains. 
Siora. And that is Claudio : I know him by his 

% John. Are not you si^niinr Benedick ? 
TUnid. You know me w^l ; I am he. 
X John. Si^inior, yon are veiy near my brotfier 
ii kwe : he is enamoared on Hero ; I pray ^'ou, 
oade him from her, die is no equal fixr his birth : 
nay do the part of an honest man in it 
Tknid. How faiow you he loves her.^ 
>. John. I lieard him swear his afiection. 
iorm. So did I too; and he swore he would 
rj lier to-nigbt 
). Jtihn. Come, let us to the banquet 

[£ar«un/ JDon John and Borachio. 
IImm answer I in name of Benedi< k, 
iSaeat iH news with the ears of Claudio. — 
Sain ao ; — the pnace worn for lurosclL 
^Miip k ooaetant in all other things, 
t tbeamceaadaekin of love : 

' ««««/. (2) Carriage, d^neanow- 






Which I mistrusted not : Farewell therefore, HSi 

Re-enitr Benedick. 

Bent. Count Claudio ? 

Claud. Yea, the same. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Clmid. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, abowt your o 
business, count What fashion will you wear ) 
garland of? About your neck, like a usure 
chain ? or under your arm, like a lieutenant's sea 
Vou must wear it one way, for the prince hadi ( 
your Hero. 

Claud. I wish him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's spoken like an honest drovn 
•o they sell bullocks. But did you think, the prin 
would have served you thus ? 

Claud. I pray you, leave me. 

Bene. Ho ! now you strike like the blind ma 
'twas the boy that stole your ipeat, and you'll b( 
the post 
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!er Dan Pedro, Hero, and Leonato. 

ro. Now, signior, where*s the count? 
e him? 

'roth, my lord, I have played (he part of 
i. I found him here as melancholy as a 
warran ; I told him, and, I think, I told 
that your erace had got the good will of 
lady ; and I offered him ray company 
7 tree, either to make him a garland, as 
iken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
be whipped. 

^. To be Shipped! What's his fault ? 
[lie flat tranagression of a school-boy ; 
g overjoyM with finding a bird's nest, 
s companion, and he steals it 
ro. Wilt thou make a trust a tran^res- 
I transgression is in the stealer., 
fet it had not been amiss, the rod had 
3, and the garland too ; for the garland 
lave worn himself; and the rod he might 
w'd on yott,who, as I take it, have stol'a 
aest. 

ro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
!m to the owner. 

f their singing answer your saying, by 
^ou say honesth'. 

ro. Tne lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to 
gentleman, that danced Mrith her, told 
much wronged by you. 
\ she misused me past the endurance of 
ui oak, but with one green leaf on it, 
'0 answered her ; my very visor began to 
e, and scold with her : She told me, not 
had been myself; that I was the prince's 
at I was duller than a great thaw \ hud- 
opon jest, mih such impoea\b\e^ coaves- 
I me, that I stood like a man at a tnavL^ 
)ole aimjr shooting at me*. B\ie «V>^»^ 

0) Incredible. 



vriui mi mai aqud naa lett nun betorc 1 
gressed : she woald have made Hcrcul 
Uiracd spit ; yea, and have cleft his club 
the fire toa Come, talk not of her ; you 8 
her the infernal Ate' in e;ood apparel. I v 
God, 8on)c scholar would conjure Iier; i 
tainly, while the is here, a man may live : 
in hell, as in a sanctuary ; and people 8 
parnose, because they would go thither; so, 
all disquiet, horror, and perturbation follow 

Re-enter Claodto and Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. Look, here she comes. 

Bene. Will your erace command me any 
to the world*8 end ?! will go on the slightest 
now to the Antipodes, that you can devise 
me on ; I will fetch you a toothpicker now f 
fkrthest inch of Aria; briogyou the length • 
ter John*s foot; fetch you a hair off th< 
Champs beard ; do vou any embassage to ti 
mies, rather than hold three words* conferen 
this harpy : You have no employment for n 



26 MUCH ADO Act U. 

Tour fatber got excellent husbands, if a maid, could 
come bv tb^n. '^ 
D. Ped9%. Will you have me, lady ? 
Beat, ^^.my lord, unless I might jhave another 
for woAingSdars : — ^your grace is too costly to wear 
every day : — But, I beseech your grace, pardon 
me ; I was bom to speak all nurth, and no matter. 
D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me^and to 
be merry best becomes you ; finr, out of question, 
you vl^ere bom in a meny hour. 

Beat. No, sure, my lord, my mother cry*d ; but 
then there was a star danc^ and under that was 
I bom.— Cousins, God^ve yoa joy ! 

Leon. Niece,willyou look to thos^ things I told 
you of? 

BboL I cry you mercy, uncle.*— ^ your grace's 
j^ardon. [£lxit Beatrice. 

JD. Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 
Zjcon. There's little of the melancholy element 
in her, my lord : she is never sad, but wh^ she 
sleeps ; and not ever sadthea ; for I have bearding 
daughter say, she hath often dreamed of unhappi* 
ness, and wsJced Leraelf with laughing. 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to tear tell of s 
husband. 

Leon. 0,by no means; she mocks all her wooers 
out of suit 

D. Pedro.^ She were an exoelleiit wife for Bene- 
dick. 

Ixon. O Lord, mv lord^if they were but a week 
married, they woidd talk tfiemeelves mad* 

D. Pedro. Count,Clauaio, when mean you to go 
to church ? ' ^ 

Gaud, To^norrow, my lord: Time goes oBf 
dutches, till love have all his rites. I 

I/eon. Not till Monday, my dear son, which Jj 
Aeace aJastaevetMU^t ; and a time too bri^ tq|| 
, A^Aarea// diuig«aii9vermy Qund. . 

^- I*edro, CSme^yoa shake ^e ^Msad «.! %(») 
• ^i«ft(faiD^; but, I wamot tiifte, C\»»!dQiH 

\ 

\ 
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time shall not go dully by us ; I will, in the interim, 
nndertake one of Hercules' labours ; which is, to 
bring aignior Benediclc, and the ladv Beatrice into 
t niDuntain of aflection, the one with the other. I 
would fain have it a match ; and I doubt not but 
to farfiioo it, if you three will but minister such as- 
Mtanoe as I shall give you direction. 

tduxn. My lord, I am for you, though it cost me 
ten nights* watchings. 

CbmdL And I, my lord. 

D. Fedro. And you too, eentle Hero? 

Hero. I will do any modest office, my lord, to 
help my cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefuUcst 
husband that I know : thus far can I praise him ; 
he is of • noble strain,^ of approved valour, and 
confinned hcmesty. I will teach you how to hu- 
nour joar couoin, that she shall fall in love with 
Beueduck : — and 1, with your two helps, will so 
practise on Benedick, that, in despite of his c|uick 
wit and his quea»r3 stomach, he shall fall in love 
widi Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no 
loi^r an arch^ ; his glory shall be ours, for we 
tre die only love^ods. Go in with me, and I will 
tell yoQ my drift. [Exeunt. 

SCE^E II. — Another room in Leonato*s Jiouse. 
Enltr Don ic^ai and Borachio. 

D. John. It i« 90 ; the count Claudio shall marry 
Ae dai^teF of Leonata 

Bora. Yea, my lord : but I can cross it 

D. John. Any bar, any cross, any impediment 
w3l be medicinable to me : I am tick in displea- 
lure to hini ; and whatsoever conies athwart his af- 
iBctkn, ranges evenly with mine* Hovf cwcaVV^qm 
atm dUt JiMrria^e ? 

Bom. Sot honestly, my lord; bul «> ccNCt^^ 
m^ao diAonetty shall appear in me. 

0) Uaea^, ^^^ V«£^<^o^* 
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D. John, Show me briefly how. 

Bora. 1 think, I told your lordship, a year since, 
how much I am in the favour of Margparet, the 
waiting gentlewoman to Hero. 

D. John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unseasonable instant of the 
night, appdnt her to look out at her lady*8 cham- 
ber-window. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death of 
this marriage ^ 

Bora. 'Hie poison of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to the prince your brother : spare not to 
tell him, that he hath wronged his honour in mar- 
rying the renowned Claudio (whose estimation do 
you mightily hold up) to a contaminated stale, such 
a one as Hero. 

D. John. What proof shall I make of that } 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to vtt 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : look you 
for any other issue ? 

D. John. Only to despite them, I will endeavour 
any thing. 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the count Claudio, alone : tell them, 
that you know that Hero loves me ;' intend^ a kind 
of zeial both to the prince and Claudio, as — ^in love 
of your brother's honour who hath made this match ; 
and his friend's reputation, who is thus like to be 
cosened with the semblance of a maid, — that you 
have discovered thus. They will scarcely believe 
tfiis without trial : oflfer them instances; which 
shall bear no less likelihood, than to see me at her 
chamber^window ; hear me call Margaret, Hero ; 
hear Margaret teim me Borachio ; via bring them 
to see this, the very night before the intendea wq4' 
iA/ig-: hr, in the mean time, I will so &shion the 
mBtter, that Hero sha/i be absent ; and tlheTe «YaI1 
appear such teeming truth of Hero'a d^y^« 

p; Pretend. 
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diat jealouaj shall be call'd assurance, aod all the 
preparaticxi overthrown. 

i>. John. Grow this to what adverse issue it can, 
I will put it in practice : Be cunning in the work- 
ing dus, and thy fee is a diousand ducats. 

Bora. Be vou constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning shall not shame roe. 

D. John. I will presently ^o learn their day of 
marriage. ^ lExeunt. 

5C£JV£ ///.— Leonato*s Garden. Enter Bene- 
dick tutd a Boy. 

Bene. Boy, — 

Boy. SignTor. 

Bme. In my chamber-window lies a bode ; bring 
it hither to me in the oirchard. 

Boy. I am here already, sir. 

Bene. I know that; — ^but I would have thee 
hence, and here again. [^xU Boy.] — I de much 
wonder, that one man, seeing how much another 
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours to 
love, will, afier he hath laughed at such shallow 
follies in others, become the argument of his own 
scorn, by ^ling in love : and such a man is Ctau- 
dio. I have known, when there was no music with 
him but the drum and fife, and now had he rather 
hear the tabor and the pipe : I have known, wh^ 
he would have walked ten mile afoot, ^o see a good 
armour ; and now will he lie ten nights awake, 
carving the &shion of a new doublet. He was 
wont to speak plain, and to the purpose, like an 
booest man, and a soldier ; and now is he turned or- 
thographer ; his words are a veiy fantastical ban- 
quet, just so many strange dishes. May I be so 
converted, and see with these eyes.' I cannot tell; 
I think not : I will not be 9worn, but love lOKf 
transfoiTD me to an oyster ; but TU take mj oam 
OD it, till be have made an oyster of me^^ie ^«& 
aever make me auch a fool. One womaa ia t«M \ 
jeilamweU: anotfaer is wise*, yet 1 wni vi%^*. 



Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, and Claudio. 

D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music ? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord : — How still the 
evening is, 
As hushM on purpose to grace hannoay ! 
D. Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid 

himself? 
Claud. O, very well, mv lord : the music ended, ' 
We'll fit the kid-fox' wim a penny-worth. 

Enter Balthazar, with music. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, weMl hear that 
song again. 

Baith. O good my lord, tax not so bad a voice 
To slander music any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency, 
To put a stranf^ face oo his own perfection t — 
I pray tiiee, sing, and let me woo no more. 

Batlih. Because you talk of wooii^, I wijl sing; 
Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooe ; 
Yet vnll he swear, he loves. 

D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come : 

Or, if thbu wilt hold longer argument, 
I>D it in notes. 
Jgix/M. Note this befoi^ my notea, 

^Tiere'saot 9 note of mine that's worAi tihe iiQ^%. 

O) Yoang or cnb-fiix. 
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Claud. O, av : — Stalk ou, ^^ 
Aside io Pedro.1 I did never think iuo» ^ ^ 
vould have loved any man. 

Liton. No, nor I neither ; but most wonderfol, 

that she should so dote on signior Benedick, whom 

she hath in all outward behaviours seemed ever to 

abhor. 

Bene, b't possible } Sits the wind in that comer \ 

[Aside, 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 
to think oi it ; out that she loves him with an en- 
raged affection, — ^it is past the infinite c^ thoug^t^ 
x>. Pedro. May be, gbe doth but counterfeit 
Claud. *Faith, like enoi^h. 
Leon. O God ! counterfeit ! There never was 
counterfeit of jJltssion came so near the life of pas- 
sion, as dbe discovers it 
D. Pedro. Why, what effects of passion shows she.' 
Claud. Bait tne hook well ; this fish will bite. 

[Asidt 
Lean. What effects, my lord ! She will sit you,- 
^ '^M daughter tell you how. 




.^r attection known to 

A swears she never will: that's 
ntnent 

vd. *Tis tnie, iodcsed; so your daughter 
Shall /f says she, thai have so oft encoun- 
kim with scorn, write to him that flaoe him ? 
m. This says die now when she is beginning 
le to him : for sheMl be up twenty tiiines a 
; and there will she sit in ner smock, till she 
writ a sheet of paper: — my daughter tells' 

fud. Now you talk of a sheet of papi^ remem- 
pretty jest your daughter told us of. 
n. O! — When die iiad writ it, and was 
K it over, die found B^wdSck and Beatrice 
|. the sheet?— 
That. 
O.' she tcwe ^e letter into a thousand 
railed at herself, that she ahould be so 
write to one that she knew would flout 
ire hvn^ says she, by m^ own spirit ; 
i Aout him, \f he writ to me f sc*^ 



Claud. Hero thinks surely, she wiii die : forstM 
says, she will die if he love her not ; and die wil 
die ere she makes her love known : and she wil 
die if he woo her, rather than she will *bate cm 
breath of her accustomed crossness. 

D. Pedro. She doth well : if she should mab 
tender of her love, 'tis very possible he'll scorn it : 
for the man, as you know all, bath a contemptiUe^ 
q)irit 

Claud. He is a veiy proper* man. 

D. Pedro, He hath, indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

Gaud. *Fore God, and in my mind, veiy wise. 

D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, fAnow some sparks 
that are like wit 

Xjeon, And I take him to be valiant 

D. Pedro. As Hector, I assure you : and in the 
managing oi ouarrels you may say he is wise ; fix 
either he avoids ifaem with great oiscretioa, or un- 
dertakes diem with a most Chrislian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace ; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter mto a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

M, Afdro. And so will he do ; for the man dMh 

(1) Thrown ott, (2) Coatiein|toi(w»» 
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fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, by aonie 
large jests he will make. Well, I am sornr for 
TOUT niece : shall we go see Benedick, and tell 
mm of her love ? 

Gaud. Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it 
out with ^i3od counsel. 

Ison. Nay, that's impossible ; she may wear her 
heart out fint 

jD. Pedro. Well, we'll hear further of it by your 
dai^fater ; let it cool the while. I love Benedick 
welf; and I could wish he would modestly examine 
himself, to see how much he is unworthy so good a 
lady. 

i^eon. Mv lord, will you walk? dimiei^is read^. 

CUmd. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will 
lierer trust my expectation. [Attide. 

D. Pedro. Let there be the same net spread for 
her ; and that must your daughter and her gentle- 
maian carry. The sport will be, when they bold 
one an opinion of another's dotage, and no such 
matter; diat's the scene that I would see, which 
will be merely a dumb show. Let us send her to 
call him in to dinner. [Aside. 

\Exevmi Don Pedro, Claudio, and Leooato. 

Benedick advances f rem above. 

Bene. This can be no trick : the conference was 
Mdly bome.i — They have the truth of this lirom 
Hero. They seem to pity the lady ; it seems, her 
aifeclioot have their full bent. Love me ! why, it 
Host iie reqmted. I hear how I am censured : ihey 
«y, I will bear, myself proudly, if I perceive the 
lore come from bier ; they say too, that she will 
mher die 6tan give any sign of afiec^n. — I did 
•'S'^it think to marry : — I must not seem proud : — 
^^«qppy are they tHat hear their detracViota, «xA 
i"^* pof Hiflai to mending. They say, Oae \?id^ va 
'^ - to « truth, lean b&tr them witneaa : Wftd Vvt- 

W Serioualy carried on. 
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me, because I have railed so long against mBiy-^ 
liage : — BvA doth not the appetite alter ? A man 
loves the meat in his youth, mat he cannot endure 
in his age : shall quips, and sentences, and these 
paper bullets of the brain, awe a man from the ca- 
reer of hb hunKHir f No : the world must be peopled. 
When I said, I would die a bachelor, I dia not 
think I should live till I were married.— Here comes 
Beatrice > By this day, she*s a fair lady : I do spy 
some marics of lo^e in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Against my will, I am sent to bid yoa 
come in to dinner. 

JBene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat I took no more pains for those thanks, than 
you take pains to thank roe ; if it had been painfol, 
I would not have come. 

Bene. You tftke pleasure in the message f 

Beat Yea, just so much as you may take upon a 

knife*8 point, and choke a daw withal : — You have 
• • • f n r ir,,v 
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ACT in. 

VE I. — Leonato*s Garden. Enter Hero, 
Margaret, and Ursula. 

•o. Good Mai^ret, run thee into the parlour; 
shalt thou find my coosia Beatrice 
aiuri with the prince and Claudio : 
er Der ear, and tell her, I and Ursula 
in the orcliard, and our whole diVourse 
if her ; aa^', that thou orerheard'st us ; 
id her steal into the pleached bower, 
' honey-suckles, ripened by the sun, 
the sun to enter ; — like favourites, 
xoud by priuces, that advance their pride 
t that power that bred it : — there will she 

hide her, 
an our propose : this is thy office, 
lee well in it, and leave us alone, 
g*. I'll make her comSf 1 warrant you, pre- 
sently. [E'it 
>. Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth come, 
do trace this alley up and down, 
k must only be of Benedick : 
I do name nim, let it be thy part 
ite him more than ever man did merit : 
t to thee must be, how Benedick 
in love with Beatrice : of this matter 
Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
ilj wounds by hcMirsay. Now b^^ ; 

Enter Beatrice, btMnd. 

k where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
f the ground, to hear our conference. 
The pleasant'st ai^ling is to see the fidi 
h her golden oars the silver stream, 
tedjilf dleronr the treacherous beit *. 
' wi6 At Beatrice ; who even now 

O) Discoursing. 
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Of the false sweet bsat that we lay for itr-* 

[They tidvanee to (hit bower. 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggardiiof the rock.i 

Urs. But are you sure, 

That Benedick lovas Beatrice so entirely ? 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trotfied 
lord. 

Urs. And did they bid^ou tell her of it, madam? 

Hero. They did entreat me to acquaint her of it : 
But 1 persua<jed them, if they lov*d Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with anection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Why did you so ? Doth not the gentiiiniMI 
Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed, 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon ? 

Hero. O god of love ! I know, he doth deaaef9 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never firamM a woman*s heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disdain and scorn ride SDarklinp- in hof e^vom 
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rs. Sh<i's \\m'd,^ I wvirnuu jx/-, 

caught hoTj madHin. 
{ero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps : 
le Cupid kilts witli arrowa, some witli trepi. 

[Exeunt Hero and Unulh. 

Beatrice advances. 

at. What fire is in miite cars ? Can this be tnie? 

Stand 1 coudcmn'd for pride and scorn so much? 

intenipt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No {^lory lives behind the back of !»uch. 

id, Benedick, love on, I will rexjuite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 

thou dijst love, my kindiiew shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
or others say, thou dost deser>'e ; and I 
ielicve it better than reportingly. [Exit 

)CEJSrFs 11. — A room in Leonato^s hotue, £^ 
ier Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be 
— —• »♦« nnH then I go toward Arragon. 

»-- ^ if v..„ni 
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Bene. Gallants, I am not as I hav« been. 
Leon. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 
Claud. I hope, he be in love. 
D. Pedro. Han^ him, truant ; there*8 no tr\ 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touched with lovi 
if he be sad, he wants money. 
Bern. I have the tooth-ach. 
D. Pedro. Draw it 
Bene. Hang it ! 

CUatd. You must hang it first, and draw it afler- 
wards. 
2>. Pedro. What ? agfa for the tooth-ach ? 
Leon. Where is but a humoor, or a worm ? 
Bene. Well, every one can master a grief, but 
he that has it 
Oaud. Tet aaj I, he is in love. 
2>. Pedro. There is no appearance of iancj in him, 
Doless it be a fancy that be hath to strange disguises; 
M. to be a Dutchman to-day ; a Frenchnoan to- 
morrow ; or in the shape of two countries at once, 
u a Gennan from the waist downward, all slop ;i 
tod a Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet : 
niess he have a &ncy to this foolery, as it appears 
s hath, be is DO fool for &ncy, as you would have 
rapearhe is. 

Owtidl If he be not in love with some woman, 
«e 18 no believing old signs : he brushes his hat 
nniings ; what should mat bode ? 
*. Pt&o. Hath any man seen him at the barber V 
'mkI. No, but the barber*s man hath been seen 
him ; and die old ornament of his cheek hath 
tdj stofled tennis-balls. 
toA. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
arof abeard. 

Pmdro, Nay, he rube himself with civet : 
■ eowU him out bj that } 
3K TbaVt u much as to say, tbe sv<iei&\ 

O) Large loote bieechet. 
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ch, I bear what they aay of Wm. 
^Imid. Nay, but his jesting spirit ; wbk^i is umr 
pt into a lutpstring, and now governed by ■({& 
7. Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale ^ 
I : conclude, conclude, he is in love. yi 

yiaud. Nay, but I know who loves him. . i 

[). Pedro. That would I know too ; I wanraDl,A 
that knows him not 

7laud. Yes, and his ill conditicxis ; and, in de- 
:e of all, dies for him. 

0. Pedro. She shall be buried with her fiioe 
vards. 

BefU. Yet is this no charm for the toolh«Ach. — 
I signior, walk aside with me : I have studied 
ht or nine wise words to speak to you, wludli 
se hobby-horses must not hear. 

[Eixeimi Benedick and Leonato. 
D. Pedro. For my life, to break with him afaont 
atrice. 

"Jlaud. *Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have' 
this played their parts with Beatrice ; and then 

4^wTr^ Wnnwo mill n/\i ViiiA rvna onrtfnoi* wlwwi tliAV 
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Dogb. Nay, umi. .... 
them, if they i<hou1d hare any aliegumvw _. 
beii^ chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their chaige, neig^Uiov 
Dogberry. 

Dogb. First, who think you the moet d owuO ew 
man to be constable. 

1 Watch, Hugh Qttcake, ifar, or Geotge 9b»> 
coal ; for they can write aM i w a d. ' 

Dogb. Come hither, n^jbbQiir SeacoaL God 
hath blessed you with a good name : to biB ^J^S^ 
&voured man is the gift of fortune ; but tofl^ki ■ 
and read comes by nature. ^ •^tf 

i 2 Watch. Both which, master constable ^ ■ '* ? 

I Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be yoor.ai*- 

I swer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give GodI 

( thanks, and make no boast of it ; and ftr yow 

' writing and reading, let that appear when tiierail 

I no need of such vanity. You are thought hare to 

I be the moet senseless and fit man for the cooftalllt 

f of the watch ; dierefore bear you the lantern t flii 

is your charge ; you shall comprehend all vurai • 
men : you are to bid any man stand, in the pnnoa^ 
name. 
2 Wakh. How if he will not stand f i 

Z?qgnd. Why then, take no noia of hun, bat k|l 
^uaa go ; and presently call the lesl oC libA ^mOdl" 
fi^ther, and thank dod you are ndot a^UMwe. 
^^^£-' If he will not stand wV^ ^ V^^idd** 



wm. Thoa diould'st rather a«k, if it were po^ 
■mrnlUnyahoiJdbesoiidi; for when «£ch 
na have need of poor ones, poor ones may 
> what pnce they will. ' 

M. I wonder at it, 

wu. That shows thou art uncoiifimied :» thou 
iMt, that the &ahion of a doublet, or a hat, or 
•k, IS nothing to a man. 
n. Yes, it is apparel. 
vm. I roeaiTthe fashion. 
m. Yes, the fiohion is the fashiom 
«t Tush ! I may as well say, the fool's the 
But seest thou not what a deformed thief 
Hfaionis? 

jrtc*. I know that Deformed ; he has been a 
iMf ttiis seven year; he eoes up and down 
l?antieman : I remember his name. 
"^tS"^* thou not hear somebody ? 

fjiL serat Ibou not, I say, what a deformed 



ler misirvss v.»». 

hnea good night, — I tell this tale vilely : — i niuua i 
irst tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and mj 
Daitter, planted and placed, and poftsessed bv mv 
Tiaster Don John, saw afar off in the orchara this 
imiable encounter. 
Con^ And thoaght they, Margaret was Hero? 
Bora. Two. of them did, the prince and Clau* 
dio ; but the devil my master knew she was Mxt 
garct ; and partly by his oaths, which first pmk^m 
ed them, partly by bie dark night, which aid de 
ceive them, Imt chiefly by my villanir, wbkb die 
con/inn any slander that Don John had made, awa; 
went Claudio enraged : swore he would meet be 
as he was appointed, next morning at the tempk 
and- there, before the whole congregatioii, riani 
her with ^at he saw over-night, and send he 
home again without a husband. 

1 IVaich, We charge you in the prince's imw 
stand. 

2 IVaich. Call up the ripK master constable 
we have here recovered tW most dangerous pic< 

• ' .^fu known in the comma 
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SCEJSTK IV. — a room in Leonalc 
ier Hero, Mai^ret, and U; 

Hero. Good Ursula, wake ray co 
and de&lre hor to r'use. 

Urs. I will, ladv. 

Hero. And bid \iev come hither. 

Urs. Well. 

Marg. Troth> I think, your other 
better. 

Htro. No, pray thee, ^ood Meg, 1 

Marg. By my troth, it's not so goc 
not, voiir cousin will i<av 90. 

Hero. My cousin's a fuol, and tho 
1*11 wear none but this. 

Marg. 1 like the new tire^ with! 
if the hair were a thought browm 
Eown'fl a moi«t rare fashion, i'faitl 
ducbeiis of Milan*!* gown, that they ; 

Hero. O, that exceed?!, they say. 

Marz. By my troth it's but a nigl 
frpect of yours : Cloth of gold, aiidc 
with silver; set with pearls, down 
sleeves,' and skirts rouiid, underborr 
iih tinsel : but for a fii\e, quaint, gra 
ccllent fashion, yours is worth ten on 

Hero. God give me joy to wear ii 
is exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be heavier soon, by 
R man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee ! art not ash 

M.irg. Of what, lady .' of j.pcakinc 

Is not marriage honourable in a beg 

your lord honourable without marria 

^ou would have me say, saving vour 

«x husband: an bad thinking do n 

^peakin^, I'U o&nd nobody : la there 

(1) A kind of ruff. (2) H 



uivc viae, u«sr« bim: cumes, 

£n/^ Beatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat, Good morrow, sweet HerQ. 

Hero. Why, how now ! do you speak in the 
sick tune? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into — U^hi o* hoe ; that goet^ 
without a buraen ; do you sii^it, and PU dance it 

Beat. Yea, Light o' lontf wkh your heels I — 
thai if your husband have stables enough, you*U 
see be shall lack no bams. 

Mirg. O illegitimate construction ! I scorn that 
with my heek. 

Beat. *Ti8 almost five o*clock, cousin ; 'tis time 
ou were ready. By my troth I am exceedii^ iU ; — 

y ho ! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband ? 

Beat Fior the letter that begins them all, H.i 

Marg. Well, an you be not turned Turk, thera's 
uo more sailing by the star. 



Z 



. .alia fvick'H bn wilb > IfaiMk. 
IftaiJiitou ! wbT Bwedictog ? jou hai-r 
aillki itn Bencdictiiii. 



trchance. (hat J think yoa i 
■ Isdv, I un Dot such ■ fool 10 
>rIIii(iiMU>lbink»ha( I a 



egpile oC his heart, tv eata hu jneaX wjtfa- 
iitt : tmd how you may h^ coanried, I 
but melhinlu 3:00 looli with yoas fytt 

hat pace » thia Ifaat (hy (oogna keeps ? 
at a blae ^ILap. 

Af-enlfr Urmia. 
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L If either of you know aajr inward impedi- 

hy you should not be conjoined, i-chuge 

yourtKmls, to utter it. 

a. Know you any, Hero ? 

>. None, my lord. 

r. Know you any, count ? 

i. 1 dare make his answer, none. 

d. O, what men dare do ! whatmen voblj do! 

len daily do ! not knowing what they do ! 

. How now! interjectkuis .^ Why, thea 

e of laughing, as, ha ! ha ! he ! 

d. Stand thee by, friar -.—Father, by your 

m with free and unconstrained aool 

e this maid, your daughter ? 

i. As freely, son, as God did give her me. 

d. And what have I to give yon back, whgee 

worth, 
mnterpoise this rich and precious gift. 
^edro. Nothing, unless you render her agaiB. 
d. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 



>, 
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Her blush is guiltiness, uot modestv. 
Uum. What do you mean, my ford ? 
Claud. Not lo be married, 

Not km't mjr soul to an approved wanton. 

heon. EKsor my lord, if you, in your own proof 
Have vanquished the resistance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity, 

Claud. I know what you would say ; If I have 
known her, 
You*Il say, she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the Yorehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

i never tempted her with word too large ;^ 
But, as a brother to his sister, showed 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And seem'd I ever otherwise to you ? 

Claud. Out on thy seeming ! I will write against it : 
You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 
As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamper*d animals 
That rage in savage soisuality. 

Hero. Is my lord well, tlmt he doth speak st 
wide?2 

Leon. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 

D. Pedro. What should I speak f 

I stand dishonoured, that have gone about 
To liuk my dear friend to a common «itale. 

Zjion. Are these things spoken ? or do 1 but dream? 

D. John. Sir, they are spoken, and these things 
are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero, True, O God ! 

Claud. Leonato, stand I here f 
Is this the [Miiice ? Is tlus the prince's brother f 
Is diis &ce Hero's f Are our eyes oui o>mu ? 

Leon. AUOuikx>] but whald tkn&^mj V^t^*^ 



^. 



i) Liieatioaa. 
^eaMe&oia, the buuDeuiii\i«xi^ 



one queittoa to y(^Yir 

adiy, power 
jr answer thdy. 
, as thou art my child, 
how am I beset ! — 
.11 you this? 
er truly to your name, 
ho can blot that name 

larry, that can Hero ; 

o's virtue. 

th you yestemi^t 

t twelve and one ? 

wer to this. 

I at that hour, my lord. 

re you no maiden.'^ 

ipon mine honour, 
} ffrieved count, 
t hour last night, 
laraber-window ; 
! a liberal! villain, 
8 they have had 

Fie, fie ! they are 
ot to be spoke of; 
I in language, 
.m : thus, pretty lady, 
iKovemment 
Hero hadst thou been, 
nad been placed 
msels of tny h^urt ! 
il, most fiur ! &reweU, 
Mus purity ! 
gates of love, 
niecture hang, 
ghtaoC Ynxn^ 



t 
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And uever shall it more be gracious.' 
Lecn. Hatti no man's da^^r here a point for 
me ^ [Hero swoons. 

Beat. Why, how novr, cousin .' wherefore sink 

you down ^ 
D. John. C(xne, let us go : these things, come 
thus to light, 
.Smotlier her spirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don John, and Ciaudio. 
Bene. How doth the lady ? 
Beat. Dead, I think ; — help, uncle ; — 

Hcpo ! why. Hero .'—Uncle ! — Signior Benedick ! — 
friar! 
Leon, O fate, take not away thy heavy hand ! 
Death is the &irest cover for her shame. 
That may be wishM for. 
Beat. How now, cousin Hero : 

Friar. Hare comfort, lady. 
Leon. Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; wherefore should she nc^ f 
Leon. Wher^ore ^ Why, doth not every earthly 

thing 

Cry shame upon her } Could she here deny 
The storjr that is prmted in her blood f — 
Do not live. Hero ; do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I tjbink thou would'st not quickly dif\ 
ThoKuAA I thvsfHnts were stronger than thy shames, 
Mya^ would, oe the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thv life. Griev'd I, I had but one > 
Chid I for mat at frugal nature's frame .^ 
0, one too much by Aee ! Why had I one ? 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes ^ 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 
Took op a beggar's issue at my gates; 
Who murcfaecp thus, and mired wttihioJouo^^ 
I Bogbt bare iaid, M part of it is mine, 
f^^Aane derives itself frimwiknmmlo^^ 

^jsm^^ (2) DisposlUoa o« ^3b^»«^ 

C a 



ber foul taintea nesn ; 
^gne. Sir, sir, be patient : 

my part, I am so attir'd in wonder, 
low not what to sav. 

leai. O, on ray soul, my cousin is belied ! 
hne. Lady, were you her bedfellow last ni^t ? 
feat No, truly, not : although, until last night, 
ive this twelvenMMith been her bedfellow. 
Aon. ConfirmM, confinnM ! O, that is stronger 

made, 
lich was before barr'd up with ribs of iron ! 
>uld the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie? 
»o lovM her so, that, speaking of her foulness, 
ish'd it with tears ? Hence from her ; letber due. 
^riar. Hear me a little ; 
' I have only been silent so long, 
d given way unto this course of fortune, 
noting of the lady : I have markM 
thousand blushing apparitions start 
o her face ; a thousand innocent shames 
angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
id in her eye there hath appear*d a fire. 
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MUCH ADO Aeiir. 

|r inouniful epitaiphsi and do all rites 

Xlippertain uuto a burial. 

IfBon. What shall become of this? What Vrill 

^ this do? 

triar. Marrv, this, m^ell carried, shall on hecl)e- 

i ^^^ 

MJ[ige slmnder to remorse ; that is some good : 

j9t not for that dream I on this strange course, 

It on this travail look foi^greater birth. 

dying, as it must be so meuntain'd, 

[pon the instant timt she was accusM, 

all be lamented, pitied, and excusM, 

eveiy hearer : for it so falls out, 

jThat what we have we priz6 not to the worth, 

. Whiles' we enjoy it ; but being lacked and lost, 

Why, then we rack^ the value ; then we find 

The virtue, that possession would not show us 

Whiles it wasxmrs: — So will it fare with Claudio: 

When he shall hear she died upon' his words, 

The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 

Into his study of imagination ; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparelrd in more precious habit, 

More moving-delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 

Than wh^ she livM indeed : — ^then shall he mouil 

(If ever love had interest in his liver,) 1 

And wish he had not so accused hen; 

No, though he thought his accusation true. <^ 

Let this be so, and doubt not but success 

Will fashion the event in better shape i 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levcll'd false. 

The supposition of the ladv^s death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy : f 

And, if it sort not well, you may conceal her 

[As best befits her wounded reputation,) ' 

some reclusive and religious life, ^ 



(A 
In 



Ci; While, (2) Over-rate. (3) Bf 



jld with your body. 

^eon. ^i°S t^t I flo^ in griet, 

3 smallest twine m&y leadine. 
^riar. 'Tis well consented ; presently away ; 
For to strange sorw strangely they strain the 

cure. — 
ime lady, die to live : this wedding day, 
Pertiaps, is but prolonged ; liave patience, and 

emlnre. \Exe. Friar, Hero, and Leon. 
Bene» Lady Beatnce, have you wept all this 

while ? 
BeaL Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene. I will not desire that. 
Beat. You have no reason, I do it freely. 
Bene. Surely, I do believe your fair cousin is 

' wrong'd. 
BeaL Ah, bow much might the man deserve of 
me, that would right her ! 
Bene, la there any way to ^low such friendship ? 
Beatm A very even way, but no such friend. 
Bene. May a man do it ? 

'■ ' ~ ~.onfa nificc, but not yours. 

• J ..« iir«>11 as 



I 



» \ove »" J^^'ice -- 



■~"^::2' 



'*'fe i, A •«* w^"^"* vol, 

»" I *"»>«r?,*'"/o»s'"»M, •"■ 



— Maslci*s, do you serve ^w. 
71. Bora. Yea, sir, we hope. 
■}gb. Write down — that thejr hope they serve 
: — and write God 6rst ; for God defend but 
should go before such villains ! — Masters, it is 
ud already that you are little better than fabe 
es ; and it will go near to be thought so short- 
How answer you for yourselves ? 
yn. Many, sir, we say we are none. 
^ogb. A marvellous witty fellow, 1 assure yoa ; 
1 will go about with him. — Come you hither, 

ih ; a word in vour ear, sir ; I say to you, it i> 

ight you are false knaves. 

hra. Sir, I say to you, we are ncMie. 

'>ogb. Well, stand aside. — ^Fme Grod, they an 

1 in a talc : have you writ down — ^that they are 

e.^ 

'^xion. Master constable, you go not the way to 

mine ; you must call forth the watch that are 

ir accusers. 

')ogb. Yea, marry, that's the eftest way : — ^Let 

..••»»/'h rome forth : — Masters, I charge you, in. 
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nnd docats of Don John, Ux accusing the lady 
f Hero wrongfully. 

\ Dogb. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 
I Vtrg. Yea, by Uie mass, that it vs. 
Hexton. What else, fellow ? 
1 IVatch. And that count Claudio did m«!an, 
upoa his wordd, to disgrace Hero before tho whole 
atoenibly, and not many her. 

Dogb. O villain ! thou wilt be condemned into 
everlasting redemption for this. 
Stdon. What else? 
% Watch. This is all. 

Sejf ton. And this is more, masters, than you can 
^y. Prince John is this morning secretly t<tolrn 
>way ; Hero was in this manner accused, in this 
very maimer refui»ed, and upon the grief of tliis, 
tndidenly died. — Master constable, let thche men 
be bound, and brought to Leonato's ; I will go 
before, and show him tlieir examinaticm. [Exit. 
Dogb. Come, let them be opinioned. 
Ferg. Let them be in band.' 
Cbn. Off, coxcomb ! 

D<tgb. God's my life ! where*s the sexton ? let 
Km wriit down — the princess officer, coxcomb. — 

Come, bind them : Thou naughty varlet ! 

Oon. Away ! you are an ass, you arc an ass. 

Dogb. Dost tlKNi not suspect my place ? Dost 

tiioa not suspect ray years ? — O that he were here 

to write me down — an ass ! — but, ma!>ters, remeni' 

ber, that I am an ass ; though it be not written 

doWn, yet forget not that I am an ass : — No, thou 

vQlain, thou art full of piety, as shall be proved 

Bpon thee by good wimess. I am a wise U^llow ; 

^ And, which is mcnre, an officer ; and, wliich is more, 

f leaseholder : and, which is more, as pretty a 

^^^?e of flesh as any is in Messina ; and one that 

J^^::^wt the law, go to; and a rich fellow enough, 

'^ lb/ and a feUow that hath bad losses ; and one 

(l)BoBd 






SCEA'E I. 

Jiat. If jou p> 
And 'tis nal irisdoi 
Agninat yaaistM. 

Which fBllBuio mi 



Bring me ■ &lher, thil ta lov'd his child, 
WhcMe joy of het is mrerwhehu'd like mioc, 
And bid him speak of jwdeocc ; 
Mea^or? his no the Icngtli and bresdih of mi 

As ibu9 for Ihua, and suchBeriEf forguch. 
In tveiy liatianieni, branch, »Dape, and form i 
If audi ■ one niLl emile. and stVohe his beard 
Cry- — «now, wa^! uid bean, when be should gn 
Patch griiif with pnwcrbi ; mabc migfortuncB d] 
With candls-waJiUn: bring him yet to me. 
And I of him will ^Ihei' paUence. 
Bat then la oa such nun : For, brother, men 
Can cuunBcl, >nd iwak comfoti lo ihsl grief 
Which ihej ll«m«!lireB nol feel ; buf, tnaUae i 



allien thr^, 
>nny Kilh wordi: 



4fe 
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To be 'so moral, wh«i he shall endure 

The like fauiiself : therefore give me no coimsel ; 

Mj griefs cry loader than adverdsement^ 

AiU. Therein do men fn9iM:hiIdren nothing difl 

Leon. I prtty thee, peace : I will be flesh a 
blood; 
For there was never yet philosopher. 
Thai could endofe the tooth-ach patiently ; 
Hovraver they haive writ the style of godis, 
And made a pish at chance and sufferamre. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourseL 
Make tfaose, that do offend you, suffer toa 

Leon, There thou speak*st reascm : nay, I vv 
do sa ' 

My sbul doth tell we^ Hero is belied ; 
And that shall Claudio kn6w, so shall the prino 
And all o( diem, that thus dishonour her. 

EfUer Don Pedro and Claudio. 

Ani, Here comes the prince and Claudio, hastil 
D. Pedro. Good den, good den. 
( (XmuL ' Good day to both of yo 

Leon. Hearyott my lords, — 
D. P^hro. We have scnne haste, Leonat 

Leon. Some hastf, my lord I — ^well, &re y< 
well, my lord ; — 
Are you so hasty now ? — well, all is one.. 
D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, gO( 

t>ld man. 
Ant. U he could right himself with quarrelling 
Some of us would lie low. 
CUiud. Who wxoDgs him f 

fJ^^****** Marr 

^W, thou dost wrong me; thou dissemUer, dioa:' 
^%^iieirer lay thy b^d upcm thy sword, 
^^S^ <i»ee not 
j^ 1 ^ ^ ud . Many, beshrew my hsoid, 

'^ <&0«ild give your age such cause of fear : 

(J) Admomfkn. 



anoiner buork:i. 

C^ttud. Naj,.ti[iieD give 1uid.j 
last was broke cross. 

D. Pedro. Bf this ligfadi be changes more and 
more : I Aiink, he be angry indeed. 

Cbntd, If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle.^ 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear ? 

Claud. God bless me from a challenge ! 

Bene. You are a villain ; I jest not :— I will hmJbb 
it good how you dare, with what ^ou dare, and wheo 
you dare : — ^Do me right, or I will protest your cow- 
ardice. You havelcilled a sweet lady, and her 
death shall foil heavy on you : Let roe hear from 
you. I 

datid. Well, I will meet you, so I may have good 
cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast.' a feast.' 

Claud Pfeith, I thank him ; he hath bid^ me to 
a calPs^head and a capon ; the which if I do not 
carve most curiously, say, my knife's naught — SbtB 
I not find a woodcock too f 

(1) To give a chall«Dge. (%) Iimtad. 
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Ciemd. Most sincerely. 

JD. Pedro. What a pretty thin* man is, when be 
goes in his doublet and hose, and leaves off his wit! 

Enter Dogberry, Veiges, and the Watch, vnih 
Conrade and Boptchio. 

Clwud. He is then a giant to an ape : but then is 
an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro But, soft you, let be ; pluck up, m^^ 
heart, and be sad !i Did he not say my brother wiP"^ 
fled.? 

Dogb. Come, you, sir; if justice cannot tame 
Tou, she ^all ne^er weigh more reascms^in her 
balance ; nay, an you be a cursing hypocrite cnce, 
you must be looked to. 

D. Pedro. How now*, two of my brother^s men 
bound ! Borachio, one! 

Claud. Hearken to their offence, my lord ! 

D.. Pedro. CM^ers, what offence have these men 
done ? 

Dogb. Marry, sir, they liave conunitted false re- 
port; moreover, they have spoken untrutlis; se- 
condarily, they are slanders ; sixth and lasd?, they 
have belied a lady ; thii-dly, they have verified un- 
just things : and, to conclude, they are lying knaves. 

I). Pedro. First, I ask thee what they have done ; 
thirdly, I ask thee what*s their offence ; sistli and 
lastly, why ihey are conmitted ; and, to conclude, 
what you lay to their charge .? 

Claud. lughtly reasoned, and in his own di- 
vision; and, by my troth, thene^s one meaning 
well suited. 

D. Pedro. Whom have you offended, masters, 
that you are thus bound to your answer.? this 
learned constable is too cunning to be understood : 
What's your offence .? 

JBoro. Sweet prince, let me go no further Vi 
mine answer; do you hear me, and let this count 

(1) Senouft. 
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kill me. I have deceived even your very eyes : 
vihat your wisdoms could not discover, these 
ahallofir Ibols have brought to light ; who, in the 
n^ht, oi'erheard me confessinar to this man, haw 
Dm John your brother incenscdi me to slander the 
Udv Hero ; how you were Inou^ht into the orchard^ 
and saw me court Margaret in Hero's garments ; 
hm yoa disgraced her, when you should raan^- 
her : mr yillany they have upon record ; which I 
hid ratner seal with m^ death, than repeat over 
to my ihame : the lady is dead upon mine and my 
master's &1k accusatioo; and, briefly, I desire 
nothing but the reward of a villain. 

DTPedro. Runs not this speech like ircHi through 
your blood ? 

Claud. I have drunk poiscm whiles he uttered it. 

D. Peiro. But did my brother set thee on to this } 

Bora. Tfl*» and paid me richly for the practice 
of it 

D. Pddro. He is composed and fram'd of trea- 
chery : — 
And fled he is upon this villany. 

Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
in the rare semblance that I loved it first. 

Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this 
time our Sexton hatb refonned signior Leonato of 
the matter : and naasters, do not forget to specify, 
when time and place shall serve, that I am an ais. 

Verg. Here, nere comes master signior Leonato, 
and the Sexton too. 

tU-enkr Leonato €md Antonio, with the Sexton. 

Imhh. Which is the villain f Let me see his eyes : 
lliat when I note another man like him, 
\ I may amid him .- Which of these is he f 
* Borm, If yoa would know your wronger, look on 



Leon, Art fbaa die slavey that with thy bte&\hVv«^V 
UU'd 

(1) Incited. 



Alhirdi8flecl,thathadahandmit:— 
I thank you, prince*, fear my daughter's d^th; 
Record it with your hwh and wordiy deeds; 
'Twas bravely dpnc, if you be&jnk you of it- 

Claud. I know not how to pray your paticna 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge yoursc 
Imposei me to what penance your inventioo 
Can lay upon my sin : yet sinn'd I not, 
But in mistaking. 

D.Pedro. By my sojd, nor I ; 

And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Le&n. I cannot bid you bid my daufl^ter liv. 
That wei« impossible ; but, I pray yoa both. 
Fosses^ the people in Messina here 
How innocent ne died : and, if your Iovq 
Can labour ought in. sad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And sing it to her bones •, sing it to-night :— 
To-morrow morning-come you to my house ; 
And mncfl vou could DOt be my son-in-law, 



Scene I. ' ABOUT NOTHING. 75 

Who, I believe, was ]&ckM in all this wrong, 
Hir*d to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by mv soul, she was not ; 

Nor knew not what ^e did, when iliie spoke to me ; 
Bat always hath been just and virtuous, 
In any thing that I do know k^ her. 

Dogb, Moreover, sir, (which, indeed, is net un- 
der white and black,) this plaiqtiff here, the of- 
fender, did call me ass : I beseec'h you, let it be re- 
membered in his punishment : and also, the watch 
heard them talk of one Deformed : they say, he 
wears a key in his ear, and a lock hang^ing by it ; 
and borrows nooney in God*s name ; the which he 
hath used so Ipng, and never paid, that now men 
grow hard-hearted, and will lead nothing for God^s 
. sake : pray you, exsm^ine him upon that pewit. 
Ltcn. I thank thee tor thy care and honest pains. 
Doglq$wiT worship speaks like ainost thankful 
and revemid youth ; and I praise God for yott. 
Ijum. There^s for thy pains. 
l)ogh. God save the foundation ! 
Leon. Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, and 
I thank thee. 

Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ship ; which, I beseech ypur worship, to correct 
yourself, for the example c^ others. God keep your 
worship ; I wisli your worship well ; God restore 
yoQ to nealth : I humbly give you leave to depart ; 
and if a merry mectine: may be wished, God prcH 
bibit it — Come, neighbour. 

t Exeunt lS)gberry, Verges,, and Watch. 
Jntil to-morrow momingjTords, farewell. 
SmI. Farewell, my lords ; we look for you to- 
morrow. 
D. Pedro. We will not (ail. 
C9aud. To-night !*H mourn with Hero. 

[Exeuni Don Pedro and Claudio. 
Bring you these fellows ou\ ^«*VL ^3b& 
irJtb Af argaretf 



r Beatrice. 

Marg. Will joo then write me a nonet io 

raise of my beon^ ? 

Bene. In so h^ a ityle, Margaret, that no man 

ving: shall come ovw it ; for, in moat comely truth, 

KM desenrest it 

Marg. To have no man come over me ? why, 
lall I always keep below stairs ? 

Bent, Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound*f 
louth, it catches. 

Marg, And yours as blunt as the fenc«r*s foils, 
^hich hit, but hurt not 

Bevte. A most manly wit, Maigaret, it will noi 
urt a woman ; and lo I pray thee, call B^itrice 

give thee the bucklers. 

Marg. Give us the swords, we have bucklers d 
ur own. 

Bene, If yon use them, Margaret, you must pu 
1 the pikes with a vice ; and mey are dangerou 
reapcxis for maids. 

Mmrg, Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, .' 
u._uu-u.i — rRM/Mareaiet 
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pet*moii£«rs, whose names yet ran amootUjr in the 
even read of a blank Terse, why, they were never 
80 truly tuned over and over as my poor self, in 
love: Many, I cannot show it in ihyme; I bftve 
tried ; I can find out no ihyme to lady but baby, 
an innocent rhjnae; for scorn, Aom, a hard rhyme ; 
for schooly fool, a babbling rhyme ; yiety ominous 
endings : iSo, I was not oom under a riiyming 
planet, nor I cannot woo in festival terms.*—- 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would^st thou come when I called 
thee? 

Beat. Yea,signior,iand4kpartwhenyottbidme. 

Beme. O, stay but till then! 

Beat 7%en, is spoken ; fiune y«lii well now :— 
and yet, ere I so, let me go with that I came 
for, which is, wim knowing what hath passed be> 
tween yon and Clandio. 

Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon X will 
kissthee. 

Beat. Foul words is but foul wind, and foul wind 
is but foul breath, and f(Mil breadi is noisome ; 
tfierefore I will depart unkissed. 

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of his 
light sense, so forcible is Uiy wit : But, I most tell 
tMe plainly, Claudio uncfeigoes? m;^ challenge ; 
and either I must shortly hear from him, or I will 
subscribe him a coward And, I pray thee now, 
tell me, for which of my bad parts didst thou first 
6tll in love wi^ me } 

Beat. For them all toeether ; which maintained 
80 politic a state of evil, that Aey wilt not admit 
tny good part to intermingle with them. But for 
which of my good parts did you first sufier love 
formef *" 

Bene. Suffer love; a good ejMthet! I do suffer 
love, indeeo, for I love mee against my will. 

(1) Holida/ phrasei. (^ \% wXi^wiXV^^ 



my ante; I will "pl* 



IS that, ih ink };ou ^ 
'hy, an hoar in clsi 
TW«fo«iti.ino«. 
in Worm, hi. coq 
Itie conirary,) lo 

.) Bnd now lell a 



wriTond Du.1 John is the 
d snd gOK ■ wHl you coow 

lest Ifcis newi, Hpiior ? 
Ihy heart, die in Ay lap, and 
; ami, ii»»o.er, I -ill go 

'b. [iiMOTll- 

l)Siir. 
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EJ>rE III— the inside of a church. Enter 
")<»% Pedro, Claudio, and attendanUy with name 
nd tapers. 

Haud. Is this the moQumcnt of Leonato i 

Itten. It is, my lord. 

!laud. [Reiids Jrom a scroU] 

Done to death by slanderousJ!ongueSi 

Was the Hero that here lies : 
Death, in guerdon^ of her torongs. 

Gives her fame wnich never cues: 
So the tife, that died toiU^ thtane. 
Lives in death with glorious fame, 

Han^ thou there upon the tomb, [Affixing it 
Pratsing her when I am dumb. — 

f , nraac, sound, and sing your solemn faiyma* 

SONG. 

Pardon, Goddess of the nirht. 
Those that slew thy virgin knight ; 
For the which, toith soiws of vto, 
Round about her tomb mey go. 

MidrUght, assist our moan / 

Help us to sigh and groan. 
Heavily, heavily: 

Graves, yawn, and yield your dead, 

Till death be uttered. 
Heavily, heavily. 

Umtd. Now, unto thy bones good night ! 

Yearly will I do this rite. 
>. Pedro. Good morrow, masters; put your 

torches out : 
ITie wolves have preyM ; and \<xM, the gen- 

tie day, 
More the wheels of Fhcebus, round about 
"Dapples the drowsy east with spots of gray : 

(1) Rewaid. 
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Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you welL 
Gaud. Good morrow, masters ; each his several 

way. 
D. Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other 
weeds: 
And then to Leonato*s we will go. 

Claud And, Hymen, now with luckier issue 
spee(b, 
Than this, for whom we rendered up this wo ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IV. — A room in Leonato*8 Iwuse. En- 
ter Leonato, Antcoio, Benedick, Beatrice, Ur- 
sula, Friar, and Hero. 

Friar. Did I not tell you she was innocent .' 

Le&n. So are the prince andClaudio, who accus'd 
her. 
Upon the error that yoa heard debated : 
But Margaret was in some &ult for (his ; 
Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the question. 

Ant. Well, I am glad that all things 9oti so well. 

Bene. And so am 1, being else by faith enforced 
To call young Claodio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves ; 
And when I send for you, come hither mask'd : 
The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To visit me : — You know your dflice, brother ; 
You must be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. [Eoceunt Ixidies. 

Ant Which I will do with confirmed countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I must entreat your pains, I Alnk. 

Friar. To do what, signior f 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. — 
Signior Leonato, trudi it is, good signior. 
Your niece regards me widi an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lather; 'Tkniost 
true. 

Bern, And I do with w eye ^f love requite her., 
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JLeon. The aght whereof, I think, you had froi 
; me, 

i From Claudio, and the prince ; But what^s you 

' will? 

Bene. Your answer, sir, is enigmatical : 
But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May stand with ours, this day io be conjoinM 
fn the estate of honourable marriage ; — 
in which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 
Leon, my heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And xny help 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 

Enier Don Pedro and Claudio, wilh attendants. 

D. Pedtro, Good morrow to this fair assembly. 
XiMM. Good m<»TOW, prince; good morrow. 

• Claudio ; 

• We here attend you ; are vou yet determine 
To-day to many with vox brother's daughter } 

Claud, ni h^d my niind, were she an Ethiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, liere's the friai 
ready. [Exit Antonio. 

Z>. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick : Why, what's 
the matter, 
That you have such a February face. 
So full of frost, of storm, and cloudiness ? 
Ckntd. I think, he thinks upon the savage bull :— 
\ Tuab, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And all Europa shall reioice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beast in love. 
JBeiu. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low ; 
And some such strange bull leap'd j'our faUiei'if 

cow. 
And got a calf in that same noble feat. 
Much like to you, fw you have just his bleat 

Re-enier Antooki, with the Ladies masked. 

Claud. For this I owe you : h€Tft comt o'iiEftrl 
reckoaiugB. 

02 



sic. — Prince, thoa art sad; get tnec a wiie, j 
thee a wife : diere is no iteff more reverend tl; 
one tipped with horn. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, your brother John is ta^en 
flight. 
And broiMmt widi armed men back to Messina 
Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow ; V\\ 
vise thee brave punishments for him. — Strike 
pipers. [Dar 

[Exei 



This play may be jottly said to contain twc 
the most sprightly characters that Shakspcare e 
drew. Toe wit, the humourist, tiie gentian 
and the soldier, are ccmnbined in Benedick. It i 
be lamented, indeed, that the first and most spl 
did of these cUstinctions, is di^raced bv unne< 
f»rv nmlAnAness : for the goodness of His hcai 
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(H>, to speak more plainly, the sanie incident is be- 
come stale by repetitioo. I wish some other metliod 
bad been found to entrap Beatrice, than that very 
one which before bad been successfully practiDod on 
Beoedick. 

JIfvcA Ado About ^ot/iing (as I uiidt^ntand 
hom one of Mr. Vertue^s MSS.) formerly pasiK>d 
oiider the title of Benedick and Uetitrix. Hf-niing 
the player received, oo the 30th of May, 1613, the 
sum of forty pounds, and tfr«ity pounds moro as 
hiM niajesty*s gratuity, for exhibiting nix plays at 
Uamptoo Court, among which was this comeay. 

STEEVENS. 
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Ifjgt. sccmuui jljj oouM^. . , 

\.nd what is mine my love shall render him ; 

\nd she is mine ; and all my rig^ of her 

[ do estate unto Demetrius. 
Lys. I am, my lord, as well denV*d as he. 

As well possessM ; my love is more than his ; 

My fortunes every way as &irly ranked, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius* ; 

And, which is more tfian all these boasts can be^ 

I am belov*d of beauteous Hermia : 

Why should not I then prosecute mv right? 

Demetrius, 1*11 avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul ; and sfawe, sweet lady, dotea, 

Devoutly dotes, dcrtes in idolatry. 

Upon thjs spotted^ and inconstant noan. 

The. I must confess, that I have heard so much. 
And with Donetrius thought to have spoke thereof; 
But, being over-full of self-affairs, 
My mind did lose it — But, Dttmetrius, come ; 
And come, Egeus ; you shdl go with me, 
I have some private schooling for you bodi.— 
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Of aomethinff oearij that concerns yourselves. 

Ege, With dotv, and desire we fdlow you. . 
[ExeitHi Tbes. Hip. Eee. Dem. and train. 

Ljfs. How now, my Iotc ? Why is your cheek 
so pale.' 
How chance the roses there do fade so &st ? 

Her. Belike for want of rain ; which I could well 
Beteein tbem^ from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lys. Ah me ! for aught uiat ever I could read, 
CoqkI ever bear by tale or histon', 
Tbe course of true love never did run smooth : 
But, either it was different in blood ; 

Her. O cross .' too hifh to be enthralled to low ! 

1m$. Or else nui^raned, in respect of years ; 

aar. O spite ! too old to be eneag'd to young I 

Lys. Or else it stood upon the cnmce of friends : 

Iter. O hell ! to choose love by another's eye ! 

Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice. 
War, death, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Making it momentarv as a sound, 
Swift as a shadow, short as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the collied^ night. 
That, in<a spleen, onfolds both heaven and eardi, 
And ere a man l»th power to say, — ^Behold ! 
Tha jaws of darkness do devour it up : 
Sooiick br^jht thinn come to confusion. 

Her. If tnen true lovers have been evercross*d, 
It stands as an edict in destiny : 
Hien let us teach our trial patience. 
Because it is a costomaiy cross ; 
Vi doe to kwe, as thoughts, and dreams, and 

'^iihea, and tears, poor fancy V followers. 

LjfS, A good persoaskn; therefore, hear me. 

Henna, 
if a widow aunt, a dow ag er 
Sreat lavMwe, and she ham no child : 
MAtheu ia her house remote seven W«|^e»\ 
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And sherespecUmeMheroolyson. 
There, K«iue Heimia, may I man^ Ihea, 
And WUiai place Ibe aharp Athenian law 
Cumol punue ufl : if thnulov'nt methen, 
Steal lb[(h Ihy father'! houae to-morrow night; 
And la the wood, a leanie without the town. 
Where I did meet tbee once with Helena, 
To do observance to > mom of May, 
Then will 1 (Uy lor (hee. 

Her. My good Lynnder ' 

I mear to Ihee, by Cupid'a Mrongett bmr ; 
By his beat arrow with llie golden head ; 
By the limplkily of Venua' dovea i 
By that winch knitteth 9auli, and proapen lore* ; 
And by thai fire which bum'd (be Carthaj^ qoeeo, 
When the &iw Tnjim under aail was leeD 1 
By all the vows that ever men base broke, 

In Ihat same place thou haat appointed nw, 

Li/i. Keep promile, love: look, hen comM 

Enter Helena. 

Htr. God ipeed fair Helena ! Whither away? 

HiL C^ you me fair ^ that fair araia Hntay. 

■ Dsmelriua loves your fair : O happy lair ! 

^Youre^Pb arelode-Atan;t and your toogue^a aweet 

MoK hineable than lark Id ihepherd'a ear. 
When wheat is green, Khen hswibom buds appear. 
SicVnesg ia catching ; O wei« tkioDr^ so ! 
Youra would 1 catch, fair Hennia, ere I go ; 
My ear ahould catch your voice, my eye your eye. 
My tounie ahould catch your tongue^aweet melody. 
.Were the world mine, Dametnoi bemg bated. 
The reat I'll give lo be to you irBnalat^. 
Ct Uacik me bow you look ; and with what ut 



U tea Att lonn' B%hli doth niU conceal,) 
akwgh MHu' g*W* lUTG we dnia'd to iteal, 
flb-. And in the wood, nbere often you end 
IboB ftW prinnae-beda were wont lo lie, 
T^gtift o«r bonme.Df dteir comuel (weelj, 
lMMB|f bnodaeudmynK ahalliDeel: . 
yiiiyt^hiu Atbow, tiUD amj our eyes, 
nMtkaaw MM>* ud Mim^jer conpuue*. 
FHMrtlL aratt BlnftUow ; n» Uxn fcr 1U, 

-tad poi lack pMt OiM ^'DtDKtriiK ! 

^MpwiMdl'I^wiAMi wimntMnreauri^ 
^«)B bmr^ feod, « motraw dwp mkUriil. 

^ i^B. J wO, ^ Hno^— TMh>, Bdieu ; 
-^«J«H a Ub, Oartrioi dote aLyDD\ 
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J.1 J. nave uutu&B) Ji is u uear OApeiise : 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

To have his sight thither, and back again. [ExU, 

SCEJ^E II. — Tfie same. A room in a Cottage. 
Enter Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quince, atid 
Starveling. 

Quin. Is all our company here ? 

Bat. You were best to call them generally, man 
by man, according to the scrip. 

Qwtn. Here is me scidU or eveir man*8 name, 
which is thoueht fit, throi^h mil Amens, to play in 
oar interlude before the duke and duchess, on his 
weddii]^g-day at nkrht 

Bot First, good Peter Qiiiiice, mj what the 



I 
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plar tmts on ; (hen read the names of the actors ; 
and 10 ^row to a point 

Quin, Many, our play it — The most lamenta- 
ble comedy, and most crud death of Pjrramus and 
Thisby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I anure vou, 
and a nieny. — Now, good Peter Quince, call forth 
your actors by the scroll : Masters, spread your- 
&elres. 

Quin. Answer, as I call you.— >Nick Bottom, 
the weaver. 

Bot. Ready : name what part I am for, and pro- 
ceed. 

Qitiit. You, Nick Bottom, arc set down for Pyra- 
hnu. 
JRot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 
^ru A lover, that kills himself moot gallantly 
for love. 

Boi. That will ank some tears in the true per- 
fommig of it : If I do it, let the audience look to 
tbeir eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole in 
yjme mitasure. To the rest : — Yet my chief hu- 
moiu' i*i for a t}Tant : I could play Ercles rarely, 
or a part to tear a cat in, to nuike all split' 
** The raging rocks, 
*• With shivering shocks, 
** Shall break the locks 

•* Of prison-gates : 
" And Phibbus* car 
*' ^lall shine from far, 
■* And make and mar 
*• The foolish fates." 
This was lofty .' — Now name the rest of the play- 
ens. — This in Ercles* vein ; a tyrant*8 vein ; a lover 
a s more ccxidoling. 

J}uin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mrnder. 
%4. Here, Peter Quince. 
£^in. You must take Thwby on ywi. 
AZ-«i. What is Thisby ? a wandorinv; Vn\^\.^ 
^*«w. It in ibe lady thai Pvriiinua tnusX \w%. 



'^ *'M9ftc, — .a/h Mryrrnnutt my. laotr dears iky 
Thiaby dear! and tody dear ! 

Qum. No, no; you must play Pyraimia, and. 
Flute, you ThUbyi 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Qicm. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

^tn. Robin Starveling, you must play Thiiby^ 
mother. — ^Tom Snout, the tmker. 

Snout Have, Peter Quince. 

Quin. Too, Pyramu8*s fiither ; nnrself, Thiaby's 
father ; — Snug, the jcnner, you, the lion's part :^ 
and, I hope, here is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lioQ*& part written ? pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of BlHnr. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Bot het me play the licm too :. I will roar, that. 
I will do any man's heart eood to hear me ; i will 
roar, that I will make the duke say, JLei htm roar 
ftgain^ IM him roar again, 

Qftin. An you should do it too terribly, vou 
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IU8 is a sweet-fieiced man; a proper man, as 

shall see in a summer's day ; a most lovely, 

itlemaa-Uke man; therefore you must neeos 

%y Pyramus. 

Bot Well, I will undertake it What beard 
were I best to play it in ? 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Bai. I will discha^ it in either your straw- 
coloured beard^ yow (uraoge-tawny beard, your 
purple-in-graio, beard, or your French-crown- 
colour bearav yo'U' perfect yellow. 

Qum. Some (rf' your French crowns have no hair 
at all, and then you will play bare-faced. — But, 
masters, here are your parts : and,I am to entreat- 
you, request you, and desire you, to con them by 
to-morrow night : and meet me in the palace woo^ 
a mile without the town, by moon-Ught ; there will 
we rehearse : for if we meet in the city, we shall 
be dogg*d witfi company, and our devices known. 
)b the mean time I will draw a bill of properties,^ 
nA as our play wants. I pray you, fail me not. 

Boi. We willm^t ; and there we may rehearse^ 
more obscenely, and courageously. Take pains; 
be perfect; adieu. 

^^ At the duke's oak we meet 

£oi. Enough; Hold, or cut bow-strings.' [Exe^ 



ACT II. 

9CEl^rE I.— A wood near Athena. £n<er a Faiiy 
at one door^ and Puck at another. 

Puck. How DOW, spirit ! idiither wandes you .' 
tkL Over hill,' over dale, . ^ 

Thorough bush, thopa u giPbij^i^ , 
Oyer parii^ over pale^ 

Thorough flood, thorough fire, 

(1) Articleg reqwed U| peitonmt^^^a^^ 
(I^AtaUmaH, ^ *^ 
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In those freckles uvc w 

must go seek some dew-drops here, 
Vnd hang a pearl in every cowslip's ear. 
Farewell, thou lob^ c^ spirits, I'll be gone ; 
Our queen and all her enres come here anoa. 

Puck. The king doth keep his revels here toHught; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his sight 
For Obcron is passing fell and wrath. 
Because that die, as her attendant, hath ^ 

A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king ; 
She never had so sweet a changeling : 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knignt of his train, to trace the forests wild : ^ 
But she, perforce, withholds thejoved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and noAkes him all he 

And now they never meet in grove, or g^reen. 
By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen.* 
But they do square ;4 tnat all their elves, for fear. 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
Fat. Either I misteike your shape and maki 
aaite, 

' — ^ and knavish sprite. 
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Ton do tiieir work, and they shall have good luck : 
Are not you he ? 

Puck. Thou speak*8t aright ; 

I am that meny wanderer of the night 
Ijest to Oberon, and make him anile, " 
When I a &t and bean-fed horse beguile, 
Neighing in likeness of a filly foal : 
And scmietime lurk I in a gossip's bowl. 
In very likeness of a roasted < rab ;i 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob, 
And on her witber'd dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
Sometime Uxt three-foot stool mistaketh me : 
'Dnea slip I from her bom, down topples she. 
And iaitor cries, and falls into a cou^h ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loflle ; 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there. — 
But room. Faery, here comes Oberoo. 

Fai. And here my mistress : — ^*Would that he 
were gone ! 

SCEJfE li.^Enier Oberoo, ai one door, toith 
hit irmn, and Titania, at another, with hers, 

Obe. m met by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Ttte. What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy, skip hence ; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Obe. Tany, rash wanton ; Am not I Ay lord ? 

TUa. Then I must be thy lady : But I know 
When thoQ hast stoPb away from fairy land, 
And in tiie shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of cmn, and vershig love 
To amoKNU Fhillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the furthest steep of India ? 
But that forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Tour bu8kin*d mistress, and vour warrior love, 
To Theaeos must be weddea ; and you come 
To give dieir bed joy and prosperity. 

(1) Wild apple. 



. Dd yoa amend it tim; u ik» ». ^^^ . 
sboula Titania cross her Oberon f 
Hit beg a little changeling boy, 
! my henchman.' 

a. Set your heart at rest, 

airv land buys not the child of roe. 
lotber was a vot*rcss of ray orders 
in the spiced Indian air, by ni^t, 
often ham she gossipM by mv side ; 
sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 
ung the embarked traders dki the flood ; 
» we have laugh'd to see the sails conceive, 
grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
en she, with prettjr and with swimming gait 
lowing her womb, then rich with my young 

'squire,) 
old imitate ; and sail upon the land, 
fetch me triOes, and return again, 
Vom a voyagiBy rich with merchandise, 
die, beii^ racNrtal, of that bqy did die ; 
t, hr he^sake, I do rear up her boy : 
' ' ' — - "•!'*» T will not oart with hi* 



will not pait with hi/n. 



- >«»,. p 



ainre once 1 sai u^^ 
And heard a meanwdi on a doipuiA. . 
Uttering such dulost wid harmonious breath, 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ; 
And certain stars wot madl^ from their spheres, 
To hear the 8ea-maid*s music. 
PhcJc I remember. 

Obe. That very time I saw (but thoo coukl^st not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all armM : a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, throned by ^be west ; 
And loosed his love-shaft snmrtlv from his bow, 
\s it sh<Mild pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But I might sec young Cupid's fiery shaft 
QuenchM in the chaste beams of the wafiy moot 
And the4mpenal vof ress passed on. 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free, i 
Yet markM I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 
It fell upon a little western flower, — 
Before, milk-white; now purple with id 

wound, — 
* ""^ maidens call it, love^n-idleness. 

^'^» « die herb 1 8how*d dice c 
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ip the liquor of it in her eyes : 

It thinff then die waking looki upon 

I lioo. Dear, or wdU*, or bull, 
ilin^ monkey, or en bw uie,) 

II pursue it with Ae aoni oT lore. 

I take thii charm off from her aight 
n take it, with anodier herb,) 
e her render up her pi^ to me. 
) cornea here? lanLmvuible; 
ill over-hear their coaferenoe. 

or Demetrios, Helena foUomng kmu 

-I love diee not, there£irB pome me not* 

• Lvaander, and fair Henma? 
ril slay, ^ odier dayeth me. 

Id*st me, tibey were stoTn iMo this woo^s. 
a am I, and wood^ within this wood, 
I cannot meet with Hennia. 
cet thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Yoa draw me, ^'ou hard-hearted adaaaant ; 
yon draw not iron, for my hcHUt 
IS steel: leave yoa jronr power to draw, 
ball have no power to iollow you. 
Do I entice you ? Do I speak yon fidr ? 
if, do I not in {rfaiaest tnrth 
I — I do not, nor I cannot love yoa f 
And even for that do I love you the more, 
ur spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
re y«n beat me, I will fawn on yoa : 
bat as your spaniel, ^Mim me, strike me^ 
me, lose me ; only give me leaire, 
ij as I am, tofollow you. 
forser place can I beg in year kwe 
it a place of high respect with roe,) 

• be used as you use your dog ? 

Tempt not too much the hatred of my spirit; 

a sicK, when I do look on thee. 

And I am sick when I look ixA CRi^cfSL. 

(l)Mad, rwine. 



ill counsel of a oaMt^ ,.. 
i rich worth of your virginibr. 

VouT virtue is my privilege tor that , 

night, when I do see your &ce, ^ 

>re 1 think I am not in the night : 

(h this wood lack worlds of company; 

u, in my respect, are all the worla : 

Qow can it be said, I am alone, 

all the world is here to look on me ? 

1. Pllrunfromtfiee,andhidemeindiebrak^ 

leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

d. The wildest hath not such a heart as von. 

when you will, the story shall be changM ; 

llo flies, and Daj^e holds the chase ; 

dove pursues tfie griffin ; the mild hind 

£es speed to catch me tiger : bootless speed ! 

len cowardice pursues, and valour flies. 

hm. I will not stay thy questions; let me go > 

if thou follow me, do not believe 

I diall do thee mischief in the wood. 

fel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 

•^'^ me mischief. Fie, DeroeCrios ! 

-««indal on nay sex : 



Sunt III. 
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Puck, Ay, there it is. 

Obe. I pray thee, give it me. 

1 know a bank whereon the wild ttmne blows. 
Where ox-lipsi and the noddii^ violet grows ; 
Qaite over-canopied widi lusIP woodbine, 
Widi sweet mtuk-rosea, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the ni^t, 
LtUlM in these flowers with dances and deli^ ; 
And there the snake throws her enaAeIl*d sun 
Weed wide eno^h to wrap a-fiuiy in : 
And with the juice of this 1*11 streak her eyes« 
And make her full of hateful fiaitasies. 
Take thou some of it, and seek through this grove : 
A sweet Athenian lady is in lore 
With a disdainful youth : anoint his e^res ; 
But do it, when me next liang he espies 
May be the lady : thou sfaalt know the man 
By the Athenian gannents he hath on. 
Effect it with some care ; that he may prove 
More find on her, dian i^ upon her love ; 
And look thon meet me ere the first cock crow. 

Puck, Fear not, my lord, your servant shall do 
so. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E III— Another pari qfihew>od. En- 
ter Titania, with her train, 

TUa, Come, now a roundel,* and a fiuiy soog ; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some, to kill cankers in the mosk-rose buds ; 
Some, war with rear-mice* for their leathern wii^f , 
To make my small dves coats ; and some, keep 

back 
The clamorous owl, that m^tly hoots, and wrcKr 

ders 
At our quaint fpurits :* sinff me now asleep ; 
Then to your offices, and wt me rest 



^ 



1) The greater cowslip. (2) Vieoioufl. 
A kind of dance. (4)^\ft, ^'^^^'^a.. 



JW. Hence, wirVS «w ^**.* 

jBirferOberon. _- 




For, Ijiac b, Hemi 
Hir. Uymaiia Ti< 
Van muib bethnH 



Lip. Ovtak»1fa«iHU*,nreet,ofai7iiuiocei)cc; 
Lore likea (he nmuinK, in loreli coiNMice. 
I mean, duilinr hurt untojonn ia Iniil, 
So llMl bat one Ihu( we caa iHt* tt i( : 
Tin boMDM ioteichwDed wilb u oelh ; 
So tfau, two boHBU, ud a angle InMh. 
IVn, b^ f oar v<ie no bed-nan me deny ; 
c._ 1^ ' ^ Henna, I do not lie. 

f 'uriddiet Yerj prettily : — 

- mj Diannen end my pride, 
u ruRBia meaiii m ht, LyeaadeT' lied. 
Bol. node Meod, for lore end ctmitoiy 
Ue nirther ctf; ia hnmaii landeM; 
Socb KpuBlkn, ■*, nm well be nid, 
Baomita ■rirtBont bubelor enda maidi 
Sd fu be diMnt { and good nig^I, fwaet ftiaod i 
IV love ne'er alter, till Ihy (weel Ufa end 1 

i-yi. Adho, amoi, to tliat fiiir pnyar, aay I ; 
And thai eod life, when I end ktyalty ! 
Hen is my bed: ileepgive Itaee all tail leM i 
Hfr. With hair that widi the wUier'g eyei be 
pnM'd.' [ZM<<^ 

filler Pock. 
/hot ThMorii the ExeM hare I e«ie, 



Ob whoae nee I m^t approro 
TUifloanri torn lutHna^im 



km. 



IWu and iOeaca ! wbo >• Mic f 
'IVeedt of Albeu ~ 



Sleep his seat on thy eyelid. 
So awake, when I am gone ; 
For I nuut now to Obercm. 

Enier DemetrinA and Helena, rtamini 

Hd. Stay, thoq^ thou kill me, sweet Den 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not 

me thus. 
Hd. O, wilt thoo darklingS leave me ? do 
Dtm. Stay, oo thy peril ; I alone will go 

\ExitI>en 
Hd. O, I am out of breadi in this fond cl 
The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoever she hes ; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright ? Not with sal< 
If so, my eyes are oftener wadi*d dian hen 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fear 
Therefore, no marvel, diough Demetrius 
Do, m a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What widcnd and niRWkmhHnflr flrlnas of min 



\ 
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l^liere is Demetrius ? O, bow fit a woHl 
Is that vile name, to perish on my tmoti t 

Hd. Do not say ao, Lysander; My not ao : 
What tbot^ he lore your Hermia? Lord, what 

Tet Hermia sdll loves you : then be content. 

lAfS. Content with Hermia ? No : I do repent 
The tedious ralnates I with her have spent. 
Not Hernia, bat Helena I love : 
Who will not chanee a raven for a dove ? 
Hie will of man ifby his reason swayM ; 
And reason says yoa are the wcHthier maid. 
Thinn growing are not ripe until their season : 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And toucm^s now the point (x human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshall to my will, 
And leads me to vour eyes ; wherfe I o*erIook 
LotVs stories written in love's richest book. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bom ? 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn .' 
I8*t not enough, is't not enou^ young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet lode from Demetrius' eye, 
But Tou must flout my insufficiency ? 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, you do. 
In such disdainful manner roe to woo. 
But fore you well : pepforce I must confess, 
I though you lOTd of more true gentleness. 
0, that a bdy, of one man refos'd, 
^ould, of another, therefore be abus*d ! [Exit 

Lift. She sees not Hermia : — Hennia, sleep thou 
there; 
And never mays't thou come Lysander near ! 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
Hw deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as die berenes, mat men do leave, 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 
So dioa, my surfeit, and my heresy, 
Of all be hated; but the most of mc\ 
Aad all mjr powers, actress your love mvAica^V 






** ^ • ^ «r«i are pw* 'r*^r i?«-f 
sealing*! 



,eteMetl»ng»»f lease. F'J^J^'^ 

1 be\ieve, we must 

I is done. ,«vByo«*^»^y^*^ 

;^ all that is dew-. C*)^ 

iogerous- 
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Bot. Not a whit ; I have a device to make all 
well. Write me a pit^ogue : and let die proloeue 
xem to ray, we will do no harm with our sworas ; 
and that ^ramus is not killed indeed : and, for 
the more better assurance, tell them, that I, Pyra- 
mas, am not Pjrramns, but Bottom the weaver : this 
will put them oat oi fear. 

Qron. Well, we will have such • prologue ; and 
it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written in 
c^t and eiffht 

Snnut Will not the ladies be afeard ot the lion * 

Star. I fear it, 1 promise you. 

Bot Masters, you oi^ht to consider with your- 
telves : to bring in, Goa shield us ! a lion among 
ladies, is a most dreadful thing ; for there is not 
snK>re fearfuU wild-fowl than your lion, living; 
and we oiudit to look to it 

Siwui. Therefore, another prologue must tell h6 
is not a' lion. 

Bot. Na}', you must name his name, and half his 
buce must be seen through the lion^s neck ; and he 
himself must speak through, saying thus, or to the 
same defect, — -Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wish 
fou, or, I would request you, or, I would entreat 
you, not to fear, not to tremble : n^ life for yours. If 
Tou think I come hither as a lioo, it were pity of mj 
ufe : no, I am no such thing ; I am a man as other 
men are : — and there, in£ed, let him name hig 
oama ; and teU them plainly, he is Snug the joiner. 

Qmn. Well, it «hall be sa But there is two hard 
thii^; that is, to bring the moon-liglrt into a cham- 
ber : fbr you know, Fyramus and Ttmby meet by 
mooo-Ugnt. 

Smug. Dotk thB ikmb shine, that night we play 
oorplaj? 

M. A calendar, • calendar ! look in the ahna- 
nic; find out moGBHshiM, find out moon-shine. 

(1) T«m\Ae. 



figure, or iv f>~-. 

Ttien there w another thing : we u<uw. _. 

in the great chamber ; for Pyramus and Hi 

toys the story, did talk through the chinks of a i 

Sntig. Vou never can bnng in a wall. — \ 
say you, Bottom ? 

Bot Some man or other must present wall : 
let him have some plaster, or some loam, or i 
rough-^BEst aboOt him, to signify wall ; or let 
bold his fingers thus, and through that cranny 
Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Quin. If that may be, men all is well : C 
sit down, every mother's son, and rehearse 
parts. Pyramus, you begin : when^you have s< 
your speech, enter into that brake,^ and so 
one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Puck, What hempen home-spuns have wf 
gering here, 
So near the cradle of the faiiy queen f 
What, a play toward f Pll be an auditor; 
*— */w» nerhaps, if I see cause. 
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nis. Most I speak now ? 

Qum. Ay, marry, must you: for yoa must on 
deratand, he goes but to see a noise that he heard, 
ud is to come agaiw 

This. MoH t m Jumi Fyramus, most lily-white 
of hue, 

Ofeolanr Wee the red-rose on triumphani brier, 
Jfont btisklyjitvenaly^ and eke most lomely Jew^ 

As true an truest horse, that yet %oould never tire, 
rilmeet thee, Pyramus, at JSTinny^s tomb. 

Quin, Ninus* tomb, man : . why you must not 
^pf«k that yet ; that you answer to P>' ramus : yoa 
^ak all your part at once, cues^ and all. — Pyra« 
mas enter ^ your cue is past ; it is, never tire. 

Re-enter Puck, emd Bottom with an ass's head, 

T^is. O, — As true as truest horse, that yet toouM 

never tire. 

Pyr. (f I were fair, Thisby, I were anky thine: — 

^kim. O monstrous ! O strange ! we are haunted. 

Pray, masters] fly, mastcnv ! help ! [Exe. Clowns. 

ruck. Pll follow you, Til lead you about a round. 

Through bos:, throu^ bush, through brake, throu^ 

brier; 
wroetime a horse Pll be, sometime a hound, 
A hog, a headless bear, sometime a fire ; 
nd neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bum, 
ke hone, bound, bog, bear, fire, at eveiy turn. 

[Exit 
%^ Why do they run away ? this is a knavery 
bem, to make me afeard.' 

Re-enter Snout 

out O BoMflD, thou art changed f what do I 
ithee? 

Tontir man. 

Hie last words of the preceding speech, 

lenre as a bint to him who it to spe^k oftiX* 

\JML 









,Jie»l»*"^ 



-"•JS," 
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Bot Not m, neither : but if I ha4 ivit enou^ to 
get out of this wood, I have enou^ to serve mine 
oni tain. 

Tiia. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Hum ahah lemBin here, whedier thou wilt or no. 
I am t sfHrit, of no oonmion rate ; 
The smmner still doth tend upon my state. 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
nieive thee Juries to attend on thee ; 
And they stmll fetch thee jewels from die deep : 
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers dost sleep : 
And I will purge thy mortal groamess so. 
That thon nalt>like an ainr spirit go. — ' 
Beas-bkMsom ! Cobweb ! Moih ! andMustard-seed! 

Enter four Fairies. 

1 FaL Ready. 

2 Fat. And I. 

3 FaL- And I. 

4 FaL Wheze shall we go ? 
TittL Be kind and courteous to this gaitleman ; 

Hop in hit walks, and gambol in his eyes ; 
Feed him widi apricocks and dewberries, * 
^lA puipie grapes, green figs, and mulberries ; 
The honey bags steal from the humble-bees, 
And, for ni^t tapers, crop their waxen thighs. 
And Iq^t them at the fiery glow-worm*8 eyes. 
To have my love to bed, and to arise ; 
And pluck the wings frcsn pdnted butterflies, 
To (an the moon-b^una from his sleeping eyes : 
Xod to him, elves, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fid. Hail, mortal ! 

I Fku Hail ! 

3 Phi. Hail ! 

4 Kit. Hall ! 

Bot. I cry your worship's mercy, heartily. — 1 
('neech, your worship's name. 
Cob. Cc^eb. 

(I) Gooeebemea. 



you, sir ? 

Mui. Mu8t«rd-8eed. 

Boi. Good master Mustard-seed, I ki 
patience well : that same cowardly, gian 
beef hath devoured many a eentleHKRE 
house : I promise you, your kindred hath 
eyes water ere now. I desire you more 
ance, good master Mustard-seed. 

TUa. Come, wait upon him; lead h 
bower. 

The moon, me&inks, kx^ w'llh a wai 
And when she weeps, weeps everv litde 

Lamenting some enforced diasti^. 

Tie up my love*s tongue, bring turn d 

SCEJVE II.— Another part qf the woe 

Ob&eoa. 

Obe,,l wonder if 'Htania be awak*d ; 
Then, what it was that next Oltae in he 
Whi<^ die must dote on in exCfequty. 
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Were met together to rehearse a plaj. 

Intended for great Theseus* nuptial day. 

The shallowest thick-dcin of that barren 8ort,i 

Who Pyramus presented, in their sport 

Forsook his scene, and enterM in a brake : 

When I did him at this advantage take, 

An ass*8 nowP I fixed on his head ; 

Anon, his Thisbe must be answered. 

And forth my mimic^ comes : when they him spy, 

As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 

Or russet-pated choi^hs, manv in sort. 

Rising ana cawing at the gun*s report 

Sever themselves, and madlv sweep the sky ; 

So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 

And, at our stamp, here o^er and o*er one falls ; 

He murder cries, and help, from Athens calls. 

Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, thua 

strong. 
Made senseless things begin to do them wrong : 
For brient and thorns at meir apparel snatch ; 
Some, sleeves ; some, hats : from yielders all things 

catch. 
I led them on in this distracted fear. 
And lefi sweet Pyramus translated there : 
When in that moment (so it came to pass,) 
Titania wak*d, and straightway lovM an ass. 

Obe. This falls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch'd^ the Athenian*s eyes 
With the love-juice, a3 I did bid thee do? 

Puck. I took him sleeping, — that is finished too, — 
And the Adieoian woman by his side ; 
That, when he wak'd, of force she roust be ey*d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 

OU. Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 
Puck. This, is the woman, but not this the man. 
Don. O why rebuke you him that loves you so^' 

(1) Stupid cooipany. (2) Head. C^^ KcXsk. 
C4)laikcied, 



Id use tbe^ 
o curse. 
le deep, 



eay 

I soon, 

lat the moon 

displease 

)ode8. 

lini; 

x>griin. 

ok; and so 

crn croelty : 
, as dear, 
}here. 

fvha« is he/ 
m me? 
I my hounds. 
v*st me past 

n him then? 
men! 
ij sake; 
3g awake, 
►rave touch ;^ 
uch ? 
oog^e 
' stung, 
a mispns 



♦d3 



ill. 

he is well. 

Lcn. 



/ 



Seem If. DREAM. 

Dem. And if I could, wliat should I g 

fore ? 
ffer. A privilege, never to see mo men 
And from tny hated presence part I so : 
See me no more, whether he be dend or n* 
Dem. There is no following ht-r in t 
vein: 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain 
So 8orrow*f heaviness doth heavier ^row 
Fra* debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow 
Which now, in some slight measure it \vi 
If for hia tender here I make some stay. 

\Li 
Obe. What hast thou done ? thou hast i 
quite. 
And laid the love-juice on some true-lore' 
Of thy misprision must perforc'o rnstie 
Some true-love turned, and not n false tun 
Puck. Then fate o^er-rules ; that, one n 
ing troth, 
A million faul, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood f:o swifter than tl 
And Helena of Athens look tliou find : 
All &ncT-sickl she is, and pale of cheerS 
With Mghs of love, that cost the frci'h blo( 
Bv flome illunon see thou bring her here ; 
I'll charm his eves, a<rain>l she do appear 

Fudc. I go, I go; look, how I go; 
Swifter ihan arrow from the Tartar's l)o\v 
Obe. Flower of thij* purple dye. 
Hit with Cupid's arcltrry, 
Sink in apple of Ids eve I 
When his love he dotfi espy, 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the skv. — 
When thou wak'st, if she be by, 
B^ of her for remedy. 

(1) Love-rick. (3) CouuteuMw; 

^OL. it. F 
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Pvrk. Captain of our biiy band. 
Helena ie b«i¥ al hand ; 
And the ycHilhf mialook by me. 
Pleading for a lover's fw! 
Shall we Ihelrlbiid pagcMiliee? 
Loix], what fools these imrtHls bei 

Ohe. inland aside : Ibe noise Ibej coake, 
Will cause DemelriuB lo awahe. 

PucA:. Then nrill (woat once, »oa one ; 



Tbat befal pi 

Enttr L,f sai 
/.yt. Whj ihodldj 






™ringlh, 


.badK, 


of faidi, lo prove thorn I'rue 


Hd. Yo 


11 do ad. 


-ance your 1 


cunning more 1 


WTtenlr 


nth kill. 


Irulh, de- 


tilish-holj frej 1 


VwK>» 


imHi 


innia'i; Wil 


11 you give hero- 


WeigliQ 


.Uiwithi 


aath,BqdjDU 


ffiUnolhinKKei 




, (oberi 


.ndiw,pi.l 


in iwo s.-'aleB, 


Vjlle.f.4.1 


LTPif^h; 


and both as 


l^taslalai. 


iS:'ul 


.d'noji 
rnone,! 


udemenl, w] 
in my mind, 





JObh. [^uwJbiw-] O Helena, ^Kldeu 
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When dioa holcfst ap thy hand : O let me kiss 
This princess of pure wlute, this seal of bliss ! 

Hel. O spite ! O hell ! I see you all are bent 
To set against me, for your merriment 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy, 
Tou would not do me thu^much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you ao. 
But you must join, in souis,^ to mock me too ? 
If you were men, as men you are in show, 
Tou would not use a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts, 
Wlien, I am sure, you hate me with your nearts. 
Tou both are rivals, and love Hermia ; 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 
To conjure tears up in a poor maia*8 eyes. 
With your derision ! none, of noble sort,3 
Would 80 offend a virgin ; and extort 
A poor soliPs patience, all to make you sport 

tA^. Tou are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so ; 
For yon love Hermta^; this, you know, I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia^s love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me beqoeam, 
Whom I do love, and will oo to my death. 

Mlel.^ Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 

Dem. Lysandier, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 
If e*er I lov*d her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her, but as guestwise, bojoum'd ; 
And now to Helena is it honie returned. 
There to remain. 

Lys, Helen, it is not so. 

Jhm. Disparage not the ^th thou dost not know. 
Lest, to thy poriU ^u aby it dear.^ — 
Look, whcm thy k»ve cones ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 
Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function 
taka^ 
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The ear more quick of appreheoiioQ makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the ^kseing sense. 
It pays the heieoing doable recompense : — . 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, broi^ht me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didstnhou leave meso ? 

Lys. Why riiould he stay, whom-love dodi paess 
to go ? 

Her. What love could press Lysander from my 
side? 

Lys. Lysander^s love, ^t would not let him 
nknde. 
Fair Helena; who more engilds die night 
Than all yon fiery oes* and eyea of light 
Why seeic^st thou me P could not this make diee 

know, 
The hate I bare thee made me leave diee so f 

Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

Hel. Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I perceive ^ey have conjoined, all three. 
To fasmon ^s false sport in spte of roe. 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid ! 
Imvb vou conspired, have you with tiiese contriv*d 
To bait me witn this £nil derision ? 
Is all the counsel that we two have shared, 
l%e sisters* vows, the hours that we have spent. 
When we have chid the hastv-footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all fingot ? 
All school-^ays* friend^ip, childlbood innocenos.^ 
We, Hermia,' like two artificial gods, 
Have with our neelds^ created both one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sitting on 41^ cushion. 
Both warbling of^ one song, berth in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. 80 we grew toeether, 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parteq; 
But yet a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 

rV Circkm. (S) Ingcnioiis. (3^ NmAUa. 
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So, with tvro seemii^ bodies, but oa 
Two of the first, like coats in berald 
Dae but to one, and crowuM with on 
And will you rent our ancient love t 
To join witli men in scomin|c your i 
It is not friendly, *tis not maidenly : 
Our sex, as well as 1, may chide you 
Though I alone do fieel the injury. 

Her. I am amazed at your pasno 
I scom you not ; it seems that you » 

Hel. Have you not set Lysander, 
To follow me, and praise my eyes a 
And made your other love, Demetrii 
(Who even but now did spurn me w 
To call me eoddera, nymim, divine, 
Precious, c^estial ? Wherefore spea 
To her he hates? and wherefore dot 
Deny your love, so rich within his so 
Ana tender me, forsooth, affection ; 
But by your setting on, by your com 
What though I be not so in grace a 
So hung upon with love, so fortunati 
But miserable most, to love unlov'd 
TUs you should pity, rather than d< 

Jfer. I understand not what you 

HeL Ay, do pers^er, counterfeit 
Make mows^ upon me when I turn 
Wink at each other ; hold the swee 
This sport, well carried, shall be cb 
If yon have any pity, grace, or mar 
Yon would not make me such an ai 
But, fare ye well : *tis partly mine < 
Wliidi doBith, or absence, soon shall 

Jjui. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear 
My love, my lUe, my soul, fair HeU 

HeL O excellent ! 

Her. Sweet, do n< 

Dem, If abe cannot entreat, I ca 

(1) Wry feLCW. 



m. I sajt I love ttiee mora Ommb ne cancDd - 

nr. If tKou sa/ so, witbdrair, and prove it tlkcx 

itn. Quick, come, — 

!r. Lvsander, whereto tendt aH fBbhf 

IS. Away, you Ethiop ! • 

"m- No, no, air : — he will 

1 to break loose ; takeeo, as yoa would folkiw ; 

fr«t c«ne vxA : You are a tame man, f^ ! 

/f. Hanf off,thoa cat, thoa burr : nie iStaa^ 
let KXMe ; 

will shake thee fW>m ma, like a leroc nt . 

er. Whr are you grown so nidefwnatclHagtt 

is this, 
et love ? 
ys. Thy love > oat, tawny Tartttr. oat! 

loathed medicine .' hated potien, heooe/ 
'er. Do you not je«t? 

W. Yea, *aopth; and ao dv^dn. 

ys. Demetrius, I will keej^ mv wotd widi fne. 
'an. I would, I had your bona; for,'I|ierueive| 
eak botid holds yon; PU not traat TO«r word. 
... vm,^^ .tw».iA r Knw hflr. fltrikate.kiH iHT 
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xxtsr, \j me i jvu juofmr ; juu canKer-OKMSOm :^ 
YoQ thief of love ! irnat, have jou come by night, 
And 8tol*n my love^ heart from him ? 

Hd. Fine,i'faith' 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 
No to«ich of bashfulneas ? What, will you tear 
Impatient ansvrers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fie, fie ! you -oounterfeit, you puppet you ! 

Her. Puppet ! why so r Ay, Uiat way goes the 
game. 
Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urg*d her height; 
And with her personage, her tall personage, 
Her height, forsooth, she hath prevaii'd with him. — 
And are you grown so high in his esteem, 
Becanae I am so-dwarfish, and so low ? 
Ykm low am I, ^kni painted maypole ? speak ; 
How low am I f I am not yet so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hd. I piav yoo, though you mock me, gentlemen. 
Let her not hurt roe : I was never curst ;> 
I have DO sift at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a r^t maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me : You, perhaps, may think, 
Because die's something lower thaa myself, 



Hd. A iboliah heart, that I leanre here beh 
Mer. What, with l^yaaoder ? 
Hd. With D^nM 

jLy«. Be not afraid: she shall not harm 

HelcaM. 
l)em. No, sir.; she idiall not, though you 

her part 
Hd. O, wW she^s angry> she is keei 

She was a vixen, when she went to school ; 
And, thou^ she be bat litde, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again ? nothing but low and liti 
Why will you suffer her to flout me tho»? 
Let me come to her. 

Lys. Get you gone, you d? 

You minimus, of hipd*rii^ knot-gras^ made 
You bead, you acoiil. 

Dem.. You axe too officious 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Let her alope ; speak not of Helena ; 
Take not her pert : &xr if thou dost intend? 
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Dem. FoUow I naj, 1*11 go. with thee, cheek by 
jole; \Exeunt Lys. and Dem. 

^6r. You, imstressi all uus coil is 'long of you : 
Nay, go not back. 

tfe£ I will not trust you, I ; 

Hot longer stay in your curst company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker tor a firay ; 
My tegs are longer diough, to run away. [Exit. 

Her. I am amazM, and know not what to say. 

[Exitf pursuing Helena. 

Obe. This is thy negligence: still thou mistak*8t, 
Or else commit'st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Puck. Bdieve me, king of diadows, I mistook. 
Did not rou tell me, I should know the man 
By the Athenian gaimentd he bad on ? 
And so far blameless proves my enterprise. 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes : 
And so &r am I glad it so did sort,i 
As tins thMT jangling I esteem a sport 

Obe. Thou seest, tfa^ lovers seek a place to fight : 
Hie therefixe, Robin, overcast the night ; 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Achercm : 
And lead meaie testy rivals so astray. 
As one come not within anc^hsr^s way. 
Like to Lysander sometfane frame thy tongue, 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
And from each other look thou lead them thus. 
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep : 
Then cnuh this herb into Lysander's eye ; 
Whose liquor hath -this virtuous property ,2 
To take from dience all error, with nis mi^ht. 
And make hisjeye-balls roll with wonted sight. 
When they ne%t wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream, and fruitless vision ; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend,^ 

CJ; Happeo. (2) Medicinal efficacy, (^^'^ G«i. 

r 2 



For night's swift dragons cm xae x.^ 

And yonder dunes Aurora's harbinger ; 

At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here a 

there. 
Troop home to charch-rards : damned spirits t 
That in cross^wajTs and floods have bariai. 
Already to tibeir woimy beds are gone ; 
For fear lest day should look their shaines upon 
They wilfully tbemselves exfle from light, • 
And must for aye consort with Uack-tmyw'd nig 

Obe. But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with the Momii^*s Lovei have oft made spor 
And, like a fiirester, tfie groves may tread. 
Even to the eastern gate, all 6ery red. 
Opening on N^rtme with hit bussed beams, 
Turns into vellow gold his salt-green streanos. 
But, notwithstanding, haste ; n»ke no delay : 
We may effisct this wsineia. yet ere day. 

[Exit Ob 
Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 
I will lead tnem up and down : 
* — »*! in field and town ; 
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Putk. Follovr me Uwi 

To plainer gmmd 

\Exii Lys. atfoUomng the voice. 

Einter Demeinva. 

Dem. Lysand^' ! gpeak again. 

Thoa runaway, ihoa coward, art thoa fl^? 
Speak. In some bush ? Where dost Oxmhidetiiy 
bead? 
Puck. Thoa coward, art thou bragging totbe stars, 
Telling the bushes tbat thou locdc^st for wars. 
And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thou 

child * 
ini whip thee with a lod : He is defil'd 
That dmws a sword on thee. 
j^pn. Tea ; artthou tfiere ? 

l^ick. Follow my vdce ; we*Il try no manhood 
here. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Lysander. 

Lys. He goes before me, and still dares me on ; 
yfhesa I come where he calls, dienhe is gone. 
The villftin is much lighter heel*d than i : 
I followM &st, bot £u3ter he did fly ; 
Thai Allien am I in dark unflfen waj. 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day I 

[LUe down. 
For if but once thou show me thy ppray light, 
1*11 6nd Demetrius, and revenge this spite. [Sleqps. 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

Pudt. Ho, ho .'-ho, ho! Coward, why comV 

thou not ? , 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar*st ; for well I wot, 
lliou runn*8t before me, dufting erery place ; 
And cbtr*st not stand, ncnr look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither \ I aia^une. 

Dim. J^Bjr, tbea thou roock^atna. TVmm^^^^ 
buytiuB deer. 
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la night, 
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Jack shall have Jill ; 
Nought shall go ill ; 
Tlie man shall have his mare i^in« and all shall 
be well. [Ex. Puck. — D^tn. Hel. 4re. sleqi*. 



ACT IV. 

SCRyE L'-The Mime. Enter Titania and Bert- 
torn. Fairies aiiendingf' Oberon behind unseen. 

Tiia. Come, sit thee down apon this floweiy bed. 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coj,i 
And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bot Whereas Peas-blossom ? 

Peas. Ready. 

Bot. Scratch my bead, Peas-blossom. — Where*s 
monsieur Cobweb f. 

Cab. Ready. 

Bot. Monsieur Cobweb; good monsieur, ^t 
]rour weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hip- 
ped humme-bee on the top o[ a thistle ; and, |^;ood 
monsieur, bring me the honey-bag. Do not fret 
yourself too much in the action, monsieur; and 
good monsieur, have a care the hone>-bag break 
not ; I would be loath to have you overflown with 
a honey-bag, signior. — Where's monsieur Mustard- 
seed.^ 

Must. Ready. 

Bot Give me your neif,^ moosie ur Mustard-seed. 
Pray you, leave your cpurtesy, good monsieur. 

Mui. What's your will .^ 

Bot Nothing, good monsieur, but to help cava- 
lero Cobweb to scratch. I must to the barber's, 
monsteur; for, methinks, I am marvellous haiiy 
about the fiscib : and I am such a tender ass, if my 

(i; Stroke {^ ¥\av. 
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hair do bqt tickle me, I must scratch. 

Tita, What, wilt thoa hear some music, my 
%weet love ? . v 

£«<. I have a reasonable good ear in mosic : let 
us have the tongs and the bones. 

Tita. Or, say, sweetlove, what thou de8ir*8t to eat 

Bol. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good diy oats. Methinks, I have a gp«at de- 
sire to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet hiay, hath 
no fellow. 

Tito. I have a venturous fiury that shall seek 
The squirrels hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot I had radier have a handful, or two, of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir me ; I hove an expositbn of sleep come 
upon me. 

Tiia. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle, 
Gently entwist, — the female ivy so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on diee ! 

Oberoo aAMMeef . JEnlerPiick. 

Oha, Welcome, good Robin. See*8t diou this 
sweet sight ? 
Her dotaee now f do be^ to pi^. 
For meetmg her of late, oehind me wood, 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful CqoI, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her : 
For she his hainr temples then had rounded 
'^th coronet of fresh and fi*agf«nt flowers ; 
And that same dew which sometime on the buds 
Was wont to swell, Hke round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flowrets* eyes. 
Like tsars, that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When I bad, at my pleasure, taunted her. 
And sbCf in mild terms, beegM my patience, 
/ then did ask of her ber cbaDge\iD£ OcM\ 



jTOur good dry oats. Metbinks, i Have a gi 
sire to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet net 
no fellow. 

TUa, I have a ventarous fiury that shall 
The scjuirrers hoard, and fetch thee new n 

Bot I had radier have a handful, or 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none < 
people stir me ; I have an exposition of slee 
upon me. 

TUa. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in m 
Fairies, be gcme, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the swaet honeysucl 
Gently entwist, — the female hry so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 

[Ttu 

OberoQ adotmcea. Enter Puck. 

Obe. Welcome, good Robin. See*8t tf 
sweet sight ? 
Her dotace now f do benn to pi^. 
For mecmur her of late, oehind me wood. 



f 
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"much straight she eave me, and her fair)* sent 
To bear him to my bower in &ir}- land. 
And Dovr 1 have the boy, I will uu<k> 
This hateful imperfection of her eves. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transKNtmed scalp 
From off the bead of this Athenian swain ; 
That he awdcing when the other do, 
May all to Atb^ back again repair ; 
Ancr think no laar^ of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first I will release the fiury queoL 
Be, as thoa wast wont to be ; 

[TcHching her cyst wUh an herb. 
See, as tiioa wast wont to see : 
IXan*8 bud o*er Ci^Md's flower 
Hath such force aiKi blessed ix)wer. 
Now, my Titania ; wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tito. My Oberon ! What visions have I seeo ! 
Methoiwfat, I was enamourM of an ass. 
Obe. T%iere lies yonr love. 
Tito. How came these iltungs to pass ? 

0, how mine e^es do loath his visage now ! 

Obe. Silence, a while. — ^Robin, take off this head. — 
Utania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than commoa sleep, of all these five the sense. 
Tito. Music, ho ! music ; such as charmeth sleep. 
PudL Now, when thou wak'st, with thine own 

fool*s eyes peep. 
06c Sound, music. \StiU mime.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me. 
And rock the jground whereon these sleepers be. 
^ow dioa UDoI are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, solemnly, 
I>Mice in duke Theseus* house triumpbantly. 
And bless it to all fiur posterity : 
fhne tba\\ the pairs erf* fiuthful lovers be 
Wedded, widi Theseus, all in joUitr. 

Fuck, Fairy king, attend ana maik\ 
I do hear the morning lark. 
Me. Jhea, my queen, in silence sad. 



Enter Theseus, Hippoljta, Egeus, and fr 

The. Go, one of you, find out the forestei 
For now our ob6er\'ation is perform'd : 
And since we have the vaywardi of the daj 
My love shall hear the music of my hounds 
Uncouple in the western valley ; go : 
Despatch, I say, and find die forester. — 
Wo will, fair queen, up to the mountain's t 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjimction. 

Hip. I was with HercuMi|*and Cadmus 
When in a wood of Crete thej bay*d the I 
With hounds of Sparta : never did [ hear 
Such eallant chiding ;3 for, besides the gro 
Tlie skies, the fountains, eveiy region near 
SecniM all one mutual cry : 1 never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the t 
kind, 
So flew*d,' so sanded; and their beads are 

*^ tnaminflr d 
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Ege. yfy lord, this is mv dai^ter here aaleep : 
And this, Lysander : this i>einetriui is ; 
Tlus Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
I wonder of tbeir being here togedier. 

The. No doubt, tber rose up early, to observe 
The rite of May ; and, bearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our sofemnity. — 
But, speak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
That Herniia sliould give answer of her choice f 

Ege. It is, mv lorcL 

The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their bonis. 

Homtj and shoui toUhin. Demetrius, Lysander, 
Henma, and Helena, toake and start up. 

TTke. Good-4norrow,fiieiid8. St Valentine is past; . 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 

Lys. Fudoo, my lord. 

[He and the restkntdto Theseoai 

The. I pray you all, stand up. 

I know, you are two rival enemies : 
, How comes this gentle concord in die world. 
That hatred is so &r from jealousy, 
To deep by bate, and fear no enmity ? 

Lvt. My lord, I diall reply amazedlv. 
Half 'sleep, half waking : But as yet, I swear, 
I can truly say how I came here : 
But, as I diink, (for truly would I speak, — 
And now I do bethink me, so it is ;) 
I came with Hermia hither; our intent 
Was, to be gone firom Athens, where we might be 
Without Aa peril of the Athenian law. 

Ege. Enong^enough, my lord ; vou have enou^ ; 
I be^ the law, the law, upon his bead. — 
They would have st(d*n away, they would, DeiiiSo 

trios, 
Thoeb^ to have defeated you and me : 
Too, of your wife; and me of my consent; 
Of my oooKnt that she should be your vnfe. 

Vtm, MjrkHd, ^ir Helen toldnMoC Umii t^«^^« 



And all fbe "kiik, the virtue of my faieart, 
The object, and the pleasure of mine eye. 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord," 
Was I betrothed ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food : 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste, 
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it. 
And will for evermore be true.to it. 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met 
Of tl)is discourse we more will hear anon.'— 
Eppus, I will overbear your will ; 
For ill the temple, b? and bf with us, 
TJ.eso couples shall etemalty be knit. 
And, for the morning now is something W(xm, 
Our purposM hunting* shall be set aside. — 
Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. — 
Come, Hippolvta. 

[kreunt The. H\-p. Ege. and i 

JDem, These things seem' smafl, and i 
tinguishable. 



T :i._ /!-_ 



.!!» ?nd me,^J?»n canTl.T^ M«lh^..!?' 



Hare vn,, ^ "*» «»a«f 
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Bat, howsoever, strange,, and admirable. 
Enter Lysander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 

The. Here ccxne the lovers, full of joy and mirth. — 
Jov, gentle friends ! joy, and fresh days of love, 
Accompany your hearts ! 

Lys. More than to us 

Wait on your royal walks, your bQard,yoar bed. 

The. Come now ; what masks, what dances shall 
we have, 
To wear awi^ this long age of tiiree hours, 
Between our after-supper, and bed-timtt? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth f 
What revels are in hand ? is there no pli^^ 
Tq ease the anguidi of a torturing hour? 
Call Philoetrate. 

Philosts Here, mighty Theseus. 

The. Say, what abri(%ementi have you (or this 
evening? 
What mask ? what music ? How shall we b^uile 
The lazy time, if not with some delight ? 

Philost There i» a brief,^ how many sports are 
ripe ; 
Make choice of whi^byoiur highness will see first 

[Giving a paper. 

The. [Reads.] The battle toiih the Ceniaur$, to 
be sung 

By an Athenian evnuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that : that have I told tay love» 
In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipsy BaechanatSt 

Tearing the Thractan singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was play*d 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

The thrise three Muses mourning for the death 

Of lu^ningt late decais^d in beggary. 
-That is some satire, keen, and critical, 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 



UtEAll 

r iri^ laite qf yi 
ovtThiabe: terj 



ice, end wondero«B rirui^ now- 
le And the concord of tiiia dHC«d > 
i plaj' Ibere is, mjr l(»d.«uiue leu Hordi 

brief u I hare kfK>wa a pjaj ! 
Is, rnj^lon), ii ii eto long ; 
SB it ledHKU : for in all Ibe [day 
' ooe wnd a«, cue plajer Med. 
I, ray DOble lord, it H j 
a (herein dotk kill himseK 
» I uw lehean'd, I muiI confeia, 

of loud laughter oever Bbed. 
at are Ihey. that in plaj it ? 
-lard'hanoed meo, llut work ia Athena 

r iabourM in their minds til) now ; 
Lve tdrd their nnbtcsth'd' nwmoricA 
nw ft*f, egaioM your noptia]. 

' No, m* DoUe hird, 
mi ; 1 have heard it over, 
bing, nothing in (be world ; 
:aA And spott in tbeir intents, 
Irelcb'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, 

'"'"■ I will hear that play; 

ly (hiOg ™n be BmiH, 

eness and diity tender it, 

em in ;— and take yom placei, ladies. 

re nottoieewretchedoesi overcharged, 
his service perishing. 
;, genlk sweet, yin shall Me no mcb 
■*■ 
0) 



Where I have seen them sniver 

Make periodg in the midst of sentences. 

Throttle their practisM accent in tfadr fears, 

And, in conclusion, dumblj have broke off. 

Not paying me a welcome : Trust me, sweet. 

Out of tfiis silence, yet, I pick'd a welcome ; 

And in the modes^ of feanul duty 

I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 

Of saucy and audaciom eloquence. 

Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity, 

In least, speak most, to my capacity. 

£n^ Philoetrate. 

Philost So please your grace, Ihe prologue 

addreat.1 
77^. Let him approach. [Flourish qf1r%iay9> 

Enter Prologue. 

Prol. I/* we qjBfend, it is with cur good voiU. 
That you should think, toe come not to qffem 
But with good vnU. To show tmr simple skU 
That is the true beginning qf snr end. 
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he loiQ^vs not the stop. A good moral, my lord: It 
is not enough to speak, but to speak true. 

Hip. Indeed he hath playca on this prologue, 
like a child on a recorder ;' a sound, but not in 
government. 

The. His speech was like a tangled chain ,* no- 
thing impaired, but all disordered. Who is next.^ 

Enter Fyramugand Thisbe, Wall, Moonshine, and 
-Li<Ni, as in dumb sho^. 

ProL • Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this 
show ; 

* But wonder on, till truth make all tl^ogs plain. 

* This man is Pyramusf, if you would Jttnow ; ' 

* This beauteous lady Thisby is, certain. ' 

* This inan, with lime and rough-cast, doth present 

* Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers 

sunder : 

* And through wall's chink, poor souls, th^ are con- 

tent 

* To whisper; at the which let no man wcmder. 
' This mAn, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 

'Presenteth moonshine : for, if you will know, 
' By moonshine did these lovers think no scorn 

* To meet at Ninus* tomb, there, there to woo. 
' This grisly beast, which by ncutie lion hight,2 

* The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 
'Did scare awayi^ or rather did affright : 

* And, as she fled, her mantle she did fail ; 

* Which lion vile with bloody mouth did stain : 
' Anon comes Pyrarnus, sweet youth, and tall, 

* And finds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain : 

* Whereat with blade, with bloody blam^^ful blade; 

* He bravely broached \m boiling bloody breast ; 

* And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry shade, 

* His da^er drew, and died. For all the rest, 

* Let Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

' At la^[e discourse, while here they do r^vxmxv.' 
[Kxeunt Prol. Thisbe, Lion, andMocKv^tatofc, 

(1) A musical instrument. (^ CaWfcd.. 

VOL. JJ. Q 
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the Ikm be to speak. 

my lord : one hoD may, when 

le interlade, it doAi befiedl, 
ly name, present a wall : 
1 1 would have you think, 
nnyM hole, or chink, 
lovers, P)rraino8 and Thisby, 
ery secretly, 
igh-cast, and this stcxie, doth 

le wall ; the truth is 80 : 
r is, right and sinister, 
fearra! lovers are to whisper.* 
desire lime and hair to speak 

ttiest partitioo that ever I heard 

eiws near the wall ; silence ! 

ter Pyramiw. 

k*d night ! O night wi& hue so 

:veT art, when day is not ! 
ilack, alack, alack, - 
y-^s prcHnise is foigot ! — 
O sweet, O lovely wall, 
:tween her fathers ground and 

, O sweet and lovely wall, 
link, to blink through with mine 
[Wall holds up his Jingers. 
i wall : Jove shield thee well for 

' No Thisby do I see. 
rough whom I see no bliss ; 
nes for thus deceiving me !* 
nethinks, being sensible, should 

fi, ^f be should noL D«eei»mc 



\ 



..^ luii often hast thou heard mj 
moans, 
or parting my fair Pyramus and me : 
■cberrj lips nave often kissM thy stones ; 
'hj stones with lime and hair knit up in thee.* 
r. * I see a vdce ; now will I to the chink, 
spy an I can hear my Thisby's face. 

ktff. . * My love ! tfioa art my lovsi I think.* 
r. * Ttunk what thou wilt, I am thy lover's 
grace ; 
like Limander am 1 trusty still.* 
'«. * And I tike Helen, till the fates me kill.* 
. * Not Shaiblus to Proems was so true.* . 
'. ' As Shafalus to Proems, I to you.* 

* O, kiss me through the hole of this vile 
wall.' 

* I kiss the wall*s hole, not your lips at all.* 
*WiU thou at Nuiny*s tomb meet me 

straightway .^' 

* Tide life, tide death, I come wi*^ — 

lav* 



I 



* May now, perchance, botti quake and tre 

here, 
* When lion rou^ in wildest ra^e doth ro( 
*■ Then know, that 1, one Sni^r the jcMner, an 

* A lion fell, nor el^ no lion*s dam : 

* For if I rfldiild as lion c«ne in strife 

* Into this place, 'twere pity on my life.' 

The. A very gentle beast, and of a good 
science. 

Dent. The very best at a beast, my lord, 
e'er I saw. 

Lys. This li<Hi is a veij fox for his valour. 

7^. Trae ; and a gooie ibr his discretion. 

Dem. Not so, my ^rd: for his valour ct 
carry his discretion ; and (fae fox carries the g 

The. His discretion, I am sure, cannot'cari 
valour ; for the eoose carries not the fox. 
well : leave it to nis discretion, and let us list 
the moon. 

Moon. * This lantern doth the horned moon 
sent:* 
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for, you see, it is ^ready in snuff, i 

Hip. 1 am aweary of this moon : Would, he 
would change ! 

The. It appears, by his small light of discretion, 
that he is in the wane : but yet, in courtesy, in all 
reason, we must stay the time. 

JLys. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to say, is, to tell you, 
ihtA the lantern i« the moon ; i, the man in the 
moon ; this thom-bush, my thom-bush ; and this 

Dem. Wbjt all these should be in the lantern ; 
for they are in the moon. But, silence ; here comes 
Thisbe. 

£n/er Thisbe. 

This. * This is old Ninny's tomb : Where is my 

love f* 
Lhn. * Oh—.' 

\The Lion ro0r». — Thisbe runs off. 
Dtm. Well roared, tioD. 
The. Well run, Thitbe. 
Hip. Well sbooe, mooo. — Truly, the moon 
diines with a good grace. 
The, Well moused, lion. 

[The lAon tears Thisbe's numiUj and exit 
X)em. And so comes Pyramua. 
Lys, And then ^be mocm vanishes. 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. * Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy sunny 
beaibs; 

* I thank diee, moon, for shining now so bright : 
* For, by tfiy gracious, gold^i glittering streams, 

• I tnist to taste of truest Thisby's sight. 

* But stay ; — O spite ! 

* But mark >-Poor knight, 
* What dreadful dole is here ! 

(J) la anger ; a quibble. 
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* Eyes, do you see ? 

* O dainty dock ! O dear ! 

* Thy mantle eood, 

* What, stainM with blood? 

* Approach, ye furies fell ! 

* O fates ! come, come ; 

* Cut thread and thrum ;> 

* Quail, crush, conclude, and quell P 3 

TThe. Thi^ passion, and tlw death of a deaf 
friend, would go near to make a man \ock sad. 
Hip. Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. * O, wherefore, nature, didst thou lions 

frame ? 
* Since li(Hi vile hath here deflour*d my dear : 
* Which is — no, no — which was the fairest dame, 
' That livM, that lovM, that lik'd, that look*d with 
cheer.' 

* Come, tears, confound ; 

* Out, sword, apd wound 

* The pap of Pyramus : 

* Ay, that left pap, 

* Where heart doth hop : 

* Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

* Now am I dead, 

* Now am I fled ; 

* My soul is in die sky : 

* Tongue, lose ^y light ! 

* Moon, take thy flignt ! 

* Now, die, die, die, die, die. 

[Dies. — Exit Moonshine. 

Dem. No die, but an ace, for him ; for be is but 
one. 

Lys. Less than an ace, man ; for he 10 dead ; 
he in nothing. 

The. Wim the help of a surgeon, he might yet 
recover, and prove an ass. 

Hip. How chance Moondiine is gone, before 
ThJsbe comes back and finds her lover f 

G) Coarse jram. (2) Destroy. (3) CcuuXmomm*. 




1 

Scene / 
■**»• And (!,„,. ^* 

tong^^ Y"^»d of fflii. 
,„ 'Conr^''°'«<«'oi-d. *• 
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epilogue, or lo bear a BtrgoinMli dance, between 

Thi. No epilcKue, 1 praf ywi; for jour play 
oeedB no eiciiae. Nerer eiciue : for wfaea th« i^ej- 
er^ are all dead, there rkeed none ID be blameiL 
Marty, if be Ifaal wtil it had played E^^tanius, and 
banged himself in Thisbe's ^rler. il would have 
been a fine tragpdj : and so il is, Inilj; and veiy 
notably discharged. But come, your Beigomask : 
lei V our epiloitoe alone. [Hcita dance of C\onia. 
The imo tongue of midnfght hath (old twelve i— 

I fear we shall oiK-aleep The comij% mom, 

This palpable jtflsa play bath well beeuii'd 
'Die heavy gait' of niKhL — Sweel &iends, Co bed. — 
A EBtnieht hold we this BOlemnify, 
In nightly Krela, and new jolUty. [Eitimt 

SCEJVE //.— Enfcr Puek. 
J'vck Now the hungiy lion roars, ' 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 



Allwith weary task Tordone-l 


Now the wasted brands do glow, 


Whilst the sciilcb-owl, scrilchlng loud. 


Pirte the wretch, that liea in Bo, 




Now it is the time of night. 


That ihe Era.es, all gaping wida. 


Giery one lets forth his sprite. 


In tbc church-way palhi to glide : 
Andweliiries,tha(dSrun 


By the triple Hecate's (earn, 


From th« presence of Ihe »un. 


Fcdiowing darkneH like a dream, 
Nowei«frdlic;noIan»iiK 
SbM disturb Ibis hallow'd hotue : 


(1) Jtogmi. (2) OnicoUM. 
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I am sent, with broom before, 

To sweep die dust behind die door. 

MmUr Oberan and Titmia, wWi their Train, 

Obe. Throqgh this bouse gure glimmering I^t, 

Bj the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf^ sad fairv sorite. 

Hop as light as rara fhxn brier ; 
An^mis ditty, afler me, 
Sii^ and dance it tripptn|;Iy. 

Tita. First rehearse this song by rote : 
To each woid a warbling note. 
Hand in hana, with f&uiy |;race. 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 

SONG, AND DANCE. 

Obe. NoW|imtil.ibefarMkof day, 
Throogh this house ««ch fehry «tray. 
-.^ To the best bride^Md will we. 
Which by us shall blessed be ; 
' And the issue, there ovaate, 

* Ever shall be fortunate. 

iSo dMillifttt'the oonplesrlhNe 

Bveritrue in Iwring pe : 

ABd4be Uoltiof .aBtwrs^t'hwKl 

^SImiU >notii»«lhirir: inuefStaod ; 

rBfomr'TOQle, iMMrl^, aoriscar, 

Nw mark prodigioui^i^suchiMajre 

SMaB^ikLnativitjr, 

Shall upon their children be. — 

With this field-dew consecrate. 

Every feiiy take his gait ;2 

And each several chamber bless, 

Tlirough this palace with sweet peace : 

E*er shall it in saHsly rest. 

And the owner of it blett. 

(1) Portentous. (^^N^vj. 

.G 1 
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Frip awaj ; 
Vlake no stay ; 
ill by break of day. 
Exeunt Oberoo, Titania, and Tnun. 
! shadows have offended^ 
k but this (andall is mended,) 
you have frut shanber'd here, 
le these visions did appe&r. 
this weak and idle theme, 
lore yielding but a dream, • 
leSf do not reprehend ; 
tu pardon^ we wiU mend, 
as Vm an honest Pvstit, 
i have unearned luck 
to *scape the serpents tongue, 
oill make amends,ere long: 
the Pu^Jc a Uar call, 
ood night tmio you alL 
me your hands, tf wt befriends, 
Robin shall restore amends, [I^x% 



fantastical as this play is, all the purts 
ious modes are well written, and give 
pleasure which the antbor designed. 
s time were mnch iniashl^ ; conunoo 
d made them familiar, aiKl Spencer's 
lade them great 

JOHNSON. 



i 



\ 






« 



'^f^TKa I^ABOUft'S IijgBT. 






FttdiMDd, king tif AteH 
Bino, 1 
Lnngainif!, S Inrdi^ 
DnnBin, \ ^f 
Bejel, 1 ic>nb, oUM^Mf m 



JaqaMifci ■ anmtn/ uvndt. 
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> LOYB^ LABOUR'S LOST. 



ACT I. 

SCEJ^E I^r-J^fatarre. A parki mih a pabU 
in it Enter tte Kiog» Biron, LongaTiUe, an 
Dumain. 



Let famei that aU Iwnt afler in their Utm, 
lire registered a|xxi our braien tombiL 
And thui grace us in the disgrace of dead) ; 
When, spite of conanrant devpiurine time, 
The «Mleavour c^ this pesent hneaui nuy bur 
That honour, . which shall bale his <cyme*s Icec 



And make us heirs of all etmouty. 
Therefore, brave coiu^rors ! — tor so you are. 
That war ag^ial^ ^ipur own affections. 
And the hiu» amw of the world's desires, — 
Our late ediet shall strongly stand in force : 
Navarr^ipiall be tbtf wonder of the worid ; 
Our cowi shall be a little academe, 
Still and contemplative iftiiviiiar art. 
You three, Bir6B, Dqmaip, aad Lougaville, 
Have sworn for diree yfars* term to Dve with wtt 
My fellow-sdiblars, and to ke«p those statutes. 
That are recorded in this schedule here : 
Your oadis tfre past, and now subscribe your namet 
That his own hand may strike his honour down. 
That violates the smallest branch lierein : 
If you are arm*d to do, as sworn to do. 
Subscribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 



158 



LOVE'S 



Act I. 



\> 



* Jjong. I am resolved : 'tis bat a Aree years' fast ; 
The mind shall banquet, though the bodj pine : 
F^t paunches have lean pates ; and dainty 'bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bairic'rout quite the wits. 

Dma. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified ; 
The grosser manner of these world's delfts 
He throws up<m the gross world's baser slaves ; 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

Sirgn. I can but say their protestation over, 
So much, dear lieg^ I have already sworn. 
That is. To live and study here three years. 
But there are other strict observances : 
As, not to see a woman^n that term ; 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every day beside; 
The which, I hope, isnot enrolled there : 
And then, to sleep but three houi* in the night. 
And not be seen to wink of all the day ; 
^When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
O, these are Darren tasks, too hard to keep; 
Not to see ladies, study, fost, not sleep. 

Kif^. Your oath is pass'd to pass away fnxn these. 

Biron. Let me say no, my li^e, ah if you please ; 
I only swore, to study with your grace, ^ ■ 
And stay here in your court for three years' space. 

Long. You swore to that, Biron, and to the rest 

Biron. By yea and hay, sir, then I swore in 
iest. — 
What is the end of study ? let me know. 

King. Why, that to know, which else we should 
not know. 

Biron. Things hicl and barr'd, you mean, from 
common sense ; 

King. A}', that is study's eod-like recompense. 

Biron. Come on then, J wul swear to stuajr so, 
To know the thiag I am forbid to know ; _if 



3 
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As thus — To study where I well may dine, 

When I to £east expressly am forbid ; 
Or, study where to meet some mistress fine. 

When mistresses Cram common sense are hid : 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-keeping oath. 
Study -to break it, and not break my troth. 
If stiidy*8 ipain be thus, and this be so. 
Study knofirs that, which yet it doth not know : 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er say, no. 

King. Tliese be the stops that hinder study quite. 
And train our intellects to vain delight 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain; but that 
most vain. 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit pain : 
As, painfully to pore upon a bode. 

To seek the like of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falsely! blind the eyesight of his look : 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light b^uiie : 
So,' ere you find where light in daj-knew lies. 
Your light grows dark by losing of your ^es. 
Study me Ik>w to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 
Who dazzling so, that eye shall be his heed. 

And give him light (hat was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious sun. 

That will not be deep-search'd with saucy looks ; 
Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save base authority from others' books. 
These earthly godfathers of heaven's liglrts, 

That give a name to every fixed star, 
Have no more profit of their shining nights, 

Than those that walk, and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is, to know nought bat rame ; 
-^^d eveiy godfiither can give a name. 

King, How well he's read, to reason against 
reading! 

2^MBfi. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
ceeding! 

(1) IMshooestly, treac\iAToa%V} . 



Long. Biron is like an envmus a»~_.. ^ 
That bites the first-bom infants or the a 

Biron. Well, say I am ; why should proaa 
mer boast, 
Before the birds have any cause to sing ? 
Why should I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Christmas, 1 no more desire a rose 
Than wish a snow in May^s new>fangled Ao 
But like of each thin^, that in season grows. 
So you, to.itudy now it is too late. 
Climb o^er the house to unlock Ihc little gat 

King, Well, sit you out : e;o home, fiir6n ; 

Biron. Mo, my good lora; I have sworn 
with you: 
And, thoogh I have for barbarism epoke m* 

Than for iSUkX angel knowledge you can 
^Yct confident IMl keep what I luive swore. 

And *bide the penance of each three yes 
Give me the paper, let me read the same ; 
And to the strict'st decrees Pll write my n 

King, >How well this yielding rescues t 
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Bircn, Sweet lord, aiid why ? 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread 

pc'nalfj. 
JBiron. A dangerous law against gentility. 
[Reads.] item, If any man be seen to Uuk with 
a woman within the term qf three yeart, he shall 
endure such public shame as the rest qf the court 
can possibly devise. — 
This article, my liege, yoorself must break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embassy 
Hie French king's daughter, with yourself to 
speak, — 
A maid of grace, and c6mplete majesty, — 
Aboat ■urrender-up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, sick, and bed«rid father : 
llieiefore this article is made in vain, 
Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King. What say you, lords .^ why, thif was 

quite forgot 
Biron. So study evermore is overshot ; 
While it doth study to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thing it should : 
And when it hath the thing it huntedi moit, 
*1^ won, as towns with fire ; so woo, so lost 
King. We must, of force, dispense with this 
decree; 
She must lie^ here on mere necessity. 
Biron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 
I Huee thousand times within this three years' 

space : 
For every man with his affects is bom ; 

Not by mig^t master'd, but by special grace : 
If I break faith, this word shall speax for roe, 
I sm forsworn on mere necessi^. — 
So to (be laws at large I write my name : 

[Subscribes. 

And he fhat breaks them in the least degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame : 
SuggestioDi^are to others, as to tob; 



(IJ Reside. {%) Tempta^OQS* 



One, whom the raosic of nis own vain toi^ 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complertients, whom ri^t and w 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight,3 

For interim to our studies, riiaH relate, 
In high-bom words, the worth of many a ki 

From tawny Spain, lost in the world^s ( 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I ; 
But T protest, I love to bear him lie, 
And T will use him for my minstrelsy. 

Biron. Armado is a most illustrious wigk 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own kn 
Long. Coiitard the swain, and be, shall 
•fbtt; 
And, so to study, diree years is but short 

Enter Dull, with a letter^ aiul Coetan 

DutL Which is the duke's own person ? 
Biron. This, fellow ; What would'st > 
DtUL I myself reprehend bis own persoi 



\ 
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tSng. A letter from tlie ina^ificent Armada 

Biron. How low socvei* the matter, 1 hope in 
God for high worda. 

Lang. A high hope for a low having : God g^ant 
tts patience ! 

Biron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ? 

Long. To hear meekly, sir, and to lau^ mode- 
rately ; or to forbear both. 

Arofft. Well, sir, be it as the style shall give ut 
cwue to climb in the merriness. 

Oof/. The mattrr is to me, sir, as concerning 
Jauuenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken 
wimtb6 manner. I 

BunoM. In what manner } 

ICoH. In manner and form foQowing, sir; all 
dxMe diree: I was ^een with her in me manor 
hmise, sitting with her upon the form, and taken 
* following her into the park ; which, put togeth<>r, 
1 is, in manner and form following. Now, sir, for 
' the manner, — it is the manner of a man to speak 
to a woman : for the form, — in some form. 
Biron. For the following, sir ? 
Cost. As it shall follow m my coRiaction ; and 
God defend the right ! 
King. Will you hpjir this letter with attention ? 
Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 
Co.H. Such is the simplici^ of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

King. [Read8.'\ Great deputy ^ the v)elkin*stiee- 
gereni, and »oie aominaior of J^avarre, my 909tV$ 
uarOCs God, and body' a fostering pairony-^ 
Cott. Not a word of Costard yet 
King. So it is, — 

Con. It may be so : but if he 8^ it is so, he is, 
in tdling true, bot so, so. 
King. Peace. 
Co9t. — be to me, and eTery man that dares 

(1) Jn the ha. 



self to walk. Tne nn*^ .... 
hour ; when beasts most gjpazt, birds best yti% 
men sit down to that yiouri^hment which is 
supper. So much for tlu time when, JVbto j 
ground which ; whichf I mean^ I walked 
tt is ycleped thy park. Then, for the place i 
where^ I mean^ 1 did encounter that obscer* 
most preposterous event, that drawelh fn 
snoiO'white ptn the ebon-coUmred inky tcnic 
thou oiewesi, beholdestf surveyest, or seest: 
ilie place^ where j — Itsttmdeth northrnorth-e* 
by east from the west comer of thy curiau 
ted garden : there did I see that low-spirited 
that baae minnow of thy mirth, 

Coft. Me. 
ij King. — thai tmleiier'd small-knomng 

Cost. Me. 

King. — that shallow vassal. 

Cost. Still mo. 

King. — wlUch, as J remember, hit 
tard, 

'^ ' Ome! 
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hiiL Me, an*t shall please you ; I am Antony 

l« 

ing. Fbr Jaqitenetia (so is the weaker vessel 
id^ loAtcA / apprehended vnih the aforesaid 
M,) / keep her as a vessel of thy law*s fury ; 
tMJL, at the least of thy tweet notice, bring 
to triaL Thine, in all compliments qf devoid 
hmrt^mming heat ^ duty. 

DON ADRIANO DE ARiMADO. 

iron. This is not so well as I looked for, but 
best that ever I heard. 

'Jng. Ay, the best for the worst. But, sirrah, 
I tKyyaa to this ? 
ImI SSr, I confess the wench. 
Mg. Did you hear the proclamation ? 
m. I do confess much of the hearing it, but 
) of the markii^ of it 

Mg. It was proclaimed a year's imprismment, 
e telcen with a wench. 

osl. I was taken with none, sir, I was taken 
la&nosel. 

sng. Well, it was proclaimed damotel. 
mT This was no damosel neither, sir ; she was 
Jj^n. 

Mg. It is so varied too ; for it was proclaimed, 
Id. 

•ft If it were, I deny her yirginity ; I was 
n with a maid. 

mg. This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 
gut This maid will serve my turn, sir. 
ing. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence ; You 
I fiut a week with bran and water. 
Ml I fattd rather pray a month with mutton 
porridge. 

M^. And Don Armado shall be your keeper. — 
lord Biron see him deliver'd o*er. — 
jD we, lords, to put in practice dial 
mch each to other bath so slrongYy swotTi. 
[Exeunt Kiag, LongaviUc, cmdX>itu«\Tt. 



.SCEJVE //. — Another part q; tne same. 
mado^s h&uae. Enter Armado and Md 

Arm. -Boy, what sign is it, when a man o 
sipirit grows melancholy? 

Moth. A great sign, sir, that he will look 

Arm. Why,^ sadness is one and the se! 
thin**:, dear imp. 

Moth. No, no ; O lord, sir, no. 

Arm. How canst thou part sadness and 
cholv, my tender Juvenal .^^ 

Moth. By a familiar demonstration of th< 
ing, my tough senior. 

Arm. Why tough senior ? why tough se 

Moth. Why tenCKT Juvenal f why tender j 

Arm. I sploke it, tender juvenal, as a co 
epitheton, appertaining to thy young days 
we may nominate tender. 

Moth. And I, tough senior, as an ap[ 
title to your old time, which we may nam* 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

Moth: How mean you, sir.^ I pretty, 
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Mollt. Thai an eel u quidk. 
^rm. I do nj, tbou art quick in uifl 
healal taj blind. 
Math. I am BiHWerrd, air. 

Moth. He apeslia ibe mere coatrarj, c 

^Jlfott." Y™ may do H in an hour, rir. 

Arm. Impoalble. 

JHoU. How manj is AM thrice told P 

Jim. I amilt BtRckmii^iiGtteththeapirilof 
ataMH. 

.MblA. Voaareigentlan>in,BndaeBiiKatfr,iir. 

^rm. I conress hodi ; Ibej ate boUi Ibe ramiih - 
of a complete man. 

.WrfA. Then, Ibhi sure )-ou know how much the 
giHuni of deuce-ace aiiMunO 10. 

Jhth. Which Ibe Ihh vu%sr do call, (hree. 

^HH. Trie. 

MolK. Wbv, Mr, ii thit nich ■ piece of Hudj > 
Now bei« ii three itodied, ere you'll Ihrice wink : 
ud bow taaj il is lo put yean lo the woid three, 
ud sludy three yean in two wordv, the dancLng- 

Am- A moat Ane fift^re I 

»rfA. To prove you a cypher. [Atiit. 

Arm. I wilf hereupon coifeis, I am in love; and, 
>■ H ■> baie for a toldifr lo love, bo am I in laio 
wilha ba« wench, ir dcawitu m; iword a^inst 
IhahuinotiTar effrrlion would delirer mp from the 
nprobata (bought rf il, 1 would take desiie pri- 
•oner, arid ran»m faim id any French courtier for 
1 newdeiiaed nuiiety. I Ihink acorn lo n^ht 
aaethinka, I ihouldout-nrear Cupid. Comfort nw> 
bo; : What graU mo have b«a io love! 

(t) T^BBuna of ■ coin ooce CuiranV 
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Jllo^A. Hercules, muster. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules! — More autfiorii 
dear boy, nume more ; and, sweet my child, '. 
them be me.n of good repute and t^rriagc. 

JSloih. Samson, ma<tter : he was a man of go 
carriage, ^reat carriage ; for he carried the Um 
gates on liis back, like a porter : and he was in lo! 

Arm. O well-knit Samixxi ! strong-jointed Sai 
son ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as th 
didst mc in carrying gates. I am in love too, — W 
was Samson*s love, my dear Moth } 

JSloih. A woman, master. 

Arm. Of what c(»npIexion ? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the tw< 
or one of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Moth. Of the sea-water green, sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions? 

Moth. As I have read, sir ; and tfie best of the 
too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers : b 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Samsc 
had small reason for it He, surely, affected h 
for her wit. 

Moth. It was so, sir ; for she had a green wit 

Arm. My love is most immaculate white and re< 

Moth. Most maculate thoughts, master, a' 
masked under such colours. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 

Moth. My father's wit, and my mother's tcwigfi 
aiMist me ! 

Arm. Sweet invocation of a child ; most pre* 
and pathetical ! 

Moth. If she be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blushing cheeks by fault:) are bred. 
And fears bv pale-\vhitc shown : 
- Then, if she fear, or be to blame, 
By thk yoa shall not know \ 



I 
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For still her cliceks possess the same, 
Which native ehe doth owe.^ 
A dangerous rhyme, master, against the reason of 
white and red. 

Arm. Is there not a ballad, boj, of the King and 
theB^gar.^ 

JlfoM. The world was very guilty of such a ballad 
fome three ages since : but, I think, now 'tis not to 
be found ; or, if it were, it would neither serve for 
die writing, nor the tunc. 

Arm. I will have the subject newlj writ o'er, that 
I may example my digression^ by tame mighty pre- 
cedent. Boy, I do love that countiy girl, that I 
took in the park, with the rational hind Costard ; 
she deserves well. 

Moth. To be whipped ; and yet a better love 
than my master. \^Aside. 

■ Arm. Sing, boy; my spirits grow heavy m love. 

MafUt. And that's great marvel, loving a light 
weoch. 
I Arm, I say, sin^. 

Moih, Forbear till this company be past 

Enter Dull, Costard, and Jaquenetta. 

DulL Sir, the duke's pleasure is, that you keep 
Costard safe : and you must let him take no delight, 
nor no penance ; but a' must fast three days a- week : 
F(» this damsel, I must keep her at the park ; she 
ii iJlowed for the day-woman.^ Fare you woll. 

Arm, I do betray myself with blushing. — Maid. 

Jaq^ Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wise you arc ! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that &ce .^ 

(1) Of which she is naturally pc«8««a^A. 

(2) Tnitagresaioa. (3) DalTy-waroaa^ 
roL, ti. H 



CowL 'Well, sir, I hope, when 1 do it, 1 1 
it oo a full stomach. 

Arm., Thou ahalt be heavily punished. 

CosL I ainmote bonndto joa, than your i 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. . Take away this villain ; i^ut liim 

Moth. Come, you transgi'esidn^ slave ; i 

Coft. Let ine not be pent up, sur ; I will i 
ing loose. 

Moih. No, sir ; that were fast and loos 
ahalt to prison. 

Cost. Well, if ever I do see Ae merry 
desolation that I have seen, some shall see 

Moih. What shall some see ? 

Cost. Nay, nothing, master Moth, but wl 
took upon, (t is not for prisoners to be too 
their M'ords; and, therefore, I will say no 
&ank God, I have as little patience as anotb 
and, therefore, I can be quiet. 

[BlocewfU Moth ctnd < 

Arm. I do affect^ the very ground, whicl 
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lodlbenfilrfl too muLh odda tor B SpaniardV npJGT' 
Ibe fnt tad Kcood nuw nill iiot lene my him ; 
Ihc puudo be Rvpects ml, Ihe duello he regard 
K< ; hit diagrace la tu be called bag ; but b> gloij 
ii,tonbdiie men. Adiea, valour rruti,ra(Krl M 
ibllf dmm ! tbr jour JnaUBgcr is ill 1dv« ; y^ be 
lortih. Ai5i»> inr.«mBe»lemporBlgDd ofrhjme. 



ACT II. 

SCEJfE I.—Analhcrpirt^afmnt. A fa- 
vaimmi^miaiadiaiaiwi. Eater Hit Prin- 
tout of France, Ronline, Mim, KMharine, 
BiTBI, Lords, aai <Mtr alUtulaiilt. 
Soyif. Now, madHin, vuninon up your deBKM< 






Ba Dotr u piuUgal of al 



or ill perftcliong thai b 
HucUmW 



ts}'el,lnj- beuily, though but 

■nds IKM ihe painted fiouiHh oljoar praise I 
Bnanir in bought by jud{rinent of [he e)'e, 
IdI uttu-'d by bate nle v( cliapmen'i lo^im ' 
1^ Im* fMnd to hear jou IdI 1117 trarth. 



Before tve enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleasure ;, and in that behal 
Bold of your worthiness, we single yon 
As our best-moving fair solicitor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of Fr 
On serious business, craving quick despal 
Imp6rtunc8 personal conference with his 
Haste, signify so much ; while we attend 
Like humble-visBgM suitors, his high will 
Boyet. Proud of employment, willing! 

Prin. All pride \% willing pride, and you 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous d 

1 Lord. Longaville is ooe. 

Prin. Know you i 

Mar. J know him, madam ; at a marri 
Between lord Perigort a-.d the beauteous 
Of Jaques Falconbridge solemMirr.d, 
In Normandy saw I this Longaville : 
A man of sovereitrn Darts he is esteem*d : 
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Prin. Such ahort-liv'd wits do wither as thej 
grow. 
Who are the rest ? 

Kath. The youngs Dumain, a well-accomplished 
youth, 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov*d : 
Mo«t power to do most hann, least knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape ffood, 
And shape to win g^race though he had no wit 
I saw him at the duke Alen^on's once ; 
And much too little of that good I saw, 
bmy report, to his great worthiness. 

An. Another of uiese students at that time 
Was there with him : if I have heard a truth, 
fiiron they call him ; but a merrier man. 
Within tlie limit of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an "hour's talk withal : 
Hit eye begets occasion for his wit ; 
For eirery object that the one doth catch, 
Theotfier turns to a mirth-movins: jeat ; 
Whkh his &ir tongue (conceit's expositor,) 
IMiven in such apt and gracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 
So sweet and vc^uble is his discourse. 

fVtn. God blem my ladies ! are they all in love ; 
lliat every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise ? 

Mar. Here conies Boyet. 

Rt-enier Boyet. 

Frki. Now, what admittance, lord f 

Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair a])proach ; 
And he, and his competitors^ jn oath* 
Wen all addreaa'd^ to meet you, gentle lady, 
Befoie I came. Marry, thus nuich I have learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field 
(Uka one that comes here to besiege his couxti'^ 

(1^ Confedentea. (2) PiepBied. 



Ptin, Fair, I give vou back a|aii 

come I have not yet : uic roof of this 

high to be yours ; and wcjicome to tl 

too base to be mine. 

King. You shall be welcome, wm 

court. 
Prin. I will be welcome then; 

thither. 
King. Hear me, dear lady ; I have sr 
Prin. Our lady help mv lord ! he'll 
King. Not for the world, fair madan 
Prin. Why, will shall break it; will 

else. 
King. Your ladyship is i^rantu 
Prin, Were my lord so, his igooran 
Where* now his knowledge must pro 
I hear, your grace hafli sworn oat boi 
'Tis deadly an to keep that oath, my 
And sin to break it : 
But pardon me, I am too sudden-bold 
To teach a teacher ill besecmeth me. 
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JBrron. I know, you did. 

Ro$, Hour needless was it then 

To ask theqoestiaa ! 

JBiron. You must not be so qnidc. 

Aot. *Ti8 *long of you that spur me wim sudi 
questions. 

JWron. Your wit's too hot, it speeds too fast, 
*twiiltii«. 

Rot. Not till it leaves the rider in the iiiii«. 

Btron. What time o' day .^ 

Ads. The hoar that foob should ask. 

Atroft. Now fair befidl your mask i 

Am. Fair fall the &ee it oopers! 

Biron. And send you many lovers 1 

Aas. Amen, so yov be none. 

Bu'im. Nay, d>en will 1 be nme. 

Am^. Madam, vour &ther here dotfam&aate, 
Hk payment of a hmidred thousand crowns; 
B«!^ but the one half of an entire sum, 
Disbarsed by my fiither in his wars. 
Bat say, that he, or we (as n^her have,) 
Rnoelv'dthat sum ; yet there remains utipaid 
Ahondred dioosaud more ; in surety of the which, 
Otae part of Aqoitain is bound to us, 
AM«i|^ not vahied to the money *s worth. 
If tfien die king vour fedier will restore 
Bat thai one hal/ wluch is unsatisfied, 
We will eive up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendship with his maiesty. 
Bat tfiaf, it seems, he little purposetn, 
For here he doth dpraaud to have repaid 
A hundred thousand r^rowns ; and not demands, 
On payment of a hundied thousand crowns, 
lb have b» title live in Aquitain ; 
VHiich we much rather haa depart^ withal. 
And have the moriev by our fatner lent, 
Than Aquitain so geldod as it is. 
Daar princess, were not his requests so fax 

(1) Part- 



V 






And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back. 
Or ^ ield up Aquitain. 

Prin. We arrest you 

Boyet; you can produce acquittances, 
For such a 8uin, from special officers 
Of ( 'harles his father. 

King. Satisfy me sa 

Boyet. So please your grace, the pi 
come, 
Where that and other specialities are 
To-morrow you shall have a sight of tl 

King. It shall suffice me : at which 
All liberal reason I will yield unta 
Meantime, receive such welcome at ir 
As honour, without breach of honour. 
Make tender of to thy true worthiness 
You may not come, nir princess, in n 
But here without >ou shall be so reccr 
As you shall deem yourself lodg*d in i 
Though so denied foir harbour in my 
Your own good thoughts excuse me, a 
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Biren. Sck at heart 

Roe. Alack, let it blood. 

Biran. Would that do it good ? 

Ros. My physic says, lA 

Biron. Will you prick't with jour fj^ ? 

Ros. Nopoyntf^ with nay knire. 

Biron. Now, God save thy. life ! 

Ro$. And yours from long living ! 

Biron. I cannot stay thanksgivin g. [Jfeffrpy. 

Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word: What hidy is 

that same? 
Boyet. The heir of Alencon, Rotating her name. 
Dum. A gallant lady f Monsieur, &re you well. 

[Exii. 
Long. I beseech you a word ; What is die in 

die whiter 
Bojfet. A woman sometimes, an yon saw her in 

die tight 
Long. Percnnce, l^ht in the light : I desne her 

name. 
Bojfei. She hath but one for herself; to desire 

that, were a diame. 
Long. Plray yon, sir, whose daug^iter? 
Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Lmg. God*8 blessing on jour beard ! 
Boyei. Good sir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Falconbridge. 

Ijong. Nay, my choler is ended. 
She is a most sweet lady. 
Bojffi. Not unlike, sir ; that may be. 

[JExtVLoog. 
Biron. What's her nanw, in the cap? 
Boyet. Katharine, by eood hap. 
Btron. Is she wedded, or no.' 
Bbyet, To her will, sir, or so. 
Biron. Tou are welcome, sir ; adieu ! 
Boyet. Farewell to me, sir, and welomie toyou. 
^ [Exit B'lToa.— Ladies umvuuk. 

l7J Aye, yes. (S) A French particle of ne^a^Qlv. 

H 2 



9 Boyet. And wbCTelore 

■* No sheep, sweet lamb, unless we feed oi 

Mar. You sheep, and I pasture ; Sha 

the jestf 
Sauet. So you grant pasture for me. 
^ mtring 

Mar. I^ «>» g< 

My lips are no common, though severs 
Boyet Belonging to whom ? 
Mar. Tomyfortui 

Prin. Good wits will be jangling : t 
agree : 
The civil war of wits were much bette 
On Navarre and his book-men; for here 
Boyet. U my observation (which \ 
lies,) 
By the heart's still rhetoric, discloeed 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infects 
Prin. With what? 
Boyet. With that which we lovers ent 
Prin. Your reason? 
n^.^4 MVUnr nil his behaviours did 



i 
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Methought, all his senses were lockM in his eye, 
As jewels in crystal for s<Hne prince to buy ; 
Who, tendering their own worth, from where tfiey 

•were glass'd. 
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd. 
His face's own mar^ent did quote such amazes, 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
ni give you Aquitain, and all that is his, 
An you give him for my sake but one loving kiss. 
rrin. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is dispoe'd — 
Boyet. But to speak that in words, which his 
eye hath disclos'd : 
I only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 
jRos. Itiou art an old love-monger, and speak'st 

skilfully. 
Jtfiir. He is Cupid's grandfather, and teams 

news of him. 
jRos. Thai was Venus like her modier; for her 

father is but grim. 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 
Mar. Na 

Boyet. What then, do you see i 

Bos. Ay, our way to be gone. 
Boyet. Yoo are too hard for me. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCEJfE I.— Another part (if the tame. Enter 
Armado and Moth. 

Arm. Warble, child ; make passionate my sense 
of hearing. 

MoUl OimeoUnel [Singing. 

Arm. Sweet air!— Go, teadameaft cS 7e^x%\ \sSub 
^^, gtf eolaitieiiieat to ^ »¥i«sa, >»rak%\si9k 



*S AxlUt 

snplojfaira in a4«lter 

win your love wilfa a 

? braWUog in Frendi ? 
magter : bat to lig cff 
canary' to it wim yoor 
r up your eyelids ; sigh 
aometimR tfaroa|^ mt 
love with Ao^na love ; 
, as if joa mimed up 
fti yoor hat pentlunise- 
eye«; wi& yotur aims 
Imiblet, like a rabbit oo 
or pocket, like a nan 
1 keep not too long in 
way: Tlieae are com- 
irs ; tbeae^ betray nice 
itraved without these; 
e (do you note, men ?) 
^se. 

:ha8ed this experioMe i 
observation. 

sis forgot, 
tve, hobby-horae ? 
^bby-horse is but a colt, 
■dmey. But have you 



I learn her by heart. 

leart, boy. 

master : all those three 

ove.^ 

: and this, by, in, and 

By heart yon love her, 

kind of dance. 

> U % si^^tV^ dance. 




K^ucTOUr bMrt'caaoM aaam bj hai 
jen loraber, becauKjoBr haul u in lore with ber; 
nd Oit (^ baarl yin tore bet, being ml at hean 
Aal jroa cttiDel «uo)r bn. 

^nL iHlalltteaellMee. 

JM&. Aad aaee lime* •> much nuM, Nid jcl 



jJriR. Hd, ba ! wbal lajed ibon ? 
Jtith. Bfui7i Hr. yoa musl wcmA the ■■■ upa 
dubone, fix be ■• lei; ■hnr-geited: But I gd 
Jrm. Tbe m; ii bat dtWl iwh. 
Malh. «■ nriiS u t«d. Dr. 



li not leed ■ bhiaI bnry, doll, u 
Holb. Mmini, biwM bb 

■dm. I Mj, lead i) alow. 



IAoMAMUtb*» 

BTlhjbvour.nreaii 
Man rvde melencboly, 
idj herald ja retum^d. 



on; uid (la billet, ttnl'i 

Tliurap dwD, And I In. 

[Eat. 
jumul ; Tolnble wid Int 

kin,Im«ttighiatfajrfBcei 



skncboly, 
ib-cn<0- Moth and Ccatud. 



**VbAW%^ 



Venooy, and the word, Penvoy, fof amlve? 

Moih. Do the wise think them other? is d 
Venooy a salve ? 
Arm. No, page : it is an epilogue or discotu 
to make plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore be 

sain. 
I will example it : 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three. 
There's the moral : Now the Venooy. 

Moth. I will add the Venvoy: Say. the moi 
again. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 

Were still at odds, being but three : 
Moth. Until the gobse came out of door. 
And stayM the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you folk 
with my Venvoy. '^• 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were still at odds, being but three : 
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Sir, your pennjrworth is good, an yoor gooee be 

laL— 
lb sen a bargain well, is as cunning as iast and 

loose: 
Let me see a &t Venvoy ; ay, that's a fat goose. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did this 
Argument begin? 

Moth, By saying that a Costard was broken in 
a shin. 
Then calPd you for the Venvoy. 

Cost Trae, and 1 for a plantain ; Thus ctaao 
your argument in ; 
Then die boy*s fat Venooy^ die goose that you 

boueht; 
And he ended the. maricet 

Arm. But tell me ; how was there a Costard 
broken in a shin } 

Moth. I will tell you sensibly. 

Cost. Thou hast no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 
speak that Venvoy : — 

I, Costard, runnine out, tliat was safely within. 
Fell over ihe thre^ld, and broke my shin. 

Ami. We will talk no more of this matter. 

Gb#/. Till there be no more matter in the shin. 

Arm. Sirrah Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 

Cost. O, many me to one Frances: — I smell 
some Penuoy, some goote, in this. 

Arm. Bv mv sweet mil, I mean, setting thee at 
Uberty, enn«edoming thy perscxi ; thou wert im- 
mured, restrained, captivated, bound. 

Cost. True, true ; and now you will be my pfur- 
gation, and let me loose. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set thee from du- 
rance ; and, in lieu thereof, impose on thee nothine 
but this : Beur diis significant to the country-maid 
Jaqnenetta : there is remuneration ; [Gftvtn^ him 
mmtey.] for the best ward of mine honour, is, re- 
warduig my dependents. Modi, follow. [Exit 

Moth, like die sequel, I.--S'iga\w Cc«\ax^ 
adieo. 



why, it is a fairer namctnan r rencn cnma. * wi 
never buy and sell out of this word 

Enter BiroD. 

Biran. 0,my good knave Costard ! exceeding! 

well met. , *: -uu. 

Cost. Pray you, sir, how much carnation now 

may a man buy for a remuneration? 
hiron. What is a remuneratio n f 
Cost. Marry, sir, half-penny fartteig. 
Biran. O, why th«n,three-fartii«i|8-worthclf ad 
Cost. I thank your worship : God be-with yon 
Biron. O, stay, slave ; I must employ thee : 

As thou wilt win my favour, good my knsve, 

Do one thing for me that I shall entreat 
Cost. When would you have it done, air ? 
Biron. O, this afternoon. 
Cost. WeH, I will do it, sir : Fare you wcit 
Biron. O, thou knoweat not what it is^ 

• Cost. I shall know, sir, when I tove dm it 
Birtm. Why, villain, flKW must know first, 
/^/.rf T will rome ts vour worship to-mow 
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This 8eal*d-ap counaeL Tbere^s thy guerdon ;i ga 

[Crives fUm money. 
Cost. Guerdon, — O sweet guerdon .' better than 
remuneratiou ; eleven-peace farthing better : Most 
sweet guerdon ! — I will do it, sir, in print.3 — (iruer- 
don — remuneration. [Exit. 

Biron. O f — And I, forsooth, in love .' I, that 
have been lovers whip ; 
A very beadle to a humorous sigh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch comttable ; 
A domineering pedant o*er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal so magnificent ! 
This whimpled,' whining, purblind, wayward boy ; 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rtiymes, lord of folded arms. 
The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 
Li^e of all loiterers and malcontents. 
Dread prince of plackets,^ king of codpieces, 
Sole imperator, and great general 
Of trottiiu^ paritor8,^'---0 my little heart ! — 
And I to be a corporal of his field. 
And wear his cdoura like a tumbler's hoop ! 
What .^ I i I love ! I sue ! 1 seek a wife ! 
A woman, that is like a Gierman clock, 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 
And never going aright, beinir a watch. 
But htAO% watch'd that it may still go right.' 
Nay, to be perjurM, which is worst of all ; 
Aiftd, ainoog three, to love the worst of all ; 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
L IVith two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 
L At, and, by heaven, one that will do the deVd, 
r IVnicfa Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
f And fto t^ for her ! to watch for her ! 
To pn^.lbr ber ! Go to ; it is a plague 



V (11 Heward. (Z) With the utmost exactness. 

; r3} Hooded, veiled. (4) P^coaXft. 

I i^ The oiBfGen of the 8pintu»\ qwksVa Vi\ff>««n^ 



SCELNV I.-^noiherpturi <ff Uu 
the PrinceM, Rosaline, Mana, Katharine 
Lords^ attendmnUf and a ForeaUr. 

Prin, Wm that the kuig, that spQirM h 
sohard 

;' Against the steep uprising of the hili f 

■ JBojtet. I know not ; but, I think, it was i 

'I Prtn. Whoe'er he was, he show*d a n» 

q mind. 

l{ Well, lords, to-day we riiall have our desp 

Ij On Saturday we will return to France. — 

g Then, forester, my friend, where is Aie bod 

[. That we must stand and plav the murderei 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder c< 
A stand, where von mav make the ftiirest d 
^ Prtn. I thank my bmiu^, I am &ir that 

I And thereupon thou spcak^rt, the fairest dM 

For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant no 

Prin. What, wimt ? first praise me, anc 
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A giriog'huicl, thougfa foul, ihall have &ir pniie.-^ 

Bat come, the bow : — ^Now mercy goes to kiU, 

And ifioodng well is thea eocoanted UL 

ToKU will I save my credit in the shoot : 

Not woandii^, pity would not let me do*t ; 

If woundkifft.then it was to diow my skill, 

That more ftM* praise, than purpose, meant to kill. 

And, out of questioQ, so it is sometimes ; 

<«kMry grows guilty df detested crimes ; 

When, for fame's sake, for j[ntuse, an outward part, 

We bend to that the working of the heart : 

As I, for praise akxie, now seek to ^11 

The poor deer's blood, tiiat my heart means noiU. 

Bfy&L Do not curst wives hold that self-sove- 
rei^tv 
Otaly for praue' sake, when tiiey strive to be 
Loras o'er tfieir lords ? 

Arm. Only for praise: and praise we may aflford 
To any lady that subdues a lord. 

£nfer Costard. 

Frm, Here comes a member of die common- 
weaiflk 

CkuL God dig-you-deni all ! Pray you, which is 
Oe head lady? 

Prill. Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the rest 
that have no heads. 
Gut Which is the greatest lady, the highest.^ 
Prm, The thickest, and the tallest 
CmC. The thickest, and the tallest ! it is so ; truth 
is truth. 
An yqur waist, mistress, were as slender as my wit, 
One oif these miaidtf' girdles for vour waist should be 

fit 
Are not you the chief woman ! you are the thickest 
here. 
Prin. What's your will, sir? what's your will ? 
CoH, I have a letter from monsieur Biron, to one 
lad/ Bosah'ne. 

(i) God give you ipood even. 



none here; 
wA iU 1 twen 



art htmteoua ; 
lorejhirer than 
ruer than trvlh 



ioryi Oi\ 



me he? 



,.' Sfmll liialnat 
For Hiiisrlf.'iM. 

ign of imhHfrJ- 
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Thiu do0t thou hear the Nemean lion roar 

*€rain8t thee, thou lamb, that sstandest as his prej ; 
Sobmiflsive fall his priocelv feet before. 

And he from forage will iDcline to play : 
But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, repasture for his den. 
Prin, What plume of feathers is he, that indited 
this letter ? 
What vane f what weathercock ? did you ever hear 
better.^ 
B&jfeL I am much deceived, but I remember 

the style. 
Prm. Else roor memoiy is bad, going o*er it 

erewhile.! 
BcyeL This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court ; 
A phantasm, a Monarcho, and one that makes sport 
1*0 the prince, and his book-mates. 

Prm. Thou, fellow, a word : 

Who gave thee this letter f 
Out. I told ^ou ; my lordt 

Prm. To whom should'st thou give it ? 
Cott. From my lord to my lady. 

Prin. From which lord, to wnich lady ? 
Cost. From my lord Biron, a good mttater of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he call*d Rosaline. 
Prin. Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
Here, sweet, put up this ; *twill be thine another day. 

[Erii Princess and Train. 
BoyeL Who is the suitor } who is the suitor .' 
Ros. Shall I teach you to know ^ 

Boyet. Ay, my continent of beauty . 
Rat. Why, she that bears the bow. 

ilnelj put off! 
BoyeL My lady goes to kill boms ; but, if thou 
marry, 
Mang me ty the neck, if horns that year miscany. 

(1) Juatncm. 



Fimly pot on ! 

Mas. Well ^n, I am the shooter. 

Bf/yei. And tvBo is yongdofx^ 

Ros. If Wechcxwel33rthehoms,70uraelf: come 
near. 
Finely put on, indeed ! — 

JIfer. You still wrangle-widi tilir, Boyet, and 
she strikes at the brow. 

Iktytt. But she hers^f is hit lower : Have I hit 
her,iiow? -■ 

Rm. 8ii&!i I come upon thee with an old isaiy- 
ing, that was a man wnen king P^in of France 
was a little bq^, as touchii^ the hit it? 

Boyet. So t may answer thee widi one as old, 
that was a woman, when qiH«n @ainever of Bi^rt^ 
was a little wench, as touching the hit it 

Ros. Thou canst not hit ity bit itf kit it [Singii^. 

Thou canst not hit % fny good mar^ 
Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannot-. 
An I amnotf another c^n. 

[Eiseunt Rob. linJ Kath. 

Cost. By my troth, most pleasant 1 how both did 

fitit! 
Mar. A mark marvellous well sAkxL'y for they 

both did hit it. 
Bbyet. k mark .' O, marie but ^hat Boark ; A 

mark, says m^ lady ! 
Let the ntark iMtve a pnek in*t, tometeat,if itmi^ 

be. 
Mar. Wide o* the bow hand:! rfai1h,yoarliand 

is out. 
Cost Indeed, a* must" shootnearer, <a he*U ne'ev 

hit the clout. 
Boyet An if my hand be out, then, belike yoar 

hand is ip. 
Cost. Then will she get the updiot by cleavii^ 

•the pin.. 
Mctr. Come, crane, you talk greasily, your li]ga 

gicow fouk 



k 
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CM, She*s too hard for you at prida, tic ; cbal* 

lenge ber to horn. 

SeyiU. I fear top much rubbing; Good night, my 

' good owl. [Exeuni Boy eiimdmvam, 

CM. Bv my aool, a swajn ! atnoatiiunple ctoivii ! 

LdrAf iordU how ttie ladies andrl have put him dovml 

0*my trofb, most sweet jests J most incony vulgar 

wit! ' 

When it comes so smoothly dT, so obscenely, as^it 

were,^sofit 
Armatho o' the one side,— <0, a most d&iBty man I 
To'Swt him vnHk beibre a lady'^^and to bear her fan ! 
To see him kis84ii8 band! and 6ow ii|ost sweetly 

a' will swear ! — ^ 
And his page o' t'other side, that hondful of wit! 
Ah, heaVefls, itib a moslpametical «it ! 
Soia, scda,! [ShouHng tmthin. 

[4^0^ Uostard, running-. 

SCEJ>rE II.--Thesame. Enter Holofeme^ Sir 
'Nathaniel, uiid Bull. 

JV*alA. Veiy reverent sport, truly ; and dene in< 
the testimony of a good conscience. 

Hoi. The deer was, as you know, in sanguis^ — 
blood ; ripe as a pomewater,'' who now hangedi 
like a jewel in thp ear of cojo, — )he sky, the wel- 
kin, thtf hiATen; and aBoafiftlleth like a crab, on 
the face of (erra,— die soil, the land, the earth. 

fftUh. Truly, master Holofemea, the epitUbts 
are sweetly varied, like a 'icholar at 4he least: 
But, sir, I assliK ye, it-wasa-buck of the firttliead. 

Hoi. Sir iWthaniel, htmd credo. 

Dull. ^Twas'Aiot a haudtredo, 'twas a pricket. 

HoL Mo|t barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of 
inrinuation, as it were, m vto, in way, of explicaip 
tion; faeere, as' it were, t«plicatioik, or, ra^r, of- 
teniartf to show as it were, his inclination, — after his 
undressed, unpolished, uneducitted, unpruned, un- 
trained, or rauier unlettered, or nltheraM, iuiooilr. 

(1) A species of apple. 



were ; he hath not drunk idk : ms ioa9uoi.( w 
replenished ; he is onl^r an animal, only aeiA 
in the duller parts ; 
And such barren plants are set before us, that 

tfaankAiI should be -■ 
(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those p 

that do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, Indisci 

or a fool, 
So, were there a patch* set on learning, to see 

in a school: 
But, nmnebmej say I; being of an 6ld father's m 
Many can brook the weather, that love not 

wind. 
DvU. Tou two are book-men : Can you tel 

your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain*s birth, that*f 

five weeks old as yet ? 
Hal. Dictynna, good man Dull ; Dictymia* i 

man Dull. 
'Dull. What is Dictynna ? 

'- - . ...1 . ni — W-. «'«T.nnn. «n (he mC 




'ergl, good 
i( shall pleanu jou to auro;jmf 
HvL I will wmetbiog eSb 
arftuea facililj. 
TliCfmii^vl prutcenpia 
pleiaing priekel , 



'il imdpricli^diijrrtlty 



'Hieiogtiid geU: put Lla M>rt,thtJi aonljioimt 
from IhicUi 
Orprickel, iorc, ar dte sorel ; Iht people fiH a 

If tort be jorr, (/,f ji L to lor* maket fifty id™ ,• O 

Q^ one gore I <i himJreil make, by adding bvt 

JValh. A ran lulinl 1 

DtiU. ir aialenLbeatlaw.loak buivhcclaiT! 

Hoi. This ii a gift Cli.-^l I hovir, -liinplc, dniplc i 
■ foolM) exbavBgiuil ^piiil, full ol' Ibnne, lijpiivs. 
»hap<!s, object!, klins, a[>[>n:hc[i9iauB, molKnis, 
retolutioas : IhesR ■»! Ingot in the vmtriclo of 
muiiory. noyrielicd ill the woniboTpiii matrr; and 
ddiver'djDunllicinellini-ingnforauioii: Hut the 



Hunkfui for it. 

JVo/ft. Sir, I pi 
my my pariBhionci 



. .. iSai^lei-s profit scl\ ^if^*^ Mw- 
tK a good member ot t\« ccatotiOK- 



JS4 • LOVE'S Jitlir. 

Hoi. Xiherdi, if iheir nib. be incemoui, tbe; 
■ball mm no iiulruciko : if Ibeir daughlen be 
oapable, 1 will put it to (hem : But, vir nqnl, {Ht 
pmca loqmhir : a wul fsramne ulutelfa us. 



EnUr Jaqu€aettA and Cntard. 



Jag. God girt J0» good 
HoL Master psrssn,-^ 



jbould be pi , 

Cbst. Marry, maeltr achoolraaster, be thai i) 
liken lo a boghead. 

HoL Of perciag a bogabead : a good luatK bf 
conceit ID a turf cd earth \ fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough for a awine : 'lii pteltj ; il ig well 

thii letter ; il irat given me hy Coatard, and aent 
niefWim Don Armeiba> I beseech jou, read iL 
Hal- fhutUr precor gdidi gvando pecui omu 
sub vmbrU. 
Rumnial, — and bo fertb. Ah, Rood old Manlnan ', 
I tnaj aprakof thee as (be InneUer doth of Venice: 

Firugia, yintgia, 

Chi mm It vide, tiiumlrpregia. 
Old Manlnan! oldMantuan! Who undtrslandetli 
fliee not, Iwet Ihee not.— Cn, n, >ol, la, mi,/a.-' 
Under pardon, sir, what are the contenta?^, rather, 
as Horace saya in his — What, my aoul, verae< ? 
Jfalh. Ay, sir, and ren learned. 
Hot. Let mehearasTaff, a stanza, averse ; Lfgt, 

JVott. If iove make me forawom, bOK ehall I ,_ 

Ah, never AiUi could bold, if not to bw* 
vowed! / 

Though to myself fennoin, to tbee ril f 

ThMe th^bls lo me were oaka, to./ 
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Study his bias leaves, and makes his book tliine 
eyes ; 
Where ail those pleasures live, that art would 
comprehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee shall suf- 
fice; 
Wen lawmed in that tongue, that well can thee 
commend : 
All nenorant that soul, that sees thee without wonder; 
(WUch is to me some praise, that I thy parts 
admire;) 
Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his 

dreadful thunder, 

' Which, not to anger bent, is ransic, and sweet fire. 

Celestial, as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong, 

Hiat sings heaven's praise with such an eait^ 

tongue ! 

Hoi. You find not the apostrophes, and lo torn. 

the accent : let me supervise the canzonet Here 

are only nambers ratified ; but, for the el^;«ncy^ 

fiicilitv, and golden cadence of poes^', caret. Ofi- 

dius Naso was the man : and why, indeed, Naso ; 

but for smelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy, 

the jerks c^ invention ? Imitariy is nothing : so doth 

the nound his master, the ape his keeper, the tired 

horse* his ridier. — But damosella virgin, was this 

directed to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from one nKxisieur Biron, one of 
the strange queen's lOrds. 

Hoi. I will ovcrelance the superscript. To the 
mouHHohUe hand qftks most beauteous Lady Rosa- 
line. I will look again oothe intellect of the letter, 
for the nomination of die party writing to the person 
Written onto : 
Your ladyship's in all desired employment. 

Sir Nathaniel, ihin Biroo is one of the votaries with 
the king; and here he hadi framed a letter to a.ie 

(1) Horse adorned yi\^ i\>o\».w^a. 



LOVE'S 



Actrr. 



I 



)f the Stranger queeh^s, which, accidentally, 
he way of progression, hath .miscarried. — 
id go, my sweet ; deliver this paper into the 
and of the king ; it may concern much : Stay- 
compliment ; I foi^ve thy dut^ ; adieu ! 

Good Costard, go with me. — Sir, God save 
fe! 
. -Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cost arid Jaa. 
h. Sir, you have done this in tiie fear of Goa, 
:1igiously ; and, as a certain father saith 

Sir, tell not me of tiie fatller, I do. fear 
ible colours. But, to return to the verses; 
please yon, sir Nathaniel ? 
Marvellous weU for the pen. 
, I do dine to-day at the father's of ft certain 
(^ m)ne ; where if, before repast, it shall 
you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, 
privilege I have with the parents^ the fore- 
tiild or pupil, undertake your hWL.^enuio ; 
I will prove those verses to be very unleam- 
ther savourii^ oX poetry, wit, nor invention : 
jch your society. 

A. And thank you too : for society (saith the 
3 the happiness of life. 

. And, certes,! thi»4«xt most infallibly cxt^^ 
it. — Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite you too ; you 
ot say me, nay : pauca verba. Away ; the 
i are at their game, and we wilt to our re< 
«. [Exeunt. 



^E III. — Another part of the aam^ Enter 
Biron, with a paper. 

on. The king he is hunting the deer ; ' I am 
ig m}rself : tney have pitch*d a toil ; I am 
in a pitch ; pitch that defiles ; defile ! a foul 
Well, set thee down, sorrow ! for so, they 
be fool said, and so say I, and I the fool. 

(1) In truth. 



a 



4 

i 
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Well proved, iril ! B; (he loid, ihia love ii as mad 

Welf proved ngsiu on mV side! I wil'l noI loi-el if 
Ido,hai^ine; J'hitli,IvrillnoL 0,biit hereje,— 
brlhiB light, bat tbr 1»rc)-e,I would not Idfg her; 
jt«,fiirhBrOvo«M. WpII, I do nolhing in the 
worid bat lie, uid lie lii my (hnsL B; heaven, I 
do love : and it hath fnu^t me ro rhyme, nnd Co 
be melancholy i uidbtfre iflpartoT my rhyme, and 
here my melantholy. Well, ehe hadi one o' my 
■Doiiela already ; the cionii boic il, the fool scnl ii, 
and the ladj halh it : eweel clown, sweeter Ibol, 

pin iT Uic other ihiee wrie L : Here comes one 
with a paper J God girc him nace lo man! 

[Octivg info a InM. 
Enter the King, iKi'fA apaptr. . 
Kmg. Ahme! 

Biraa \Atidt.\ Shot, by hearea ^-pMCMd, 
aweel Cnpidi Ihou hasl thump'd him witti %- 
bird-hall under the lefl pap : — rlHitfa lecrau. — 
King. [Reads.] So si»c' a kin Ihc goiJai nil 

To Ihmjrtsh nutraing Jrofii vjitm Ihe rose. 
At iJiyftfs-bHvns, when their /r£sh rays JiapearnoU 

The nigU of dew t6at on mgrAeikiiiottmjiam; 
JViir thum at silKr moon CM half KbrirU 

T^bnwcA Iht Iran^wcnt boiom qf the Setp, 
AMhAv/atellirmighleara qf mine give tight; 

Thau Jiilif a iKtmy tear thai Ida vjtep: 
I/itdn^btiiiuataaAdethcanylhee, 



Do but bthaa Ot ban Ihat raeU m me, 

Anilht^AfglaryaniiighihygriifTciUihoa.- 
Btit do not bee Olfti(/'i iMi Ouiu vrilt keep \ 

M<f lean Ji>Tgla^u,andrtiU make nii wee- 
Ogueea ^ qata», MivtfaT iaA Ituru. tasfi.\ 
JVo Bumght can. iSJnfc, nor longut nf mmrtotWiX.— 



Biron. Why, he comes in like a perjure, w 
ing papers. [Ai 

King. In love, I hope; SwjiM fellowsbi} 
shame! . [Ai 

Biron. One dnu^rd lores another of the ns 

Long. Am I the first that have been perjur*c 
Biron. [Aside,] I could put thee in conuort ; 
bj two, that I know : 
Thou nuUrst the triumviry, the comer-cap of 

ciety, 
The shape of lovers Tyburn that hangs up 
plicity. 
Long. 1 fear these stubborn lines lack pow< 
move: 
O sweet Maria, empress of my love ! 
These numbers will I tear, and write in prose. 
Biron. [Aside.] O, ihymes are guards on wa 
Cupid^s hose : 
Disfigure not his slop. 
Long. This same shall fco. — 
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Fows are but breathy and breath a vapour is . 

Then thoUfJair aun, which on my earth 
shinSf 
JExhaPat this vapour vow; in thee it is r 

If broken then^ ii is nofavU of mine { 
If by me broke, What foot is noi so lowe, 
To hsc sm oath to win a paradise ? 

Biron. IJiside?^ This is the liver vein, wh 

makes flesh a deity ; 
A g^reen goose a goddess : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amena ! we arc much out 

the way. 

Knter Dumain, W<A apopet. 

Long. By whom shall I send this? — Company 
stay. [Stepping aside, 

Biron. [Aside.] All hid, all hid, an old infant 
play : 
Like a demi-god here sit I in the sky. 
And wretched fools' secrets heedfullv o'er-«je. 
More sacks to the mill ! O heavens, I have my wish ; 
Dumain transformed : four woodcocks in a dish ! 
Dum. O most divine Kate ! 
Biron. O most profane coxcomb ! [Aside. 
Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye ! 
Biron. By earth, she is but corporal ; there you 
lie. [Aside. 

Dum. Her amber hairs for foul have amber 

coted.i 
Biron, An amber-colourM raven was well noted. 

[Aside. 
Dum. As ufnight •■ the cedar. 
Biron. Stoop, I sa]jr : 

Her shoulder is with cluld. [Andt. 

Dum. As &ir as day. 

Biron. Ay, as some days ; but then no sun mnst 
shine. [Asitfs* 

Dum. O that I bad my wish ! 

(1) Outstripped, surpassed. 



f*"^ \oieni'° hat » ^'*M b*- 
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Long. Dumain [ndi'ancing',] thy lonii 
Thai in love's giief deeir'a socisly i 



Vou do nol kive M«ri 



Duded in Ibis biKh, 



And mArk'd you bolEi, and for you 
I heard your guilt) rhiniei, obHCv'c 
Saw lighs reck fmn vou, notird well 



Whaiwill Biron say, when iha 


l,e shall 1 


AraiIhiplHi>g'<l,vvhicU«iclis 


KHldid.. 


How iriU be xtmi f tiow >iill 


e spend hi 


Hon will Iw triumph, leap, an 


laugh at [ 


For »lllhew«Uh that E^crl 


idsf^. 


I would iBt have him know BO 


mucl, bj n 


Birwi. Now aiep I Ibrtli to 


hiphynocj 


Ah, good my liege. I pray thct.^p8r^n^rn. 


Good heart, what grace haauh 


outii^to 


These wonm for lovliig, that a 


tmoelint 


Tour eye) do make no coaches 


in your !■ 


There 19 DO certain princess Ih 


lappeara 


Voull not be perjur'd, 'li> ■ haleful thing 






BBf«Wjoo-«lasbam'd>..a, 


f".?_"i" 



Aci nr' 



To «= Sr'^d i^tnon lo -^^^^ boy-. 



King- . 1 -v-. .n Al 






In pPini^ "find. • S*** "^S^-^^ 
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Odrpanoa mikloubti i( ; 'tvaa treuoD, he said. 

Jung. Birou, read it oi^i. [Giving htm fAe Utlt 
Wbaie badsi thon il ? 

Jan. Of CtHtard. 

Kms- Wbeic hadii ihou it ? 

(W. Of Dun Adrunsdio, Dun Adrunulio. 



I. Aloj, iny Lege, may; jourgraoE 



iow- itdi 

leCi 
JDlBR. Ili9 



re him to pagnoo, and therelb] 



I'l wKling, and here is his nam 

[Picks up Ihipiea 

Biran. Ah, joa irhoreKn lo^erhead [To Cq 

tard.j you were trorn to do me aharue.- 

Odllj, mr loid, guillj ; I confeiB, I oMJeu, 

Sir»>. That yjw three fooli lacli'd me fbol i 
make np the mese : 
HCt be, tmd you, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-piiiwi in foie, mod wc dejetve to die. 
U, (Uainiss this audience, siid I shall tell you mon 

Dum. Sow the nunilier is even. 

Strsit. True, true ; we aie liioi :- 

Will dieae (urilea be gone ! 

Xing. Hence, lira! awajf. 

Cnl. Walk aside the Inf folk, and let the In 
ton May. [EieimtCoiLandJM 

Binm. SirccI lords, aneel lovera, O let oa en 



An true we b.«, „ I 

'Hk tea will ebb and floi 

Young blood will ik 



irii and blood can 

', hedven diow hia 
obey an old decn 



Theidbn,Df allhwic 
King. What, did 



Jl hands must we be forswoiD. 
King. What, did these rent lines show ao 

lore of thine f 
Biroii. Kd thej, nuMh jijo! Wwi w* 
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That, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the first opening of the gpigeous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, Mrucken blind, 

Kisses the base groand with obedient breut ? 
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye 

Dares look upon* the heaven of her brow. 
That is not bUnded by her maje«ty ? 
King. What zeal, what fury Jiath inspired thee 
now? 
My love, her mistress, is a gracious mooa ; 

She, an attending star, scarce seen a l^bt. 
Biron. My eyes are then no eyes,' nor I Bir6n : 
Of but for my love, day would turn to night ! 
Of all complexions the cuU'd sovereignty 

. Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair ch^ek ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing wants, that want itself doth 

56GK* 

Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues, — 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! O, she needs it not : 
To things of sale a seller's praise belongs :^ 

She passes praise ; then praise too short doth 
blot. 
A withered hermit, five-score winters worn, 

Mi^t shake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-bom. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy. 
O, ^tis the sun, that maketh all thins^s shine ! 
King. By heaven, thv love is black as ebony. 
Biron. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine ! 
A wife of such wood were felicity. 
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book ? 

That I may swear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that she learn not of her eye lo look ; 
No face is fair, that is not full so black. 
Kij*g' O paradox ! Black is the bhdge of heH, 
Toe hue of dungeons, and the scowl of night ; 
And beauty's crest becomes the heavens well. 
Biron, Devils soonest tempt, resembling spitita 
of light. 
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O, if in black my lady's brows be deckt, 

It moums, that painting, and usurping hi 
Should ravish doten with a false aspect ; 

And therefore is she bom to make black 1 
Her favour turns the ftishion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise. 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like her, are chimncy-sweepei 

black. 
Long. And, since her time, are colliers countec 

bright. 
King. And Ethiope of their sweet complexion 

crack. 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is 

light. 
Biron. Your mistress^tf dan*, nf.ver come in rain, 
For fear their colours should be washed away. 
King. 'Twere good, yours did ; for, sir, to tell 
yo n plain, 
" 'PW nnd a fairer face not wash'd (o-day. 
Biron, Fll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day 

here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then so much as 

she. 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile stuff so dear. 
Long. Look, here^s thy love : my foot and her 
face see. [Showing his shoe. 

Biron. O, if the streets were paved with thine 
eyes. 
Her feet were much too dainty for such tr«>ad ! 
Dum. O vile ! then as she goes, what upward lies 
The street should see as she walked over 
hnd. 
'iir^. But what of thi.s } Are we not all in love .' 
Mron. O, nothing so sun; : and tliereby all for- 
sworn. 
'vng. Then loavc tins chat ; and, good Birdn^ 

noav prove 
Turioviug lawful, and out ^i\^ twA. Now^- 
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Dum. Ajf marry, there ;^-so|iie flatty for this 
evil. ^ 

Long. O, some audiori^ how to proceed; 
Some tricks, some qmllets,! how to cheat the devil. 

Dum. Some salve fa* petjui^'. ^ 

Biron. O, *ti8 more than need ! — 

Have at you then, affectk>n*8 mm at anns : 
Conacter, what joa first did swear unto ; — 
To fest,— 'to study, — and to see no woman ; — 
Flat treason 'gainst the kingly state of youth. 
Say, can you fast f yoar stomachs are too youi^ ; 
And abstinence engenders maladies. 
And where tiia:t yoo have vowM to study, lords. 
In that each of you hath forsworn his book : 
Can you still dream, and pore, and ^reon look f 
For when would you, my lord, or yoa, oi'you. 
Have found the ground ef stu<ty*8 excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From women's eyes this doctHne 1 derive ; 
They are the ground, the books, the aca demes^ 
From whence doth sprineg the ttvie PrometSeanrnvT 
Why, univer^ ploo^Ung prisons op 
The nimble spirits in the arteries ; 
As motion, and loi^-dnring action, tires 
The sinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not locrfcing on a wcnnan's face. 
You have in that forsworn the use of eyes ; 
And study too, the causer of your vow : 
For where is any author in tlie world. 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourself. 
And where we are, our learaii^ likewise is. 
Then, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyes. 
Do we not likewise see our learning there ? 
O, we have made a vow to stady, tords ; 
And in that vow we liave forsworn our books ; 
For when would you, my li^e, or you, er you, ,.' 
In leadoi contemplation, have found out f' 

/ 
(1) Law'chioant. ,^ 



'ea to every power a double power, 
bat functions and (heir oSiceB. 

'» eyes will gaw an eagle Wind ; 

be Buspoioufl head of tbeft a aU^p^d i 
eelin^ is inore sofi, and BeoBlble, 
re (be tender bomi of coclilal oiailt i 
onguB provea liaiiily Badcbus gioM in tai 

■ -- l 

uai«], 



Makes heaven drowsy with the hamuoy. 
Never durst poet touch a pen to write, 
Until hia ink were teiirpcr*d with tove'fl aighs ; 
0, then his lines would ravish savage eats 
And plant in I/rantj mild bunuUtj, 
From woolen's eyes this doctrine I deri« : 
Ttaey qiarkle Blin the right Fromethean Gr ; 
They are tbe books, the arta, the acadenisd, 
That shoir, contain, and nourish all tbe worid; 

Then fboia Jnu were I^h women to Tonwear i 
Or, keeday what is swam, joo (rill prove bolt. 
For wischm't Mdie, a word that all loen love ; 
£V lor bre's aoke, a word that loves all men ; 
Cr lor ineD'4 «lie, the antbon of these women ; 



lords ; 
Pell-mell, down with them ! but be first advis*d| 
In conilict that you get the sun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing; lav these glozes bj : 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France? 

King. And win them too : therefore let us devise 
<Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

Biron. First, from the park let us conduct them 
tliithcr ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastirtie solace them, 
Such &i> the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels, dances, masks, and meny hours. 
Fore-run fair love, strewing her way with flowers. 
King. Away, away ! no time shall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
Biron. Allans ! AUons! — Sow'd cockle reaped 
no com ; 
And justice always whirls in equal measure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forsworn; 
If so. our Conner buvs no better treasure. 



it«( J. LABOUR'S LOST, 209 

Bt dimter bale beta tharp and i^Lcnlioui; pleu- 
aul witlioul acurrilil;, witty nilhout adec1loii,> 
Budacioua wilhout iiupudeiury, teamf^d widiGuL 
opuiioQi and etnn^ without Mresj'- I did am- 
vcraB ihiu tp/oadam day with a compimion of 
ih« king'A, who it iniitDJed, nooiia&ied, or cal^Ed, 
Don AdriuiQ de Armmki. 

HoJ. JVmi hamiium lanquam It ,■ His htunour 
ii lully, his discourse peremptoiy, hia locwiie filed, 
his eye amlnlious, his gait inaJeaticiilT and hit ^ene- 
1^ bchikviour vain, ndiruloiu, and Ihrasotucal.^ 
He » too picked,' Uu spnif e, loo affected, too odd, 

.YoA. A fooAt singulBf uid thoice epithet 

[ TaJai out hii table-hook. 

Hoi. Hcdrsffedioal Uk thread of his vcrbmily 
dner than the iDple of his Hr^unwoL 1 abhor sactt 
fiEiBtical phuitaOTKi, such inncishle and pdot-dfl- 
Hh^ cocnpanioiiB ; such nckiits of orthography, off 
to speak, douT, fine, when bo should say d""*"' " 
del, when he shonld pronounce dehl; d, e, 

not d. e, ( : he clepelh a calf, cauf; half, 

neighbout, voeatvr, nebnur; neigb. sbbreriatad, 
be ■ TbiB is sbhominable (which he would call 

Idiigii dmrUaef to make fmntir, lunalic. 
Nath- Lata deOj bone inieiUgo- 

£7nlffr Amiado, Moth, ottij Costard' 
Nalfa. Vidaiuguietimilf 
Ho). Fi^fl gmieo. 
Arm. data'. [To Modi. 



I, Ohm Chun, not simbi 
jtrtn. Hon of peace, »■ " 
HoL BfoM militaiy sir. 






^ 



jyiotn. rctt\-o, — 

Arm. Monsieur, [To Hoi.] are you nui ioi.».. 

Moth. Yes, yes ; he teaches boys (he bombooli 
AVhat is a, b, ^It backward, with a h(Mn oo 
head ? 

Hoi. Ba, pueritia^ with a horn added. . 

Moih. Ba, most silly sheep, with a horn : — 
hoar his learning. 

Hoi. Quist quia^ thou c<MisoDant ? 

Moih. TTic third of the five vowels, if you 
,. peat them ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hoi. I will repeat them, a, e, i. — 

Moth. The sheep : the other two C0DcIud< 



o, u. 



Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Medif 
nemn, a sweet touch,^ a quick venew of wit : 
snap, quick and hom« ; it rejoiceth my inte 
true wit. 

Moih. OfierM by a child to an old man ; 
is wit-old. 

Hoi. What is the figure ? what is the figi 

Moih. Horns. 

""• J:oT^iifpfit like an infant: go 
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m 



the very remuneratioa I had of thy master! 
Jf-penny purse of wit, tboa pigeoo-^g of 
XL O, an the heavens were so pleased, that 
3it bat my bastard ! what a joyfal father 
t thou make me ! Go to ; thou hast it ad 
!!, at the fin^^rs* ends, as they say, 
O, I smell fieilse Latin ; dunghill for un- 

Arts-man, /)r(Bam6i4a ,- we will be singled 
! barbarous. Do you not educate youm at. 
•se-housc' on the top of the mountain ? 
Or, morUf the hill. 

At your sweet pleasure, for the mountain. 
I do, sans question. 

Sir, it 16 the king^s most sweet pleasure 
ction, to congratulate the princess at her 
, in the posteriors of this day ; which the 
[Ititude call the afternoon. 
The posterior of the day, most generous 
ible, congruent, and measurable for the af- 
: the word is well cull'd, chose; sweet 

I do assure you, sir, I do assure. 

Sir, the king is a noble gentleman ; and 
liar, I do assure you, very good friend : — 
it m inward^ between us, let it pass : — I do 
thee, remember thy courtesy ; — I beseech 

rarel thy head ; and among other importu- 
most serious deigns, — and of great im- 
leed, too ; — but let that pass : — ^for I must 
, it will please his grace (by the world) 
» to lean upon my poor shoulder ; and with 
. finger, Uius, dally with my excrement,' 
mustachio : but sweet heart, let that pass, 
world, I recount no fable; some certain 
Kxioars it pleaseth his greatness to impart 
do, a soldier, a man of travel, that hath 
world : but let that pass. — The very all of 
b«rt, tweet heart, I do hnplore secrecy, — 

B^scbool. (2) CkmfidenUal. (^^^1&fc«i^» 



•■ I 




worthies. — SirlVatbaoiel,! 
tainment of time, some show in the pofterior of ^bil 
day, to be rendered by oni* aanfitaiictto^i-tiie Idng^ 
command, and this inost gaUaat, flhutrate, and 
learned gentleman, — brfore tfaeprinccK; I aay, 
none so fit as to present the nine wordues. 

JSTath. Whem^ill yon find men wcwtiby enoog^ 
to present them ? . j^' 

HoL Joshua, yourself; myieu}^ or' Ibis gilknt 
gentleman, Judas M&ccabcBUS ; this nrain^becMMe 
of his great limb or joint, shall pass^Ponp^ ^ 
great ; the page, Hercules. '* 

Arm. Pardon, sir, error: he is not quanlitjr 
enough for tfiat WOTthy*s tinunb f he is not iofaig 
as the end of his cUib. 

Hoi Shall I have andieiioe? he shall nnsMkt 
Hercules in minority: his «il0r find jpff sMtt be 
strangling a snake ; and I will have ao ftpoloor fiv 
that purpose. ■ * ,- 

Moth. An excelleat device ! so, if any of ^ 
audience hiss, you may cry : toefi dm$^ J5 fe i w | w ' 
njmo ihnu cruahA uU snake! that i» the VMtf'to 



Scen$II. LABOUR'S LOST. 213 

I beseech you, follow. 

Uol. Fta,i good man Dull ! thou hast spoken no 
word all this while. 

DulL Nor understood none neither, sir. 

HoL AUons / we will employ thee. 

DulL I*il make one in a dance, or so ; or I will 
pbj OQ the tabor to the worthier, and let them 
ounce the hay. 

HoL Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport, away. 

[Exeunt 

SCBU^TE II— Another part of the same. Be- 
fore ffie Princess's Pavilion. Eiiter the Prin- 
cess, Katharine, Rosaline, and Maria. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we shall bo. ric h ere we depart.. 
If fairiogs como thu;^ ploutifully in : 
A lady wallM about with diamonds ! — 
Look you, what I have from the loving l^ing. 
Ros. madfun. came nothing else along with that .'* 
Prin. Nothing but this ? yes, as much love in 
rhyme 
As would be crammed up in a sheet of paper. 
Writ OQ both sides the leaf, mai^ent ana all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Ciipd's' name. 
Ro8. That was the way io make his god-head 
wax;2 
For he hath be«n five thousand years a boy. 
Kath. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too. 
Rob. YouUl ue*er be friends with l ira ; he killM 

your sister. 
Kaih. He made her melanchoh', sad, and heavy ; 
And so she died : had bhc been Ught, like you. 
Of toch a merry, ninibU , stirring spirit, 
She mi^ht have been a frrandam ere she died : 
And so may you ; for a light heart lives long. 
Ros. What's your dark meaning, naouse,^ of this 
Ug^t word i* 

(1) Courage. (2) Grow 

(3) Foimeriy a term of cndearroeol. 



1 Aa/A. You vrei^h me not,— O, that*)}, you ca 

t for me. 

^ /?o.t. Great reason ; for, Past cure is still pas' 

Prin. Well bandied both; a set of wit well p 

iiiut Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
"Who sent it ? and what is it ? 
; Hos. ' I would, you i 

j An if ray face were but as fair as yours, 

i j" My favour were as great ; be witness this. 

[;■ iN'ay, I have verses too, I thank 6ir6n : 

I ; ['hV; numbers true ; and, were the numb^rinj 

i ) I wcrc> the fairest goddess on the ground ; 

■ I am compar'd to twenty- thousand fairs. 

■ ■ O, he hath drawn mv picture in his letter ! 
.■ Prin. Any thing like ? 

J li'is. Much, in the letters ; nothing in the p 

': Prin. Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusio 

1. Kaih. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

; Ros. 'Ware pencils ? How f let me not die 

^ debtor. 

My red dominical, my golden letter : 
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JUdir. Afi or I wouM Ihcsc hands might never 

Pria. WeaMBLsecirla, (omockourloversso. 

Am. They srenorac finis lopvrchasemookidgso. 
J'hat same Bir6n I'll tenure *te I go. 
0, that I knew he were but in by the weak .' 
How would ] moke him lawn, and beg;, And KfJi ; 
\iid wait the scann, and ot>Herv'c the limes, 
And nieod his prodigal wilE in booileag chymes; 
And Bhape hit servtce wholly (o mj beheets ; 
And nuili« him proud lo raa£e me pnnid Uitil jeata ! 
So portent'tikc would I o'eraway his elate, 
PL-, 1.. .i—.u u, my fy^f^ g^j I ^,|, j^^^ 

I 30 surely caught, when ILey are 



'Aiatheihouldbi 
PHn. None an 
celch'd, 
( wil turn'd fool : folly 
ath msdom'e wenfuil, 

id wit's own grace (0 „ 

Roi. The blcod oT youth bum) 



om hsleh'd, 
help of srhool . 
' inted fool. 












r» nai BO strong a note, 
^n wit doth dote ; 
r il doth apply. 



Boytl. O, I en 
Battel. 



I thought to close mine ejrea Mine halt uri hoar : 
When, lo ! to intentipt 1117 pprpQi'd rest, 
Toward that ghade I inigfat haljnll addwrt 
The kmg and his' n« i p a nin « g » J t aiH y 
I stole into a neigUNNtr thicket %« •. 

And ovexheard what yoa shall ov^iiear; . 

[[ That, by and b^, disgoisM they will be here. 

Their herald is a prettv knavish j^a^ai 
That well by heait ham conn*d his snbasn^: 
>Vction, and accent, did dieir teadi him there { 
Thus mutt thou tpeeA^ tUM fihu (h^ 6od^ Imr: 
And ever and anoAihey made a dcmbt, 

IK Presence maiesticil would pat him oiU : 

For, quoth the king, on angd 9haH t^au see/ 
Yet fear niai thcu^ bui sptmk mtd aeh u t^ , 
Thehoy rej^iedt An mgdiinofftU, • 
J should km4 fearUL her, Adf Ae oem • datU. 
With that all laughed, end ckq^I'd him 99 the 

shoulder; * 

Makine: the bold wag hjr their praises bolder.. 
One ruWd his dbow^ thai ; and fleei^d, and a«!ore, 



mSI Akohf pared t^f «*e /«m< imm^ 

[The ladies turn their bftdcs to hm 
2%<rf cwf fMrn^rf <^r— Aoc*«— lo mortal wewf.' 
BiiwL 7%nr«ye»tV9laiii,lAe^Qf«> 

:Boye<. True; out,iDdeed. ■ 

M<Hh. Out ef vour JkvQurs^ heattmfy jgnrti 

JVot to hekoU— 

Biron. Owoe /<» bekoid, roeoe. 

Moth. 0»M to behold wU* yowr fu»-6eo«. 
fyw, toiih ycur 8wn4teamed eyer— 

B&yei. Th^ will not answer to Aat epithet; 
You were beit call it, daughter-beamed.eyea. 

Moth. They do not nark m^ and that hrinj 
niA-ont * J^ 

Bimn. Is this your perfectneaa? ,De mj^r 
rogue. • ^ 

IJof. What would these afrangera? taw^ lb 

minds, Boyeti 

TJ> -^1 J^ I. ^«. 1«namak<wa f<1« rWiri VTlll 
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To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Boyet. They say, that they have measurM many 
a mile. 
To tread a measure with vou cm this grass. 

Ros. It is not so : ask thcra how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they have measured many. 
The measure then of one is easily told. 

Boyet. If, to come hither you have measured miles, 
And many miles ; the princess bids you tell, 
How many inches do nil up one mile. 

Biron. Tell her,we measure them by weary steps. 

Boyet. She hears herself. 

Ros. How many weaiy steps, 

Of many weary miles you have overgone, 
Are numbered in the travel of one mile ^ 

Biron.'We number nothing that we spend for yod^ 
Dor duty is so rich, so infinite, 
That we may do it still without accompt. 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face. 
That we, like savages, may worship it. 

Ros. My face is but a moon, ana clouded too. 

King. Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds do! 
Vouchee, bright moon, and these thy stars, to shine 
(Those clouds reraov'd,) upon our wat'ry eyne. 

Ros. O vain petitioner I beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now request*st but nnoonshine in the water. 

King. Then, in oiht measure do but vouchsafe 
one change : 
Thou bid'st me beg ; this begging is not strai^. 

Ros. Play, music, then : nay, you must do it 

soon. [Music plays. 

Not yet; — no dance : — ^thus change I like the moon. 

King. Will you not dance .^ How come you thus 
estranged f 

Ros. You took the moon at full ; but now she's 
chang'd. 

King. Yet still she is the moon, and I the man. 
Tlie music plays ; vouchsafe some motion lo \\^ 

Ros. Oi^' ears vouchsafe \t 

42*1^. But your \«s& dEMcra\^ ^ '\^> 



4et r. 

henbgr 

tdance. 

snda : — 
e ends, 
lotnice. 
}rice. 
y6 your 

7et be. 
» adieu ; 

re chat. 

ththat 
I apart. 
Btword 

iiere is 

pxmr so 

1, dice! 

adieu! 
you. 

i sweet 

oitter. 
emeet 
; apart 
langea 
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Mar. Sajjoato? Purlocif-- 

Tike dat for four fair bdy. 

i>icm. Plcaie it 70a, 

Ai much in piivste, uid I'll bid adieu. 

[They eonncrx oforl. 

Kaih. Whal, wsj your visor made wilbosl a 
lonBUB.' 

Long. I know die reuon, lad^, why yoa »k. 

Kalh. O, tot jout reason ! (jnickl j, sir ; 1 Im^. 

Long. Yon biife a doable Ungoe within jott 

kad would aSord mj gpeecbleu liaar half. 
Salh. Veal, quotfa tbe Dutchman ;— Ii not veal 

a calf? 
Lottg. A calf, lair lad; ! 
ArfE. So, a bir lord caaf. 



iMig. UMk, bow TDu ban ;ounel( ui then 

W31 70a rwabmu, d»Ma lady J do doI so. 
EM. llieadieacaU;betoreyourhomidoKnf>T. 
XoW- Ond word in private with you, ere 1 die. 
KaSi Bleal aofllj Ibeo, iha butcW bean yoa 
ny. [rAey tonno-j* (ynri. 

Bl^d. !» tonguet of mockiilg wencbei are is 

Aj b llw ram** edge invisible, 
CaltiiK a nailer liair man nuy be seen ; 

Seemelh tbeii coafetence ; their conceits have 

Fleeter Ihui arrowa, tnillels, wind, thought, ntifter 

Am. Hot ccie word more, my maidg ; break offf 

SmHL By heaven, all dry-bealenwilhpnreacoff! 
Kvig. Farewell, mad Woiche* ; yon have liio^ 



^Vill they nut, think you, hang them^lros to-night? 

Or ever, but in visors, show their faces ? 
ThU port Bir6a was out of countenance quite. 

Ros. O ! they were all in ianientablc cases ! 
The king was wtn^ping-ripe for a good word. 

Prin. Bir6n did iiwear hinwch" out of all suit 

j\Iar. Duniain was at my service, and his sword : 
No pointj^ cjuoth I ; my servant stra^ht was mute. 

Knth. Lord Longaviiie said. I came o*er his heart; 
And trow you, what he cali'd mc ? 

Prin. Quahn, perhaps. 

Knth. Yes, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, sicknriss as thou art ! 

Ros. Well, better wits have worn plain statute- 
cap«».2 
But will you hear ? the kin.'i: if my love sworn. . 

Prin. And quick Bir6iiliatii plighted faith to me. 

Kath. And Longaviiie was tor my service bom. 

JMar. Diirnain is mine, as .sure as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam, and jirotty mistresses, give ear: 
Immediatelv thev will a^Hin be here 
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Blow like sweet roses in the summer air. 

Prin. How blow ? how blow ? speak to be un- 
derstood. 

Boyet. Fair ladies, masked, are roses in their bud : 
DismaskM, their damask sweet commixture shown, 
Are angels veiling clouds, or roses blown. 

Prin. Avaont, perplexity ! What shall we do, 
If they return in their own shapes to woo ? 

Ro$. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
Let's mock them still, as well known, as disguis'd : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Disguis'd like Muscovites, in shapeless* gear ; 
And wonder what they were ; and to what end 
Their sliallow shows, and prologue vilely penn'd. 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous. 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 

Boyet. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 
[ExeiaU Princes, Ros. Ka&. and Maria. 

Enter the Kiiig, Biroo, LcnigaviUe, and Dumain^ 
in their proper habits. 

King. Fair sir, God save you! Where is the 

grincess ? 
one to her tent : Please it your majesty. 
Command me any senice to her thither f 

King. That she vouchsafe me audience for one 

word. 
Boyei. I will ; and so will she, I know, my lord. 

[Exit 
Biron, This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
peas; 
And otters it again when God doth ploase : 
He is wit's pedler; and letails his wares 
At wakes, and wassels,^ meetings, markets, fairSj 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know. 
Have not die grace to grace it with such show. 

(1) Uoconth. (2) Rustic meTT^-tQft^>2m!|^. 



Mend him who can : the iaaics can mm, sweet; 
'I'he !«tair8, ad he treads on them, kiss his feet i 
This is the flower that smiles on every one. 
To show his teeth as white as whalers bone •? 
And consciences, that will not die in debt, 
Vay him the due of boiu^y-tongued Boyet 
King. A bhster on his sweet tongue, with o^ 
heart, 
I'hat put Armado's page out of his part ! 

Enter ihe Princess, tMA«r*d hy Boyet; RoealioA) 
Maria, Katharine, ana aUmianis, 

Biron. See where it caiues ! — Behaviour, what 

wert thou, 
Till this man show'd thee? and what art thou 

now ? 
King. All hail, sweet madam, and &ir time of 

da^! 
Prin. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King. Construe my speeches better, if yoa may 
Prin. Then wish me better, I will eive you leave 
Kin^. Wa rttme to vinit vou : and Dumoae novi 




-woci-ving- pi'aise. 
'ccmfronted here with four 

^-f* •rmn- ^ hil^: here they staT'd an hour, 

I' And talked apace ; and in that hour, my lord, 

Thej did not bless us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have drink. 
F Biron. This jest is dry to me — Fair, gentle 

1 sweet, 

/Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we greet 
With eyes best seeing hcayen*s fier^ eye. 
By light we lose lis^ht : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
Wise thiiiigs seem foolish, and rich things but poor. 
Ros. T^is proves you wise and rich, for in my 

eye,— 
Biron. 1 am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Hos. But that you lake what doth to you belong, 
ft were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 

(!) After the feshion of the times. 

K2 



I. 

r 
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I.; KiTig. We are cfescri^ : tbey*!! mock 

tj downright. 

^ Than.. Let us confess, and turn it to a'je 

Prin, Aroaz'd, my lord? Why looks yo 

ness sad ? 
iZoff. Help, hold his brows ! heMl swpCMi 
look yoa pale ? — 
Sea-sick, I think, coining from Muscovy, 
ip Biron. Thus poor 1& stars down plaj 

; ( perjury. 

Can any face of brass hold kx^er out 

) Here stand 1, lady ; dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scorn, confound me witl 

Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ign 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen c(mce 

And I will wish thee never more to dance 

Nor never more in Russian habit wait 

O ! never will I trust to speeches pennM, 

Nor to the motion of a 8chool-boy*s to 
Nor never come in visor to my friend ;i 
rt, j^^^ y^*^ ^° rh^jrme, like a blind harper 



ii 



f. 
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And, to begin, wench, — So God help me, la ! — 
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 

Kos. Sane sans, I pray yoa. 

Binm. Yet I have a trick 

Of the old rage : — bear with me, I am sick ; 
I'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us see ; — 
Write, Lord have mercy on uSy on those three ^ 
They are infected, in thieir hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of youreye^^ 
These lords are visited ; you are not free. 
For the Lord's tokens on you do 1 see. 

Prin. No, they are free, that gave these tokem 
to us. 

Biron. Our states are forfeit, seek not to un- 
« do us. 

Roe. It is not so ; For how can this be true, 
That you stand forfeit, being those that sue f 

Biron. Peace ; for I will not have to do with yoo.. 

Roe. Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

Biron. Speak for yooTKlves, my wit is at dn 
end. 

King. Teach us, sweet madam, for our rude 
transgression 
Srnne &ir excuse. 

Prin. The fairest is confession. 

Were you not here, but even now, di^uis'd ? 

King. Madam, I was. 

Prin. And were you well advis'd? 

King. I was, fair madam. 

Prin. " When you then were here. 

What did you whisper in your lady's ear ? 

King. That more Uian all the world I did re^ 
TCCt her. 

Prin, When she ^ali challei^e this, you will 
reject her. 

King, l/pon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Pieace, peace, forbear; 

Your oath once broke, you forced not to forswear. 

CI) Make no di£Eicu\ly. 



Jv Most honourably doth upliold his word. 

|1 King. What mean you, madam ? by my life, i 

j.p troth, 

^ I never swore this lady such an oath. 

\ Ros. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it |^a 

f You gave me this : but take it, sir, again. 

i : King. My faith, and this, the princess I did giv 

,i^ I knew her by Ais jewel on her sleeve. 

t? Prin. ParaoD me, sir, this jewel did she wea 

{* And lord Bir6n, I thank him, is my dear : — 

:';. What ; will yott have me, or vour pearl again ? 

I ; Biron. Neither of either ; I remit both twain 

I see the trick on't ; — Here was a consent! 

i^' (Knowing afoKhand of our merriment,) 

' !. To dash it like a Christmas comedy : 

Some carry-tale, some please-raan, some slig 

t r zany ' 



2 



Some mumble-news, some trencher-km'ght, son 
Dick,— 

'f That smiles his cheek in years ; and knows the tri< 

To make my lady laugh, when she's dispos'd, — 
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And laagfa upon the apple of her ^e ? 
And stand oetween her back, sir, ana the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jestmg merrily ? 
Toa put our page out : Go, you are allowM ; 
Die when yon will, a smock shall be your shiow^. 
You leer upon me, do you ? there's an eye, 
Wounds like a leaiden 8W(Mrd. 

Bcyet. Poll merrily 

Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 

Bircn. Lo, he is tilting straight ! Peace ; I have 
done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welc(»ne, pure wit .' thou partest a fair fray. 

Cost. O Lord, sir, they would know, 
Whether the three worthies shall come in, or no. 

Binm. What, are there but three. 

Cdsi. No, sir ; but it is vara fine, 

For ^veiy cne pumats three. 

Birch, And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not so, sir ; under correction, sir ; I hope, 
.it is not so: 
You cannot beg us, dr, I can assure you, sir \ we 

know what we know : 
I hope, rir, three times thrice, sir, — 

Binm, Is not nine. 

Coat. Under correction, sir, we know whereuntil 
it doth amount. 

Birun. By Jove,- 1 always took three threes for 
nine. 

Cost. O L(Mtl, sir, it were pi^ you should get 
your living by reckoning, sir. 

Bircn, How much is it ? 

Cost. O Ixnd, sir, the p>artie8 themselves, the 
actors, sir, will show whereuntil it doth amount : 
for my own part, I am, as they say, but to parfect 
one man, — ^en one poor man ; Pompion the great, 
sir. 

Biron, Art thou one of the woT\h\e%^. 

Cast. It pleased them, to t^nk me vtot^^ o^ 



; { -' To have one show worse than the king*l an 

y. company. 

^/ King. I say, they shall not come. 

^* Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er-rul 

now ; 
That sport best pleases, that doth least know 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contei 
Die in the zeal of them which it preMBts, 
!■ - f Their form confounded makes most form in n 

\Vhen great thin^ labouring perish in their 
Biron. A rig^t description of our sport, toy 






I' 



Enter Armado. 

Arm. Anointed, I implore so much expei 

thy royal sweet breath, as will utter a brace of v 

[Armado converses wUh the King, and d* 

him a paper. 
Prin. Doth Ais man serve God } 
Biron. Why ask y<Mi .? 
Prin. He speaks not like a man of God*8 m 
Arm. That's all one, my iair, sweet. 
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rheie (burwiU change habim,«>d pcewat the 


fifnm. Theruix' 
Kirv. Vou >re d 
ih™«. The ped 
moit, Ihe fool, sod 
Kbue ■ throw al 


ve in Ihe first show. 
e™v'd,'ti.nol« 

unani;' mdUie whdeworid 


*fel' 


Theahip 


guch, lake each ooe io hii veto, 
under eail,aad here the coiDu 



[Stall bnnigkl for tlie Kiif , Ptincni, 4'c. 
Pageant of Vu JVitw rroWAtei, Enln' t^taid 

arm'dfor Fompej. j,t 

CoBI. / Pmnf qi am, 

Sayil. You lie, you are nol he- 

Con. I Pompcg am, 

Boyd. Witb libbard'i head on knee. 

Biron. Wdl said, old mocber i I must need> be 

Co»L I Pamfey am, Pempey mmam^d the bi^, — 

Dtim. The great. 

Coil. Il la great, ar;— Ponyiej lUmam'J Ihe 

That qfl iixfidd, idUi large end ahilld, iSd make 

Jnd, Inrndbng alang Ihii coast, I here am come 

And lag mv arna bf/bre the legs of thii luxei lots 

qfFrma. 
If your IfldvJilp vrould mj. Tionfa, Pomfey, I 

Pria. Great Ihanka, great Pompcy. 

Co3t, 'Ti« not so much worth ; but, I hope, I 
WB» perfeel ; I lOHde a little faull in, great. 

Biron. My hat (o a halfpenny, Pompey prorei 
tbe best worthy. 



OUUIVAO WW Itgllt* 

Biron. Yoar nose smells, no, in tj 

der-smelL'ng knight 
Prin. The conqueror is dismay' 

good Alexander. 
Nath. JVhen in the world I ^^ 

world* s commander; — 
Boyet Most true, 'tis right ; you 
- ..« Sander. 

^!'^ Biron. Pompey the great, 

Cost Your servant, 

Biron. Take aivay the conqaeroj 
Alisander. 

Cost. O, sir, [To Nath. 1 you have 
Alisander the conqueror.'' You will b 
of the painted cloth for this : your lio 
his poll-ax sitting on a close-stool, wil 
A-jax, he will be the ninth worthy. . 
and afeard to speak ! run away for shi 
i J der. [Nath. retires.] There, an»t shal 

f ,« a foolish mild man ; an honest man, li 

j soon dashM ! He is a marvellous grooc 
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Semi U, LABOUR'S LOST. 333 

And, tohen he vfos a babcj a child, a ahrimpf 

Thui did he strangle serpen^ in his manus : 
Qooniaiii, hi seemet/l in minorilyf^ 
Ei^go, / come with this apologv. — 
Keep 8ame ttaie in thy eadt, ana vanish. [Ex. Motbb 

Hoi. Judas J amy — 

Jhan. A Judas ! 

£fo2. Not Iscariot, sir. — 
Judaa I ofTi, yclmed Machabceus. 

^hah. Judas Machabaeus clipt, is plain Judas. 

Biron. A kissing traitor : — How art thou proT*^ 
Judas ? 

Hoi. Judas I am, — 

Dum. The moie shame for you, Judaff. 

Hoi. What mean you, sir? 

Soyet. To make Judas hang himseUl 

Hm. Bqnn, sir ; you are my elder. 

Biron, Well followed: Juoas was hangM qb 
an elder. 

HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 

Biron, Because thou hast no hc^, 

HoL Whatisthis? 

BoyeL A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's fitce in a ring. 

JLonf^. The fieice of an old Roman coin, aearoi 
seen. 

Boyet. The pummel oS Caesar's faulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-booe face on a flask. > 

Biron. St. George's half-cheek in a brooch^ 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. Ay , and worn m the capof a tooth-drawef! 
And now, forward ; fa we hare put Aee in c6un« 
tenance. 

Hot. Ton have put me out of countenance. 

Biron, False ; we have given thee faces. 

f 1) A soldier's powder-horn. 
(2) An ontaoiental buckle &r fastening hat* 
bBna&ftc. 




* JUoyet. A ligm lor monsieur o uuhb : ii i^iw 

:: dark, he may stumble. • 

; ( Prin. Alas, poor Macbabaeus, how hath he bei 

baiteal 

Enter Armado arnCd, far Hector. 

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles: here com 
Ht'ctor in aims. 

Darn. Thoui^h my mocks come home by me, 
will .-.ow l)e merry. 

King. Hector was but a Trojan in respect of th 

Bnyet. But is this Hector ^ 

Dum. I think, Hector was not so clean-timber' 

Jj)ng. \V\<i Irg is too big for Hector. 

Dum. More calf, certain. 

Boijet. So ; he is best indued in the small. 

Bii-on T*)i< cHnnot be Hector. 

Dinn . I i t\ a god or a painter ; for he makes fac< 

Ann. "JVif armipotent MarSt of lances^ the € 
ynigittyy 
Gave Hector a gift. 

Dum. A ^ilt nutm^. 
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Uum. Thai mini, 

Ltmg, HiBt columbiiK, 

Arm. Sweel lord Lon^iillc, rein Ihy loi^ug. 



Prin. Speak, bnne Heclor; wo ai 

lishtti 
^rm. I no edorc (hj nv«lgrace> 
BoyeL Lorei her by (he foot. 
Dtim. He ma; nol bj ihe vnrd. 
Arm. rto Httlorjhr mrmmmitd Hannibal, — 
Cbil. The {nrly is ^nns, rellDW Ueclor, ' 



y \b ^nne, fellow Hei 



Cod. Tb< 






(or be whipp'd, for Jaque- 
tltB IbB( IB qoick bj hini ; and b&ng'd, Ibr Pom- 
^T Ihal IB dead by him. 
jOvm, Most rarv Ponipey ! 
foyef. RpDowned Pmipey '. 
Biron. Grealer ihwi ginal, greB^ grcnl, great 
impey ' PcBnpey dui hn^fl ! 



impey is 



Dum. 
Siroa. 

Dum. Hector will diallpnge him. 

Biron. Ar.if be luvo nomorslBUi's bliwd 

^ than will lap a flea. 

(1}A16 mi tbe goddeM of ^acoid. 



Ike combat ? What meea you r yon will lose jow 
reputation. 

Arm. Gentlemen, Mid soldiers, pardon roe : I 
wfll not combat in my Mxt 

Dum. You may not denjl^lt; Pompey hatt 
made ^e cfaallenee. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Biran. What reason have you ftw^t ? 

Arm. The ndced trudi of it is, I have no sbirti 
I go woolwards for penance. 

Boyet True^ ana it was enjoin*d him in Robm 
for want of linen : since when, IMl be swcm, te 
wore none, but a dish-dout of Jaquenetta*! ; v» 
that *a w«ars next his heart, for a favott*. 

Enter Mercade. 

Mer. God save you, madam ! 

Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 
%vA that thou interrupt*st our merriment 

Mer. I am sor^, madam ; for the news I hnns* 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father^ 

Pfin, Deaa, for my life. 

Mer. ■ E^exk so ; my tale is told. 
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« 

^mg. . How &n8 joor majestjr ? 
Hm. Boyet, )»epare ; I will away to-night 
^Mig. Madam, not go; I do beseech you, stay. 
Wn. Prepare, I ray. — ^I thank you, graciooi 

loroi, 
all your fair endeayoors ; and oitreat, 
of a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafis 
our rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide, 
t liberal^ opposition of our spirits ; 
ver-boldly we have borne ourselves 
he converse of breath, vour gentleness 
■ guilty of it — Farewell, worthy lord ! 
eavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
:aae me so, coming so short of thanks 
my great suit so easily obtained. 
ji'fig'. Thnaxtreme parts of time extremely form 
OMwa to the purpose of his speed ; 
oAaa, at his very loose, decides 
whidh long process could not arbitrate : 
dwog^ the mourning brow of prcigeny 
d the smiling courtesy of love, 
cdy suit vdnch &in it would convince ; 
nee love*! argument was first on foot, 
' the cloud Of sorrow justle it 
iiat it purposed ; since, to wail firiends lost, 
y mucn so wholesokne, profitable, 
)oice at friends but newly found. 
I understand you not: my grieft are 
double. 

Honest plain words best pierce the ear 
^f grief;— 

eee badges understand the king, 
air sakes have we neglected time, 
play with otiroatbs ; your beauty, ladies^ 
deformM as, &shioning our humours 
opposed end of our intents : 
\ OS hath scemM ridiculous,— 
U of unbefitting strains ; 

(1) Free to encett. 



[ I lave ini»beconi*d our oaths and gravities, 

i Those h(>avoiLly eyes, that look into these hx 

■1 ^>ug^<.>i»tedi us to make : Therefore, ladies, 

^ Our love being youm, the error that love ma 

la likewise yonrs : we to ourselves prove &li 
liv bt:iiig once false for ever to be true 
'fo tiiose that make us both : — fair ladies, yoi 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin 
Thus purifies itself, and turns to grace. 

Pun. We have received your fetters full ol 
Y'our favours the embassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
\t <rourti>hip, pleasant jest, and courtesy, 
As bombast, and as lining to the time : 
But mure devout than this, in oar respects, 
r l-lav(> wc not been ; and therefore met your 1 

in their own fashion, like a merriment. 
DuTTL Our letters, madam, showM much 

than jest 
Ijong. So did our looks. 
Ros. We did not quoted thi 
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Remote from all the pleasures of the world ; 
There atey until Ihe twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their aunual reckoning ; 
If this austere, insociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frosts, and fiists, hard lodging, and thin weedi 
Nip not the g^dy blossoms of your love, * 
fiut that it bear this trial, and last love : 
Then, at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge, challenge me by these deserts,. 
And, by this virgin palm now kissing thine, 
I will be thine ; and till that instant, shut 
My woful self up in a mourning house ; 
Raining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my father's deadi. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither intitlcd in the other's heart 
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny. 
To flatter up these powers of mine widi rest. 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye .' 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy breast 
Biron, And what to me, my love i* and what 

to me ? 
Roa. You must be purged too, your sins are rank ; 
^ou are attaint with faults and perjury ; 
rherefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
. twelvenooDth shall you spend, and never rest, 
at seek the weary beds of people sick. 
Ihim. But what to me, my love ? but what to me? 
Kath, A wife ! — A beard, fair health, and hem- 

csty; 
^h three-fold love I wish you all these three, 
hem. O, shall I say, I thank you, gentle wife } 
'aih. Not so, my lord ; — a twelvemonth and a 

day 
tark no words that smooth-fac'd wooers say : 
¥rhen the king doth to my lady come, 
if I have much love, I'll give you some. 
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Dum. rU serve thoe true aod &HMU^ till U 

Kaih. Yet swear uot, lestyaafae fiMViramagi 

Jjong. What says Maria ? 

Mar. At the tweWemonth's ei 

• V\\ i-haiige my black gown.fiv a faithftil friend 

^ [jong. Pll stay with patience ; but the time 

i ■ long. 

Mar. The likcr you ; few taller are ao youn 

Biron. Studies my lady ? nustress, look on i 
Behold the window of im' heart, mine eye, 
What humble suit attends thy ansv^er there ; 
ItniM>HC' some service on me for thy love. 

Jios. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Bir6 
Before I saw you : and the world's large tongu 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts ; 
W^hioh you on all estates will execute. 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful bn 
And, therewithal, to win me, n you please, 
; Without the which I am not to oe won,) 
You shall this twelvemonth term from day to < 
Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
WMth groaning wretches ; and your task shall 
With all the force' endeiavour of your wit. 
To enforce the pained impotent to smile. 

Biran. To move wild laughter in the throai 
death ? 
It cannot be ; it is impossible : 
Mirtli cannot move a soul in agony. 

Kos. Why, that's the way to choke agibii^ spi 
Whose influence ii< begot of that loose grace, 
Which shallow laughii^ hearers give to fools : 
A jcstV prosperity Ties in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of liini that makes it : then, if »ckl^ cars, 
DeaPd with the clamours of their own de 
groans, 

(1) Vehement. (?) lran»dA%te. 
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Will bear Toar idle scorns, continue then. 
And I will hafe.jmi, a»d that fault withal ;. 
Bat, if they will not, throw away that spirit. 
And I shall find jrou empty of tliat fault, 
RiKht joyiful of your refonnation. 
£iron. A twelvemonth ? well, befall what will 
befall,. 
rUiest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 
JPrtn. Ay, sweet my loi€ ; and so I, take ray 
leave. [To the King. 

King. No, madam : we will bring you on your 

way. 
Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play ; 
Jack hath not Jill : these ladies* courtesy 
Might well have made our bport a comedy. 
King. Ckwne, sir, it wants a twclverocatli and a 
day. 
And then 'twill end. 
Btron. That's too long for a play. 

Enter Armado. 

Arm, Sweet majesty, vouclipafe me, — 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

Bum, The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kiss thy royal filler, and take 
leave : I am ^ votary ; I have vowedto Jaquenetta 
to bold the pkMigh for her sweet love three yvar^. 
But, most esteemed greatness, will you h<iir tlic 
diaiogoe that the two learned men have conipiU-d, 
in praise «f ihe owl and thu cuckoo ? it should 
have folknrei in the end of our show. 

iftnf . Cell them forth quickly, wc will do so. 

Arm. HoUa! approach. — 

Enter Holofemes, Nathaniel, Moth, Costard, and 

oOiers. 

Xlih side is Hiems, winter; this Vcr, the spring; 
Yne one roaintain'd by the owl, the other by Uv« 
ruckoo. Ver, begin. 

VOL. II. 1« 
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Spring. Wht^ daisies pted, and violets bluef 
And lady-smocks att stiver-white^ 
And cadtoo-buds of yellow hue. 

Do paint the meadows with deUghtf 
The cuckoo then, on every tree. 
Mocks married men, for thus sings h 

Cuckoo; 
Cudcoo, cwckooy — O word iiffear, 
UnpUasing to a married ear ! 

II. 

When shepherds pipe on oaten stramoa, 
And merry larks are^ pUmgkm 
clocks, 
When iurUes iread,.andrOokSi^md da 
And maidens bleach tfuir sumn 
smocfu, 
The cuckoo then, on every tree, 
Mocks married mxn,foT thus sings h 

Cuckoo, ' 
Cuckoo, cuckoo,— O umrd of fear, 
Unpleasing to a married ear ! 

III. 

Winter. Whgn icicles hang by the waU, 

And Dick ih£ shepherd bloios his na 
And Tom bears logs into (he hall. 

And milk comes froten home in pai 
When blood is nipped, and ways be fi 
J%en nightly sings the staring otol, 

To-who; 
Tu-whU, to-who, a merry note. 
While greasy Joan doth keeJ\ the pot. 

IV. 

When dUaloud the wind doth blow, 
AndcaugMng drowns the parson*s tt 

(l)Cool. ^ 



I 
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Jbid birds sii. brooding in the snow. 

And Marian's nose looks red and raw'. 
When roasted crabs'^ hiss in the bowl. 
Then nightly sings the staring owl, 

To-who i 
Tu-uhit, to-who, a merry note. 
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Arm, The words of Mercurjr aie harsh after 
the songs of Apolla — Yon, that waj ; we, this way. 

[Exeuni, 

' (1) WHd apples. 



In this plaj, which all the editors have coDcor- 
red to censure, and some have rejected as unwor- 
thy of our poet, it must tte confessed that there are 
many passages mean, childish, and vulgar : and 
some which ought not to have been exhibited, as 
we are told t]\ey were, to a maiden queen. But 
there are scattered through the whole many sparks 
of finem'us ; nor is there any play that has mme 
erident marks of the hand of Sbakspeare. 

JOHNSON. 
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ACT I. 

SCEJVE /.-^Venice. A street. Enter AntOQif^ 
Salarino, and Salanioi 

AnUmib, 

In sooth, I kaow not why I am to ipd; 

It wearies me ; vgq «nr, it wearies yim^ 

Bat how I cai^t it, foimd it, or caitta l^il^ 

What stuff *ti8 made oi; whereof it it ban, 

lamtoleam; 

Aod such a want-wit sadnaH witm of me^ 

That 1 have much ado to know a|fael£ 

Solar. YourmWistossiaf oaHMpHB^ 
There, where yaai.urmSlkt^ widi pomMiSr-' 
liln 8i|;iiiora and riA bai^gpeit of tlliinpQf ^ 
Qr, as it were die pagaaqls of die aaa^— 
Doorerpeer the ffttf tnlBckeia, 
That curt'sy to them, do them t evewnc e, 
U they fly by them wfth dieir woven wu^gl. 

Solan. Beueve me, nr, had I s^di vttilum 
rhe better rmrt rt —- -" - 



enltfioagfai 
gilt do at M 
^lass run, 
nd of flats; 
ckM in saiM 
her ribs, 
to church, 

langeroos n 
easel's side, 
he stream; 
ny silks ; 
Drth this, 
have t^ a 
k the thoogl 
would inali 

io 

Use. 

niy fortune 

n trusted, 

le estate 

'car : 

!smenot8» 
nre. 

ten let's saj 

'twere as et 

't you are m 

by two>he 

> in her tim 
'Uig'h their ej 
Mper; 

I way of SIB 
unliable. 
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Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gntiana 

Salon, Here comes Bassanio, your moet noble 
kinsman, 
Oratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare jou well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 
Solar. 1 would have staid till I had made yoQ 
merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Ant. Your worth is very dear in my r^ard. 
I take it, jour own business calls on you, 
And vou embrace the occasion to depart 
Saiar. Good morrow, my good lords. 
Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we lai^.' 
Say, when ? 
Toa grow exceeding strange : Must it be so ? 
Swr. We^II make our leisures to attend oo 
yours. [Exeunt Salariuo and Salania 
Lor. fay lord Bassanio, since you have found 
Antonio, 
We two will leave you : but, at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. 
Bttss. I will not fail you. 
Gra, You look not well, signior Antonio ; 
You have too much respect upon the world : 
Tbey lose it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellously changM. 
Ant. I hold the world but as tlic world, Gra- 
tiano; 
A stage, where every man must play a part, 
And mine a sad one. 

Gra. Lot me pla}' the fool : 

Willi mirth and laughter lot old wrinkles come ; 
And let my liver ratner heat willi wine, 
Than my neart cool with moffifying groans. 
Why sliuald a man, whose blood is wann within, 
'^it like hit sraudsine cut in alabaster ? 
^leoj) whoi lie wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
Bv being peevish ? I IcU thee wW, KtAsskvq^ — 
Uove tfifo, and it is my love \J\«.\. %^^"iV- 

\.1 
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Tliere are a sort of men, whose visages 

Do cream and mantle, like a standing pond ; 

And do a wilful stillness^ entertain. 

With purpose to be dressed in an opinion 

Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 

As who shomd saj, lam sir OreuUe, 

And, uhai I ope my Up»y let Ho dog bark ! 

O, my Antonio, I do know of these. 

That therefore only are reputed wise. 

For saying iK)thing ; who, I am very sure. 

If they diould speak, would almost damn diose ears. 

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, 

fools. 
IMl tell thee more of this another time : 
But fish not wiA this melancholy bait. 
For this fooPs gudge(», this opinion. — 
Come, good Lorenzo : — ^Fare ye well, a while ; 
I'll endmy exhortation after dinner. 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner* 
time : 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men. 
For Gratiano never lets me speak. 

Gra. Well, keep me onnpanj but two yfean 
more. 
Thou shalt not knoW the Bound of thine own 
tongue. 

Afd. Farewell : I'll grow a talker for this gear. 
^ Gra. Thanks, i'faith ; for rilence is only com- 
mendable 
In a neat's tcmgue dried, and a maid not vendible; 
[Exeunt Gratiano and LorentO. 

Ant. Is that any thing now ^ 

Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothii^) 
more than any man in air Venice : His reasons are ^ 
as two grains of wheat hid in two bushels of chaff*,/ 
you shall seek all day ere you find them ; and, wImI^ 
you have diem, they are not worth the search, f 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is thiMf 

(1) Obstinate sileQce. / 

\ 
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iirbom joa swore n Beci«E 
,ial you to-day pnmis'd lo i 
^Baa. 'Tia.noi unlmcwn to 
'How much I have disabled n 
'By Bomethmi 



'Bjsa .„ .__ _, 

■■- Tlian my faini meaoa 
Nor do 1 now make n: 



erimaee, 
I me of^ 

did giant coatinuance : 

I^ lo COHK fairly oil from the gpest debts, 
VVberein my timef something too prodig;tJ, 
Hadileftmegaied: To you, Antonio, 
1 owe the m»t, m money, sod in love : 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburUien all my plota and purpoflea. 
How to gel clear of ail the debts 1 owe- 

AnI, 1 praj ynu, good Baraanio, let me know i 
And, if it stand, as you yourself stil^ do, 
Within the eye of honour, be assurM, 
My purse, my person, my eitremesi meaiu, 
Ue all unlock'd to your occasboi. 

Sots. In my Bchool-daya, when I bad knt 01 
shaft, 
I shot hie fellow of the self-sune Bight 
'™— " -" - advised watch. 



To lind the Dthe 
I oA found both 
Because 






nve you much ; and, fike a wiltijl youth, 
. dal ffhicli I owe is lost : but if you {deals 
To shoot anodKr arrow that self way 
Which you did ihoot the fint. 1 do not donbl, 
As I irill watch the aim, or to find bolb, 
Or bring your latter haiard back apin. 
And thankfully rest deblur for the first. 

Am. Vou know me well ; and btrein spend but 



Afid, out of doubt, 
'nnoif yoa tud m 
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sick, that surfeit with too much, as thej that starve 
mth nothing : It is no mean happiness therefore, to 
be seated in the mean ; superfluity comet sooaer by 
white heirs, but competency Uvea longer. 
Par. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 
JWr. They would be better, if well followed. 
Pw. If to do wereas easy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor 
men's cottages, princes* palaces. It is a good djvine 
that follows nis own instructions : I can easier teadi 
twenty wtmt were good to be done, than be one of 
the twenty to follow mine own teaching. The brain 
may de\-ise laws for the blood ; but a hot temper 
leaps orer a cold decree : such a hare is madness 
the youth, to skip o'er the meshes of good counsel 
^ cripple. But this reasoning is not in the £uhioB 
to choose me a husband : — Ome, the word choose \ 
I may neither choose whom I would, nor refuse 
whom I dislike ; so is the will of a livii^ daughter 
Gub'd by U>e will of a dead father : — Is it not hard. 
tVerissa, tluit I cannot choose one, nor refuse none r 
^(BTi Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy 
Mn, at thdr death, have good inspirations ; there- 
re, the lottery, that he hath devised in these ^ree 
lests, of gold, silver, and lead, (whereof who 
ooses his meaning, chooses vou,) will, no doubt, 
rer be chosen by any rightly, but one who you 
II rightly love. But what warmth is there in 
r anection towards any of these princely suiton 
are already corned 

or. I pray diee, over-name them ; and as thoa 

3at them, I will describe them ; and* according 

7 description, level at my aflectioo. 

y. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

<-. Ay, that's a colt,i indeed, for ne doth no- 

but taik of hitiiorse : and be makes it a great 

iriation to his own good Pftri** that he cy 

ID himself: I am iraKfa nRud,iiij lady, hit 

(1) A beady* (ay ycraniBtat. 
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was able : I think the Frenchman became his sure- 
tjr, and sealed undr.r for another. 

JVer. How like you the young German, the duke 
of Saxony's nephew ? 

Por. Veryvilcly in the morning, when be is so- 
ber ; and most vilely in tbe afternoon, when he is 
drunk : when be is best, he is a little worse than a 
man ; and when he is worst, he is little better than 
a beast : an the worst &11 that ever fell, I hope, I 
shall make shift to go without him. 

Aer. If he should offer to choose, and choose 
the right casket, you should refuse to perfoimyour 
&ther's will, if you should refuse to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray 
thee, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the con- 
traiy casket : lor, if the devil be within, and that 
temptation without, I know he will choose it I 
will do any thing, Nerissa, ere I will be married to 
asDunge. 

jVer. You need not fear, lady, the having an^ 
of these lords ; thev have acquainted me with their 
determinations : which is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more suit ; unless 
you may be won by some other sort than your fa- 
ther's inriposition, depencOng on the caskets. 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die 
at chaste as Duna, unless I be obtained by the 
manner of my fitther's will : I am glad this parcel 
of wooers are wo reasonable ; for there is not one 
among them bat I dote on his very absence, and I 
prayGod grant them a fair departure. 

Jyer. Do you not remember, lady, in joor ia- 
dier's time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a soldier, 
that came hither in company of the Marquis of 
Montferrat ? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Bassank) ; as I think, so 
was he called. 

^Ter. Trae, madam; he, of all tfie men that 
ever my foolish eyes looked upoo, waathftbftft^^ 
lening^ a dur l&dy. 



1 
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For. I remember him weH; and I r e M cmbe r 
S'Woilhy of tby praise. — How new! wbatne^sf 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. The four 8traitf;ers seek for you, madam, 
take their leave : ana Aere is a forfenmoer come 
m a fifth, the prince of Morocco ; who brii^ 
rd, the prince, bi» master, will be here lo-nigbt 
For. if I could bid the fifth welcome with so 
xl heart as I can \Ad ihe other four farewell, I 
Nild be glad of his approach: if be have the 
idilioo' w a saint, and the ccxnplexion of a devflf 
ad rather he should shrive me than wive me. 
me, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go befi>re. — ^Whiles we 
It the gate upon one woo», another Jmocks at 
door. [E^unL 

'EJ^E ///.—Venice. A pubKe place. -WMtr 
'Bassanio and Sfaylock. v 

SAy. Three thousand ducats, — ^well. 
Ba$s. Ay, sir, for three months. 
$^. For three monthsi — well. 
SoM. For the which, as I told you, Antonio 
11 be bound. 

SAy. Antonio shall become bound, — ^welL 
9cus. May you stead me.^ Will. you pleasure 
? Shall I know your answer .'' 
Viy. Three thousand ducata, for three mondtt, 
I Antonio bound. 
Bass. Your answer to ^t 
thy. Antonio is a good man. 
Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the 
trary ? 

thy. Ho, no, no, no, no ; — ^my meaning, in say- 
ho is a good man, is to have you lunderstand 
that he is sufficient : yet his means are in sup- 
ition : he hath an argosy bound to Tripolis, 
ther to thelndiies; I understand moreover upon 
Rial to, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourtli for 

(1) Temper, qualities. 
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Eneland,— and other veoturefl he httth, squan- 
der d abroad : But ships are but boards, Milprs but 
men : there be land-ratSi and water-rate, water- 
thieves, and land-thieves; I mean, pirates; and 
then, t^re is the peril of waters, windb, and rocks : 
The man is, notwithstanding, sufficient; — ^three 
thousand ducats ; — I t^ink I may take his bond. 

Beus. Be Assured you maj. 

Shy, 1 will be assured I may ; and, that I mav 
be assured, I will bethink me : May I speak wim 
^tonio? 

6a$s. If it please you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to smell pork ; to eat of the habita- 
tion whicli TOur promiet, ^e Nazarite, conjured 
the devil into : I wiifbuv with you, sell with you, 
talk with you, walk with you, and so followmg; 
but I will not eat with you, drink with you^ioor 
pray with you. What news on the Rialto f — ^Who 
la hie ccynea here .^ 

EnUr Antonio. 

Sou, This is siniior Antonio. 

Shy. [AsidtJj 0ow like a &wning publican he 
looks ! 
I hate him, for he is a Christian : 
Bat more, for that, in low simplidtj^. 
He knds out maney gratis, and biuun down 
The rate of nmioe here with ns in Venice. 
If I can catdi Um qnce npoa tiie hip, 
I will Sded &t dw ancioit grudge I bear him. 
He ^tes odr sacred nation ; anKi he raik. 
Even ihere where merchants most do oongvqgttej 
On me, ipy bar^ins, and my well-woD tibnfti 
Which be calls mterest : Cursed be my tribe, 
If Ifoigivehim! 

Bats. Shylock, do yon hear f 

Shy. I am debating of my presentttore; 
And, by the near guess of my 



I cannot instantly raise vp the gggps 

Of fuU three tfaaupad dncati :YfV»l c& iQnX^ 
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Tabal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 

Will furnish me : But aoft \ How many moiife 

Do yon desire ? — Rest you fair, good signior '; 

[To Antonio. 
> Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 
j. AfU. Shyfock, albeit I neither lend nor bcNrTOiTf 

I By taking, nor by giving of excefls, 
^ Yet, te supply the ripe wantal of my friend, 
L 1*11 br^ak a custotn : — Is he yet possess'd^^ 
* How much you would ? ^ 

3%. Ay, ay, three thousand ducib. 

Ant. And for three months. 

Shy, I had forgot, — ^three months, you told roe ku> 

Well then, your botid; and, let me see, ^Bcd 

hear you ; 
Methouffht, you^d, you neither lend, ncnrborroir, 
Upon aavaotage. 
, Ant. I do Igver uqp itv- 

Shy. When Jacob graira)us uncle Laban*s sheapt 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was - 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf,) 
' The third possessor ; ay, he was the diird. \ 
Ant And what of him ? did h^l take intei 
Shy. No, not take inti||pst ; not, jss you would i 
Directly interest : mark what Jacdi) did. 
When Laban and himself were comprorois* 
That all the eanlings which were streak'c 

pied, 
Should fall as Jacobus hire ; the ewes, being 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation was 
Between these woolly breeders in the act. 
The skilful shepherd ptiel'd me certain wi 
And in the doing of the deed of kind,' 
He stuck them up before the fulsome ewes \l 
Who, then conceiving, did in -eaning time 
Fdil party-coloured lambs, and those were < 

(1) Wants which admit no lonrer delayj 
fZ) Inlbiined. (3) Nature, f 
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OIIA EDe— rnuiMiievvT, a 

X: upud my Jmvi»h A 
raruHofltnlwlucE 
I then, it now aypcnrs, j 

T^ou. that did void jour rtj*I 
Aiid fml me, ss Jfou tpiin> a 
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If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy fiiends (for when did friendiliip 
A breed for barren metal of his friend ?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 
Who if he break, thou maj'^st with better 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why, look yoa, how yo 

I would be friends with you, and havevM 
Fcwgirt the shames that you have stainM i 
Supply your present wants, and take no d 
Of^usance for my monies, and you'U not fc 
This is kind I oror. 

Ant. This were kindness. 

Shy. This kindness will I ; 

Qo with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond ; and, in a meny sport. 
If you cepav me not on such a day, 
In such a place, nch.sum, or sums, as an 
ExpressM in the oondition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated Sac an equal pound 
Of your hit fledi, to be cut off and taken 
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P fatheir Abraham, what ihese Christians 



i 



^aii§; 4 

own hard dealinfirs teache^'fltem 8usT)e6t li 
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/own hard dealings teacheii'fliem suspect 
i^gbts <^ others ! Pray you, tell me this^ 
i should break his day, what diouid I gain 
tbelexactipn of the forfeiture f \ 

lOOttd of man's flesh, taken from a man, 
fA so estimable, profitable neither, 
fiesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, 
boy his favour, I extend this friendship : 
le will take' it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
1, for mjr love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Int. YfBy'Sh)cloclr, I will seal nnlothis bond. 
h^: Then meet rtie fbitbwith at the notary's ; 
B him di^ecti^ for this meriy bond, 
1 1 will go and purse the ducats straight; 
to my house, left in the fearful guard 
an imthrifty Ifioave ; and presently 
11 be with yoii. [Exii, 

nL Hie thee, gende Jew. 

Hebrew will turtWhristkn ; he grows kind. 

Vi like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Coa^ ouii in (his there can be no dis- 
may, 
come home a mondi before &e day. 

\ ACT II. 

\ — Belmont A room in Portia's Jumse. 
'cornets. Enter the Prince <^ Mo- 
his train; Portia, Nerissa, and o^er 
' Its. 

^jcjOBe not for my complexion, 
llH^ifainrof the buraish'dsun, 
in A rS^fjtiboatj and near bred, 
^^tirest creature northward bom» 
W fin tcaice thaws the icicles, 

I 



E\cept to su •.. J 

For. In teiiiis of choice i m 

By nico direction of a maiden^s eyes :• 
Bcjsidts the lottery of my destiny 
Ban ma the rig:lit of voluntary choosing : 
But, if my father had not scauted vne^ 
And hedt^M me by hid wit, to yield myself 
His wife, who wins nie by that means I tok 
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fa 
As any comer I have lodcM oo yet. 
For my afiection. 

Mor. Even for that I thank vi 

Therefore, I pray yon, lead me to the caski 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 
That slew the Sophv, and a Persian prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, — 
I would out-stare the sternest eyes that look 
Out -brave the heart most daring on the ear 
Pluck the young sucking cobs from the she 
Yea, mock the Hon when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady : Bnt, alas the while ! 
If Flercules, and lidias, play at dice 

*u« hfttter man, the greater thrw 
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And either not attempt to choose at all, 
Or swear, before you choose, — if you cbooee wiongi 
Never to speak to lady afterwara 
la way of marriage ; therefore, bo advised.! 
Mor. Nor will not ; come, bring me unto my 

chance. 
Por. First, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Vour hazard shall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune then ! 

[Cornets. 
To make me blessM'st, or cursed^st amon^ men. 

[Exeunt 

SCE^E n. — Venice. Astrmt Enter LwrncC' 

lot Gobbo. 

Zjoun. Certainly my conacience will serve me to 

run from this Jew, my master : The fiend is at mine 

elbow ; and temp(8 mc, saying to me, GobbOf Laun^- 

celot Gobbo, good iMuncelot, or good Gobbo, or 

Xood Launceloi Gobbo, use your legs, take the 

tart, run away : My conscience says, — no ; take 

ted, honest JUauncdot ; take heed, honest Gob' 

> ; or, as afiaresaid, honest Laiuiceloi Gobbo, do 

4 run / scorn running with thy heels : Well, the 

«t courageous fiend bids me pack; via! says 

fiend ; away ! says the fiend, for the heavens ,* 

'4« up a brave mmd, says the fiend, and run, 

U, my conscience, hanging about the neck of 

heart, says very wisely to me,-~m^ honest 

vi Launmot, being an honest man*s son, — or 

T an honest woman*8 son ;— for, indeed, my 

* did something smacks something ^w to, he 

kind of taste ; — well, my conscience says, 

vlot, budge not ; budge sa^-s the fiend ; budge 

ri mv conscience : Conscience, say I, you 
well ; fiend, say I, tou counsel well : to be 
y niy conscience, I should stay with the Jew 
ter, who (God bless* the mark !) is a kind 

(1) Not \!KCS^\aSjt. 
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( coonsel me lo atey with the Jew = The 6e 




< ,.;; Uiemgre friendly cDOnwl: I will Bin.6e 








'^» En(o-oUGobbo,trittflta*fa«. 
^ . - ':;:■ Gob. Master, young mwi, yon, I pn 






■;■- J- whichiBthewayMmaHerJew'B? 




, > ' Laun.[^i£>fe.]01>«'«<»<<><iiii<mylru 
ten father ! who, being more thui sand-blii 






gravel blind, knows menot:— 1 will try 




ikmsl widi him. 




!s the way Id muter JeW's ! 




£nun. Turn upon yoiiTT%h(hanii,B( 




luriiing, hut, uttheneittumingofall,on) 




nlBrrj, al the verr neW tnming, (um of i 

but tnm down indireclh to the Jew's houi 

- Gob. By God's nntfe., 'mill be a ban 






hil. Can VDU lell me whether one Launci 
1 ■ di*dlswilhhim,dn-e11withhJni,orno? 






f " Larni. Talk you of youne master Laan 
Mark ™ nn« /[B«.fe.f »o>?will I rai« th 






-Telli you of yonng master Launcelol f 




I ■ Got. No master, Sr, bul a poor man's 




' . fatlier, though I eay il, is an honest eiceed 
. ,| njan, and, God be Ihuiled, well to livtl. 






' iau». Well, tel h;. felher be whal be 




f" tolk of youne maater Lanncelot 




Got. your worship'sfriead, and Laun. 




iaiin, BullprBjyon(ri'o,oldman.tr 

fcechyou; Talk youof youDg quulerla 

Gob. Of LauncelDl, ui'i please tout ms 

■ Laun. Ergo, master LW«l«t; (all 






,' . ClJE^patenU. 
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master Launcelot, father ; for tbe joiing rentlonan 
(according to fates and dostinies, and such oddtay- 
ii^ ; the sisters three, and such branches of learn- 
ing,) is, indeed, deceased ; or, as you would say, 
in main terms, gone to heaven. 

Crob. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very 
staff of my aee, my \i\xy prop. 

Jjaim. Do I look iike a cudgel, or a hovel-post, 
H Staff, or a prop ? — l)o you know me, father f 

Gob. Alack the day, 1 know you not, young gen- 
tleman : but, I pray you, tfll me, is my boy (God 
rest his soul !) alive, or dead ? 

Ijoitn. Do you not know me, father? 

Gob. Alack, sir, I am sand-blind, I know ycni not. 

Ixiun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you 
might fail of the knowine me : iti*« a wise father that 
knows his own child. Well, old man, I %vill tell 
you news of your 9on : Give me your blessing : truth 
will come to light; murder cannot be hid long, a 
mun*s son niay ; but, in the end, truth will out. 

Go6. Pray you, sir, stand up ; I am sure, you 
^re not Launcelot, m\ bow 

Ijaitn. Pray you, IvV^ have no more fooling 
about it, but give me your blessing ; I am T^un- 
O'llot, your boy that wa.x, your son that is, your child 
that shall be. 

Gob. I cannot tliink you are my son. 

fjavn. I know not what I shall think of that : 
out I am Launcelot, the. Jew's man : and, I am 
«Mr«', Maigery, your wife, is my mother. 

Cob. Her name is Margen', indeed : Pll be sworn, 
if diou be I>aimceIot, thou art mini^ riwn flesh and 
I'lood. Lord worshipped mi^ht he be ! what a beard 
hast tliou got ! thou hast got more hair on thy chin, 
than Dobbin my thill-horse' has on his tail. 

Lmuh. It should seem then, that Dobbin's tail 
^imrs backward; I am sure he had more hair on 
hii tail, than I have on my face, when I last saw him. 

(1) ShaArhoT«c. 
VOL tt. M 



ger 1 nave wiui m^ nw». 



m: axMtKii f M 



' I* mre come ; give me your present to one 

* • ^' lanio, who, indeed, eivoa rare new li 

'if lerve not him, 1 will run as far as C 

ground.— O rare fortune ! hei« comes 

to him, father ; for 1 am a Jew, if I sc 

any longer. 

Enter Bassauio, vnih Leanurdo, am 

Umera. 

Bow. You may do so ;— but let it 1 

that supper be r<:ady at tho farthest b 

I clock : Sec tluHf U'tlcrs d»'liyer'd ; pi 

< ' to ma'»inp; ; and di-sire Gratiano to tt 

my lodgintr. , [^^ 

Lanh. To him, father. 

Goh. (iod bless your worship ! 

Bass. (Jramorcy'; Would'st thou au 

Voh. Here's my son, sir, a poor he 

iMun. Not a ]XK>r boy, sir, but lb. 
man ; that would, air, as my (ather shall 

Gob. He hath a grrat infection, sir, 
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CM>. I have a dish of doves, that I would be 
stow upon jour worahip ; and my suit is, 

JLaun. In very brier, the nuit is impertinent t 
myself, as your worship shall know by this hones 
olSl man ; and, t)r(>uu:h I say it, though old mun 
yet, poor man, my fatlier. 

Bass. Oi»*i spt?ak tor both ; — ^W'hat would you 

iMun. Sorvo you, sir. 

Crob. Tliis is the very dofJcct of the matter, sir. 

JBass. I know (hec well, tliou bast obtriined thy 
buit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day. 
And hath preferred theo, if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew's service, to oecomc 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Lmuth. The old proverb is very well parted be- 
tween my master Snylock and you, sir ; voa have 
the ^race of God, sir, and he hath enough. 

J^iss. Thou sptmk'st it well : Go, &thcr, with 
thy son : — 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out : — Give him a liveiy 

ITo his followers. 
More guarded' than his foHow.N*: Soc it d(»iie. 

iMun, Fnthrr, in: — 1 cannot jrrl a sc»Tice,no;— . 
I have ne'er a tongue in my head. — Well ; \JAiok' 
ing on his pabn.] if nny man in Italy have a fairer 
table,3 which doth offer to swear upon a book, — 
I shall have good fortune : Go to, here'h a simple 
line oi life! h<:re*s a small trifle of wives: Alas, 
fifteen wives is nothinij ; elevrn widows, and nine 
maids, is a simple. cc:nint^-in for one man : and 
dwm, to *8cape dnnvning thrice : and to be in peril 
of my life with thr id'^c of a feather-lwd : — hero 
are simple 'wap<!S ! Well, if fortune b«; n woman^ 
ahe's a gocxi wench for this gear. — Father, <-ome ; 
ni take ray leave of the Jew in the twinkling of 
•o eye. [Exeunt Laun. and old Gob. 

(1) Ornamented. 
Z) The palm of ttiehand t^\c»^fe^ 
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Leon. Yonder, sir, he 

[Exit Leo 

Gra. S^^'or Bassanio, 

Bass. Gratiano ! 

Gra. I hare a suit to jou. 

Bass. You have obtai 

Gra. You must nut deny me ; i must g 
you to Bclinont. 

Bass. Why, then joa moBt; — But heai 
Gratiano ; 
Tliou art too wild, too rude, and bold of va 
Parts, that become thee happily enoueh, 
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults; 
But wht>rc thou art not known, why, there the; 
Something loo liberal ;^ — pray thee, take pa 
To nllay with some cold ctrops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild 

viour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to. 
And lose my hopes. 

(rra, Signior Bassanio, hei 
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gagem 








By«l»(we*)lcHiiBl". 
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No,!). 


»I wre pilj ; 


I would ™(™t ) 


rouothe 






Tour bolder .uil 


of mirth, for" w. 


,'h»™ friend. 


Th»I purpote mi 




BlUllL 


« JOU »ell, 










Qra. Asd I in 


iUSiioLc 


iremo, i 


mdlhcreM; 



But we will viul you st Bupper-time. [£i« 
SCEA'E Ill.—Tht«aiu. A nwm >n Shjlo. 
hot/K. Enter Jpaaica OTicf L^iUnctrlot 
_ru. I WD 

Oat baoae u 

Didil nib il of H 



Lor^uo, who 11 thy nch 
Giie hnn ttu letter; do 
And H> home]] ; I wou 



^relly, 



mj hther 



Latm. Adieu! — leers exhibit my loneur.— Mod 
bnuidfal Pigan.— nHal swecl Jew ! He ChriifiHO 
do not plar'the luiave, ind gel Ihee, 1 ani much 
deceitftd: But, adieu: theKtooliiihdropidoiuiiK- 
ittaat dromi my mauly spirit, adieu ! [Exit 

Ja. Pareweil, gnod Launcelol.— 

To 1)6 a^taam-d lo be m7 fether's child ' ' 
But though 1 km s daughter to his blood, 
I am not 10 hig muinera : O Lotcnui. 
[f Ibou keep prortHie. I shall uid this «1rile j 
Become a Chri»lian, and thy loving wife. {Bml. 
SCEJVE ir.—Tht Ktmi. Ji street. Enter Gra- 
tiuio, Lorenzo, SalaHno, mi Salanio. 
Ltor. Nay, we wfll elink away in Bupp^r-Iiroe ! 
(1) Cuiiage, deponment 
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Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
An in an hour. 
OrtL We have not made good pr^AratiQB. 
Solar. We have not spdie us yet of toidh 

bearers. 
Solon. ^Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly .or- 
dered; 
And better, in my mind, not nnderiook. 

Lor. ^is now but four o'clock ; we- have twt 
boars 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Launcelot, toiih a kUer, 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 

Laun. An it shall ptease you to break up da^ 
it shall seem to signify. ^ 

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, 'tis a &ir httid} 
And whiter than the paper it writ oo^ 
Is the fair hand that wnt 

Crra. Love-news, in ^^ 

Laun. By your leave, sir. ^ 

Lor. Whither goest thou ? 

Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old- master the Jew 
to sup to-night with my new master the ChnsUaBi 

Lor. Hold here, take ^liis : — tell gentle ^sici^ 
I will not fail her ; — spnk it privately ; go.— 
Gentlemen, ^ {Exit l^uncetot 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Solar. JVy, marry, Til be gone about it straight 

Solan. And so will L ^ . 

Lor. Meet me, and GratiaoOi 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

§aJar. 'Tis good we do so. 

[£xeim^ Salar. oiuf Salan. 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica ? 

Lor. I must needti tell thee all: She hath directed, 
How 1 shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumish*d with ; 
What page's suit she hath in reacUniete. 




't ^U b^afT^' ^^ father ,.«_ 

^?^ e» with i^* '"'"''ew jn^~ 



,.,f«vi,. And (h'v K 




f 



Nor ihr ist ) oiir hrad into the pi 
To gaze >m Chi-islian f<x)h witli 
But stop iny liouse's eara, 1 moa 
Let not the suumi of stialiow fuj 
My sober hous«*. — By Jacob's fct 
I have no iniiid of fi-aMing furth 
But I will go. — Go you before r 
Say, i will coine. 
, '■ J^aun. 1 will po b« 

f / ; Mi9trcs!>, look out at window, k 

■ , '• There will come n C.'hristi 

"Will be worth a Jowe«!»' • 
Shy. VVhat says that forjl of Hr 
Jts. His words were, Fai-cwel 
else. 

'. 5Ay. The patch is kind enouG^h 

. . ! Snail-slow in profit, and he sloe 

y - ', More than the wild cat \ drones 

' \ i Therefore I part with him; anc 

\\ .', .; ,V? To one that 1 would have him \ 

' ' -^ ' His bowDwM purse.— Well, Je 
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Solar. Hit) hour is almost past. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwclU hia hour, 
For lovers ever run before tlie clock. 

Stdar. O, ten tiiitos faster Venus* pig;eon8 fly 
To seal lovers bond:!* new made, than tney are wont, 
To keep obliged faitli unforfeited ! 

Gra. That evt-r hiAds : Wiio riiicth from a feast, 
VVitii tliiit keen appetite that lie bits down ? 
Whero is the honse that doth •intread as:ain 
Kis tedious mea:<ure» with tlit; unbated fire 
That h*' did pace tlH-m tiri>t? All things that arCf 
\rt: with more spirit chased than eojo^M. 
How like a younker, or a prodio^l, 
I'he ncarfed^ bark puts fixMn her native bay, 
Hu;;gM and enibraicd by the stnimpet wind ! 
How like the prodi<;al doth she return, 
With over-weathcrM ribs, und ragged sails. 
Lean, rent, and beggarM by the strumpet wiad^ 

Enter Lorenzo. 

iSalar. Here coi nos 1 iorenzo ; — more of this here- 
after. 
lA>r. Sweet friends, your pati«;nce for my long 
abode ; 
Mot I, but my aflfairs, have made you wait ; 
When you shall plcabi^ to play the thieves for wives, 
ill watch as long for you then. — Approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jew : — Ho ! who's within ? 

Enter Jessi<'a abooe, in boy^s clothes. 

Jes. Who are you ? Tell me, for more certainty, 
Albeit IMI swear that I do know your tongue. 

TjOt. Lon-nzo, and tliy love. 

Jipf . Lorenzo, cerrain ; and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I so much f And now who knows. 
But you, Lorenzo, wliether 1 am yours f 

lir. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witness that 
tbou art. 

(J) Decorated withftftn. 
Ma 



.( '{!|i^ Jes. What, must I hold a candle 

Cf45. They in th<*mselves, pood sooth, ar 

:'--.jS ^Vhy, 'tis an office of discovery, lo 

'»; And I should be obscurVl. 

Lor. So are 

Even in the lovely garnish of a bo} 
But come at once ; 
For the close night doth play the r 
And we are i>taia for at Bassanio's 
Jes. I will make fast the dix>rs, : 
With some more ducats, nnd be ^vi 

". r, r^:^ 

' .*. \ Gra, Now, by my hood, a Gent 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love hf 
For she is wise, if I can judge of 1 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes I 
And true she is, as she hath proved 
And therefore, like herself, wi&e, fj 
Shall she be placed in my constan 

Enter Jessica, beUn 



• 4. 



Scene Klf. VENICE. 275 

I have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra. I am g:1ad on't ; I desire no more delight, 
Than to be under sail, and gCHie to-night. [Kue. 

SCEJ>rE F//.— Belmont A room in Portia's 
house. Flourish qf comets. Enter PoriisLf with 
the prince qf Morocco, and both their trains. 

Por. €ro, draw aside the curtains, and discover 

The several caskets to this noble prince : — 

Now make 3'our choice. 
Mor. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
bears; — 

l-Vho chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 

The second ; silver, which this promise carries ; — 

Who chooseth fiM, shall get cu much as he deserves. 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ;--* 

Who chooseth me, must give and hazard aU he hath. 

How shall I know if I ao choose the right f 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince { 

If you choose that, tlien I am yours wiUial. 
Mor. Some god direct my judgment i Let me 
see, 
I will survey the inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket f 

Who cfuMseth me, must give and hazard all he hath. 

Must give — For what ? for lead ? hazard (cm lead f 

Thi^ casket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 

Do it in hope of fair advantages : 

A golden mind stoops not to shows of dross ; 

ni then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 

What says tHe silver, with her virgin hue f 

JVho chooseth me, shall get as mudi as he deserves. 

As much as he deserves ? — Pause tiiere, Morocco, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou be'st rated by thy estimation, 

Thoo doat deserve enough; and yet enough 

May not extend so far as to the lady ; 

And yet to be afcard of my deserving, 

Were but a weak disablii:^ of myself. 

As much M 1 dnervR !— \Vhv, t\\«iX^s x\\ft\%AN \ 
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il i( 1 rlnv'd no rurlhei^bul choaF Iwt 
. me unce'niore Ihis «3'inE gruv'd in ^ 
ochoB3iUimr, thall gain icAnl manj/mn 
,', IhB('« Ihr ladi : all the world dUirc 



Spill in Uw fnce of beatra 
To nlop ihp fbrri^ ipiriti 
A' uVr » bnok, lo ■« fa 
OrU' of tlM'w llinr contai 
M llkr, ibet Irnd canliim 



(infill UioiiEht ! ISeier no rith a etm 
u .rt in w«»e tluui pild. Thrr hHvc in I 
mln, ihnl betn Ih« Ggum oT un nnirPl 
imppd ill gold ■■ bill ifuri inicnip'da up 



Then I Bin yourt. [fftimiocil** 
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net- 

'" '"'"''^iiLftM. 

..■0 . ih'K '"!"* *Th, curtM"- 



an, I W" 



«»uli 






vuilU B»»'" 
.ft hrtird r p| 



Salar. inunj, ti^.» — 

T n>a>oird' with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
Who (old ino, — in the narrow seas, (hat pajrt 
The French and English, (here miacarried 
A vessel of our country, richly fraught : 
1 thoug^ht upon Antonio, when he told me ; 
And wisliM in silence, that it were not his. 

Salati. You were best to tell Antonio what too 
hear; 
Vet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Salar. A kinder gentleman treads not the eartfi. 
I saw Bassanio and Antonio part : 
Bassanio told him, he would make aome speed 
Of hid return ; he answerM — Do not sOf 
Slvhber^ not business formy sake, Bassanio, 
But stay the very riping of the time ,* 
And for the Jew's bontty which he hath of me. 
Let it not enter in your mind qf love .• 
Be merry ^ and employ your chi^est thought* 
To courtship^ and svch fair ostents^ ojlove 
As shall conveniently become you there : 
A nrl <.i-..n fhpre. his eve being big with tears, 



And comes to his election presently. 

Floiirhh of' cornets. Tinier the prinrc of Arra 
gon, Portia, and their trains. 

Par. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble prince 
It you chootie tliat wherein I am coutain'd, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemniz'd ; 
But it you fail, without more speecli, my lord. 
You must be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enjoinM by oath to observe three things: 
First, never to unfold to any (me 
Which casket *twas I chose ; next, if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in m^ life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To these injunctions eveiy ooe doth swear. 
That comes to hazsird for my worthless self. 

Ar. AndsohaveIaddres8*d^me; Fortune now 
To my hearths hope ! — Gold, silver, and base lead. 
IVho choosethme, must give and hazard ail he hath .- 
You shall look- fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
What says the golden chest i* ha ! let me see :— 
JVho ehooseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 
What many men desire. — That many may be meant 



(), that ♦ slates, acgret», oiiy ""'"^,. , ^ ^^^ 
Wrn- not do.iivM corruptly ! ai»d that clear honw 
\\>re pui ( has'd by the nw^rit of the wearer . 
Hem many then .hould .over that stand bare? 
H<m inanV be <-omiiiunded, that t ominand ? ^ 
How mucii l<nv peasantry would then be glean « 
From *»K- true seed of honouj? and how muchhooo 
Pii kM from the chaff and niin of tlie times. 
To bt' new vaniish'd ? Well, but to m> choice : 
irho chooseth me, shall get as mvch as he devrvi 
I will assume des«ut ;— Give me a key for this, 
\nd instantly unloik my fortunes here. 
For. l\>o long a pause for that which you t 

thf^ix*. 
Jir AVhat's her'; ? the portiait of a blinking id 
Probt Tjting me a schedule? 1 will read it. 
How much unlike art thou lo Portia ? 
How nuuh unlike mv hopes, and my de^aen^ing 
irho ch 00 icth mc, fhaU have as mvch as he deser 
Did I deserve no nioiti than a fi^ol's head ? 
Is thu» nn prize? are niv deserts no better? 
For. to <>ff«'nd. and ludgc, are distinct oflk 



ft..-. 

:*■ 
lank.-*. 
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TVAse toJiot to{fe you will to bed, 
I will ever be your head : 
' So begone, sir, you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall uppcar 
By Oie time I linger lien; : 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two. — 
Sweet, adiea ! Til keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Kxevnt ArrcgvHi, and tr 
Pot, Thus bath the caudle singM the moth. 
O these d«^liberate fools ! wlien they do cnoote 
lliey have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 
J^tr. The ancient saying is no heresy ; — 
\ Haiq^ing and wiving goes by dnstiny. 

'^' Pot, Come, draw tlie curtain, Nerissa. 

■haw EnUr a Servant 

oo f: I Strv. Where is my lady } 

Pot. Here ; what wcNild my 1( 

1^ jQ,. Serv. Madam, thnre is alighted at your gate 

A younff Venetian, one that comes before 
To signify the approaching of his lord : 
From whom he bringeth sensible regreets ;i 
To wit, besides conuncnds, and courteous brc 
Gifts o^ rich value ; yet I have not seen 
So likely an embassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet. 
To mow how costly summer was at hand. 
As this Ibre-sporrer comes before his lord. 

Pot. No rowe, I pray thee ; I am half afea: 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 
Thoa ■pend*ft such high-dav wit in praising hin 
Come, come, Nerissa ; for f long to see 
Quick Oapid*a post, ^at comes so mannerly. 
Jftr, Busanio, k>rd love, if thy will it be ! 

{Ext 
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ACT III. 

SC^JfE /.—Venice. A street £nler Salanio, 
and SbI^Aoo. 

Solan, Now,, what news on the RisJlo? 

Solar. Why, vet it \We» there uncfaeckM, tktt 
Antonio hath a ship o( rich lading wreck*d on die 
narrow seas ; the Goodwins, I think they call the 
place ; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the 
carcases of many a tall ship Ue buried, as they say, 
if mv gossip report be an honest woman of her WMtl 

Solan. I would she were as lying a gossip in thtli 
as e\-er knappM gii^er, or made her neighbours be> 
lieve she wjept for the death of a^thircT husband i 
But it is true,-»-^itbout any slips of prcpiixity« or 
crossing tile plain high>wa^ of talk, — that the good 
Antonio, the honest Antonio,*--'^ that I had a tide 
good enough to keep his name company !^— 

Solar. Camef the full stop. 

Solan. Ha, — what sa^^st thou ? — Why the end 
ts, he ha^ Idst a ^hip. 

Solar. I would it might prov« the end of Ui 
losses ! 

Solon. Let me day amen betimes, lest the deVil, 
cross my prayer ; ^or here he c6mes in the lOceneA 
of a Jew. 

Enler Shylock'. 

How now, Shylock f what news among the mtt- 
chants? 

Shy. You knew, none so well, none ao well as 
you, of my daughter's flight 

Solar. That's certain; I, for my patl, knew^ 
tailor that made the wings she flew withal. 

Solan. And Shylock; for his own part, knew fl0 
bird wa« fledgM ; and then it is the complevOM c( 
them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damnM for it 

Solar. That's certain, if the devil may be her 
judge. 






9Mtl. f&tfiX, MB 

Shy. Mr own Ikth uid btogdto nrixl! 
Bw».Oh( upoa it, old carrioa ! nbeli itMlblM 

iBAy- I •B)', my dsiq^falei ii m^ fieih uid blood. 

Swtir. There ii more diSeroKc belwen tta^ Bnfa 
■nd ben,thui between iel uid ivoiy; imre ba- 
tiMMiyour blmdi, dian there ia bEiween nd irnw 
<M rfaenidi :— Boi letl m, do joa bear vrhetbar 
AMraiHt have hnd ui; l«9 at hb or no > 

S*^. TYrere I have Inotfaer bad mlch : i baok- 
rnpl. B pn>diga1, nha dares acanc bIkia hia head 01 
(he RiBhai— a beggar, Ihalottd (o come to anof 
Dpon the mart ; — let him look to hia bond : ha 

bond : be wa want to lend moner for a ChriWiBI 
coarteaT ; — Let him look fo hia bond- 

Saiar. Why, \ am aurs, if he forfeit, Ihov wih 
not lake hia tirah : WhM'i that gcnd for P 

Siy. To iMit Ml withal : tf it will feed nolfaiat 
dM.iKtillOedtn.T Rvenee. He hath dianacea 
ue, andhindpred rueof half aniTllion; lavgni^at 
my looses, mocked at my gnina, Bcom«d my nation, 
fiinarted my bai^lna. cooled my Irimda, heated 



poiaon 118, do we not die ? aod if you wron^ ua, 
ahaH <re not rerenKa ^ it A^e are like yon m the 
lal. we will teaemble too in Ihal. If a Jew wiong 
a Christian, what it hia hnmilil} ? reiiriKe ; If a 
Chriatisn wrone a Jew, whsii-hoald hia niKCrancs 
be by Christian riample? why, revenue. Tba 

(o htid, but I anil baW the iutMctian. 
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Enter a Ben^l. 



hoOKt and dett«» [u ^peati ^iih yov bocb 

Solar. V/t ttave tieni up and d<>.«i> b, • 
Kn/rrTulJol. 

Sulan. H«nii>iii,'9u[ji»li<^rcl'<lir(n'lu 
cannot be mMclwd, diiI«^ Ua 4nll Itta 
Jew. [£>»•< S^Ul &1u. Mrf 

^j,. Hcn*iun>,Tiil]al,lhuaainfiiB 
haat ihou ibond my dtngbw ? * . 

7-ub. loAwaiMwbmldidbMicf 
ot find he 
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Shy. Thou fltick*8t a dag^r in me : 1 shall 

never see my gold again : Fourscore ducats at a 
sitting ! fourscore ducats ! 

Fub. There came dirers of Antonio^s creditors 
in my company to Venice, that swear he cannot 
choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it : PlI plague him ; Pll 
torture him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them showed me a ring, that he had 
^ your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou torturest me. Tubal : 
it was my turquoise ;* I had it of Ixiah, when I was 
a bachelor : I would not have giren it for a wilder- 
neM of monkies. 

7V6. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true ; Go, Tu- 
hal, (tie me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight be- 
fore : I will have the heart of him, if he forfeit ; 
for were he out of Venioc, I can make what mer- 
chandise 1 will ; Go, go. Tubal, and me«'t me at 
our ^-nagogue; go, good Tubal; at our syna- 
gogue, Tumi. [Exeunt 

SCKjVE //.—Belmont. A room in Portia's 
house. Enter Bassanio, Portia, Gratiano, Ne- 
ri^sa, and attendants. The caskets are set out. 

Por. I pray you, tarry ; pause a day or two, 
Before you hazard ; for,*in choosing wrong, 
I lose your cranpany : therefore, forbear a while : 
There's* iiomethmg tells me (but it is not love,) 
I would not lose you ; and you know youn^clf, 
Hiitc counselM not in such a quality : 
But lest you i<hould not understand me well 
(And vet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,) 
I would detain you here some mcmth or two. 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you. 
How \o choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will I never be : So may you miss me : 

(1) A precKWL* %Vc»«. 








- -,-- .r.fbr«<»__ 

Uol l.'i nw to mv tartim-Hid lh» ra^tfi. 

Pur. AiPayihen: I un bck'd b o^ itf 
If vou do Lo>r> nw, joM will lud me <ii^,f-« 
N.ii-.*.!, .mii ibe n»l, Umai all *bgC— , 
Lai imi^ir aound, while he dotti oMke U* «1 
Then, if hfl loK, he mebee > nrao-likB Mil 

Mm altuid morq p 
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Even as the floniMh when true nibiects bow 
To • new-crowned monarch : such it is. 
At are thoie dulcet aoundt in break of day. 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom^i 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goe 
With no less presence,! but with much more 
Than voui^ Alcidcs, wlien he did redeem 
The vinpn tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the dca-monster : I tftand for sacrilicti, 
Tho rest aloof are the DaidHnian wivrs. 
With bleared visages, romr! forth to view. 
The issue of the exploit, (to, Flerculos ! 
Live tiiou, I live : — ^With much mucli tnnw. d 
I view the fight, than thou tlkat niak*bt the fr 

MusiCf whUsi Bassanio comments on the casi 

himself. 

SONG. 
1 . ZVU me, where is /ancjp bred. 
Or in the hearty or in the head? 
How begot f hoto nourished/ 

Reply. 2. // is engendered in the eyes^ 

With gazing fed ; and fancy dit 
In the cradle where it lir.t : 
Let us. all ringfanci/^s knell; 

rU begin it, l^ing^ dong, bell. 

All. 3ingf dongf bell. 

Baas. — So may the outward shows b<r loa^t 
selveR ; 
'Die world is still deceivM with omam{:nt. 
In law, what pica so tainted and corrupt, 
But, being HeanonM with a gracious' voir;f>, 
Obscures th«! show of «vil ? In ri'tigion, 
What damned error, but mhik; sob«'r brow 
Will bletis it, and approve it with a \cx\. 
Hiding ttie groHsneiis with fair ornament .' 

(1) Dijpi^ of mien. (2) Love. 

(3) Wuuung favoQX. 
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There* is no vice so simtlde, but assumes 
SoBDR mark <^ virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts ate all as l&Ue 
As stairs of .sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mar? ; 
Who, inward searchM, have livers white as milk ? 
And these assume but valour*s ejLcrement, 
To render them redoubted. Look aa beauty. 
And you shall see *tis purdiasM by die weight 
Which therein works a miracle in natur^; 
Making them lightest that wear most of it : 
So are those crisped i snaky golden locks. 
Which make sucii wanton gambles with the wind. 
Upon supposed fairness, c^ten known 
To be the dowty of a second head. 
The scull that bred them in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the guiled^ shore 
To a most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word^p^ 
The seeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor ncme of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead. 
Which rather threat^nest, than doth promise aught, 
Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence T 
And here choose I : Joy be the consequence !' 
Par. How all the other passions fleet to air. 
As doubtful thoughts, and rash-embracM despair, 
And shuddering tear and green-eyM jealous}'. 

love, be moderate, allay thy ecslas}-. 

In measure rain thy joy, scant this excess ; - 

1 feel too much thy blessing, make it less. 
For fear I surfeit ! 

Basi. What find I here .? 

[Opening the leaden casket. 
Fair Portia's counterfeit ?' What demi-god 



(1) Curled. (2) Treacherous. 

(3) Likeness, portrait. 



/ 



Scene 11, VENICE. t99 

Hath come so near creation ? Move these eyes ? 
Or whether, ridinecn the bails of mine. 
Seem the^' in motion ? Here are severM lips. 
Parted with sugar breath ; so sweet a bar 
Should sunder such sweet friends : Here in her 

hairs 
The painter plays the spider ; and hath wo\-en 
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men, 
Faster than gnats in cobwebs : But her eycH,— 
How couid he see to do them ? having made one. 
iMethinkfl, it should have power to steal both hk, 
And leave itself onfiimtshM : Yet look, how far 
The substance of my pvAix doth wrong this shadow 
In underprizing it, so far this shadow 
I)otJi limp behind the substance. — Here's the scroll. 
The continent and summar}- of my fortune. 

You thai choose not hy the view, 
Chance asjair, and choose as true ! 
Since this Jbrtunefalis to you. 
Be content and seek no new. 
If you be well pleased with this. 
And hold your fortune for your bliss, 
Thirn you where your lady t>, 
And cuum her vnth a loving kiss. 

A gentle scroll ; — Fair lady, by your leave ; 

[Kissing her. 
I come by note, to give, and to receive. 
Like one of two contending in a prize. 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 
Hearing applause, and universal shoot. 
Giddy m spirit, still gazing, in a doubt 
^hedi^r tnose peals of praise be his or no \ 
So, thrice-fair ladv, stand I, even so ; 
As doabtfiil whet^r what 1 %e be true, 
Until confirmed, signed, ratified by you. 

Por. Tou see me, lord Bassanio, where I stand; 
Sqch as I am : Aooeh, for myself alone, 
I would not be ambitioas in my wish, 
Towisb myaelf much bettisr; y«t« ^ ^v&% 

roL. If. N 





-;90 


MERCHANT OF 


1 would 


bp Ireljled Iwenty 


timea mjaelf ^ 


AthouH 


ndlimes more fill. 


.ICDth^und^ 


More r 


!i: 




' Tbi>IDnl)iaBluidbigfaai 


jour aecMunI 


I miuhl 




bvL,ga, fria 


' EilCL^d 


a<:CDUnt; bul the 


d[ Kimotm 


I>iuni 


f somelhine; which, lo leim m 


U an u 


ly*ii,'d gifl, unsc 


iHoI'd, unpra 


H„ppy 


n Ih,,, sh^ » not J 


el s> old 


Butiii- 


may Itam; ondb 


ppiet Ihnn It 


ahfllm 


ulhWuduUbu 


she can Wit 


Happit 


I of all, a, that he 


r gentle ipiiil 


c™mi 


itself to yoora lo 
b(T liii-d, her EQi- 


bcdincted, 




mor,bBrki',^ 


ivvii; 




loyoo, and; 




m™ru.-d;bui™ 


T I waa the t< 


0( 'liis 


ail msnniin, imsl 


rofmywrv 


Quwu 


Vr n>>-»lf ; and c 


euDwi.bBt 


Tl.,= !«> 


o».. iH^ «n-u>l^ 


and Ibis un 


A«)ou 


r^mjlord;l|i. 
vliHi you pan fror 


Ih€«l wllh 1 


Whirh 


n, li». or giv 


1*1 i.p 


remgH Ihe rain of 


our Iwe, 


Andb> 


xrsv.; 


laimoo^ou. 


0»s~ 


bBBftlMof 


Onlvmi bluudnt'hlMlo] 
And l\«-n: ifsaA unfuao 


nmmj'pmv. 


As. afi.- 


rBomotmtioofair 


iq»ke 


Byob,.lovDdpriore.lherf 


doth appear 




llus buaiiis please 


d multitude ; 


Turns 


oaiildofn^inE.,.veofjo, 


Eipn-.s. 


cl,andnol<^press'd: Bui whc 


Pari- fitta Ihit fnieBr/ilici 


parts life rn 


0, II,™ 






My loi^ mid lady 




VkJh 


i=«00db,.«nd' 


™n our wish, 


To .r, 


My lord Da.-aanio 


oy my lord, 
and mj gen 


#^ 


'.1) -BitxAsi. 



SciM n. VENICE. 29} 

I wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, I am sure, you can wish none, fitan mo : 
And, when your honours mean to boleranize 
The bar^in of your faith, I do beseech you 
Even at that time I may be rnanifd too. 

Betss. With all my heart, so thoa canst get a wife. 

Crra. I thank your lordship ; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours : 
You saw the mistress, I Ixhcid the maid ; 
Yorf lov'd, I lovM ; for intermission^ 
No more pertcuns to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until I sweat again ; 
And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths <M love ; at last, — if promise last,— 
Igot a promise of this fair one here, 
To have her love., provided that your fortune 
Achiev*d ber mistress. 

Por. Is this true, Nerissa ? 

Aer. Madam, it is, so you stand pleasM withaL 

Btus, And do you, Graiiano, mean good faith? 

Gra. Yea, *faith, mv lord. 

Bass. Our feast shall be much honoured in your 
marriage. 

Gra. WeMl play with tliem, the first boy for a 
thousand ducats. 

^er. What, and stake down ? — 

Gra. No; we shall ne*er win at ^at sport, and 

staJce down. 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ^ 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio? 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 

Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your leave, 
I bid my veiy friends and countrymen, 

(l)PBine,de\a.7, 



' ^ ■ : He did entreat me, past all saying naj 

r . jfc '. To come with him alcmg. 

\m\ SaU. I did, my 

; ' -f J-'4 And I have reason for it. Signior An 

(-ommeuds him to you. \Gives Basse 
Bass. Ere I ope Uf 

I pray vou, tell me how my good frier 
Sale' Not sick, my lord,*unle8a it be 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter A 
Wai bhow you his estate. 
Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon* stranger ; 



* : 
■ w 
I 
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c I come. 



r Your hand, Salerio ; What's the news f 

\ How dotli that royal merchant, good 1 

I know, he will be glad of our success 

V We are the Jasons, we have won 4be i 

' Sale. 'Would you had won the fle 

hath lost ! 
■'. Por. There are some shrewd com 

same paper, 
*' That steal the colour from Bassanio's < 
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And dien I told you true : and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a branart : When I told you 
My state viras nothing, Iwould then have tokl you 
lliat [ was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have eng^'d myself to a dear friend, 
Engag'd my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here iff a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend. 
And eveir word in it a ^pn^ wound. 
Issuing life-blood. — ^But is it true, Salcrio f 
Have all his vimtures faiPd ? What, not one Ut ? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India ? 
And not one vessel *scape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? 

Sale. Not one, my lord. 

Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature^ghat did bear the shape of man. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at ni^ : 
And doth impeach the freedom of the state. 
If they deny him justice : twenty merchants, 
The anke himself; and the magnificoe^^ 
Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him \ 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

Jet. When I was with him, I have heard him 
swear, 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrj'men, 
That he would rather have Antonio's fleeh, 
Hian twenty times die value of the sum 
That he didf owe him : and I know, my lord. 
If law, aathori^ and power deny not. 
It will go hard v^th poor Antonio. 

Por. Is it your dear friend, th^ isthu&'vateoKbW 

(1) The cblef mciv. 
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Bass. The dear«^dt friend to ine, the Idn 
Th<> bf <t coiiditioiiM and unwearied apr 
In di)iu:r < oiiiicHeii ; and one in whom 
Vhr ani'ii-ni R*. inan honour more appear 
TlitiH an\ thai draws breath in Italy. 

For. Wr.ut sum owes he flie Jew ? 

Bats. For nic, three thousand ducats. 

r..r. What, 

Pay liitn six ihousund, and deface the bo 
Duiibh; «i\ (lioiij^and, and then treble the 
f Jitorc- a fiimd of this description 
Shall lose a hair ihi-ough J{a».sanio*s fault 
First, s<o with nie io church, and call me 
And liicn away to Vt;nice to 5our friend 
For n( vcr shall \on lie, bv Portia's side 
With an unquiet soul. Vou shall have § 
To ))ay the pftfy drbt twenty times ovei 
\\'h< II it is pt'.id, brins: your true friend f 
Mv maid M« rissa, and mvself, mean tim 
Will live as m.iidsand widows. Ccxne, 
For you shall iiciice upon your weddiRg 
Bid your friends welcome, show a merr 
Since you are d'^.ar bought, 1 will love y< 
But let me hear the letter of your friend 

Bass. [Reads. ] Siceet BassaniOt my j 
all /nisrarricd, my crct'iiors grow cruel^ 
is vcr>f low, my bond to tfie Jew is fo\ 
smce, in paying itj it is impossible I sh 
all debts art cleared between you cmd /, ( 
hut ree you at mt/ death: notwithstan 
i/our pleasure: if your love do not pen 
io come, let not my Icttrr. 

Por. O lt>ve, despatch all business, an 

Bass. Siiue I have your good leave tc 
I will make haste : But, till 1 con)e 
No bed sh'ili e'er be guilty of my stay, 
No rest be interporier 'twixt lu tvrau 



(\) FBlC*. 
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SCEJVE IJL—yemce. A street. £iUcr Shylock, 

Salaiiio, Antonio, and Gaoler. 

Shy. Gaoler, look to him; — Tell not me of 

mercy ; 

This ii tlie fool tliat lent out ]noney gratis ; — 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant. Hear me yctf good Shylock. 

Shy. VW have my bond ; speak not against my 
boiid; 
I have sworn an oatli, that I will have my brvtd : 
Thou caird>>* mc dog, before thou had'st a cause . 
But, hince 1 am a dog, beware my fangs : ■ 
The duko. bliall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 
Thou naught} gaoler, that tliou ait so fond^ 
To come ahn^d with him at his ntquest 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak. 

S/ty. IMl liavc my bond ; 1 will not hear tb«e 
b>peak: 
IMl have my bond ; and therefore !>peak no more. 
IMl not be made a soft and duU-e^M fool. 
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To Christian intercessors. Follow not ; 
IMl have no speaking ; I will have my bond. 

r£xt7 Sbylock. 

•Solon. It is the most impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 

AnL Let him alone, 

IMl follow him no more with bootless prayexs. 
He i»eeks my life ; his reann well I know; 
I oft deliverM fi-oin his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to mc ; 
Therefore be hates me. 

Snlaii. I am sure, the duke 

Will ncvt::' grant tiiis forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The duke cannot deny the coune of law. 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be denied, 

{}) Foo\\»Yi. 
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I'd ate luu puy ihiM dct>i, siid then I con 

SCE~VE rr.—Beiaaat. .i roan m 
'loua. £nhr Poriiu, NeiiiH,Lorcui< 

/.Dr. MadalD, altliough I speak il in 
III b'-oring thus tbe abaenco (/your lord. 



I kiioiv, you would be prouder of (be wo 
.I'hun cuHtomory boujily can eriTorce you. 
For, 1 Dever did repeal fur doiu^ gmc 
\ur ilmll luil now : for in companlcins 

' tf lincamenls, of imnoers, and of apiril 

Seir^c (lie boiom lover of my brd, 
Uii>iDepd3 be tike mr lord: If 11 be w, 
Hoiv little is (hf cos( I hSFe bealoir'd, 
hi purchaaing the semblance of iny «ul 
Cnml out the state OS heUlnb craelty ? 

r hi'rclbni mi mure of it : hejr other ihio) 

V]n hinbruidry and manage \'i my house, 



Scene IT. VENICE. 29*> 

I have toward heaven breathM a iecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplatioii. 

Only attended by Nerissa here, 

Until her husband and my lord's retam : 

There is a monastery two miles oSf 

And there we will abide. I do desire you, 

Not to deny this imposition ; 

The which my love, and some necessity, 

Now lays upon you. 

lAtr. Madam, with all my heart; 

I shall obey you in all fair commands. 

Par. My people do already know my mind» 
And will acknowledge ^ou and Jessica 
In place of lord Bnimnio and myself. 
So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 

Lior. Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on 
you. 

Jes. I wish vour ladyship all heart's content 

Pw. I thank you for your wish, and am wdl 
I^eas'd 
To wish it back on yoo : fiue you well, Jessica. — 

[Exetmi Jessica and Lcnrenzo. 
Now, Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee honest, true. 
So let me find tbee still : Take thi» same letter. 
And use thou all the endeavour of«a man. 
In speed to P&dua ; see thou render this 
Into my cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give 

thee. 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imag^'d speed 
Unto the tmiect, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice : — waste no time in wordi^ 
But get tiiee jnxie ; I shall be there before thee. 

JBaUh. Madam, I go with all convenient speed. 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; I have work in hand. 
That you yet know not c^: we'll see our huabudfi 
Before thqr iBbink of us. 

N2 
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father got you not, that you ue not the Jew*8 
dauf^hter. 

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed ; 
ifo the oins of my iiK>ther should be visited upou vnvi, 

Laun, Truly then I fear you are damnM boUi 
by father and mother : thus when I shun Scylla, 
your father, I fall into Charjbdis, your mother; 
well, yon are gone both ways. 

Jes'. I ^all be saved by my husband ; he hath 
made me a Christian. 

LMun. Truly, the more to blame he : we were 
Christians enough before ; e*en as many as could 
well live, one by another : This msddng of Christians 
will raise thb price of hogs ; if we grow all to be 
pcMrk-eaters, we shall not shortly have a rasher on 
the coals tor money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jes. ril tell my husband, Laoncelot, what you 
say ; here he comes. 

Lor. t shall grow jealooi of yon diortly , Launce- 
lot, if yoQ thus get my wife into comers. 

Jes. Nay, you oueed not ftau: us, Locenio; 
Launcelot and I are out : he tells me flatly, there 
is no merl^ for me in heaven, because I am a Jew's 
daughter : and he says, yon are no good member 
of the commonwealth ; for, in converting Jews to 
Christians, you raise the price <^ pork. 

Lor. I shall answer that better to the common- 
wealth, than you can the setting up of the n^ro's 
belly : the Moor is with (£i]d b}' you, Launcelot 

Laun. Il is much, that the Moor should be more 
than reason: but if she be less than an honest 
woman, she is, indeed, more than I took her for. 

Zamt. How evevy fool can (day upon the word ! 
I think, the best grace of wit will shoctlv tHxaisto 
mieace ; and discourse gxow coPMOftii^a^^ ^'P^y 
oaljr but pamXa.— Go in, ama& \ VR^^^nfim^^fws^K** 
for diaaer. ^. Mmi*wt 

J^'^nm. Tbat is done, nr ; fecybxwetfA'W***™^" 
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Lor. O dear discretioDy how his words are 
suited r 
The fool hath plaiited|{a his memory 

An array of good wotoh ; And I do know. j i 

A many fools, that StailiS in better place, % ^ 

GarnishM like him, that for a tricksy word I 

Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou Jessica? J i 

And now, good sweet; say thy opinioD^ J j 

How dost thou like the lord Bassanio's wffe ? 1 , 

Jes. PiBst all expressing : It is very meet, ^ J ^ 

the lord^Bassanio live an upright life ; 
For, having such a blessing in^iis lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth ; 
And, if on etmh he do not mean it, it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven^ 
Whr, if two gods should play some heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there mast be something else 
Pawn*d with the other ; for the |jOor rude world 
Hath not lier'feWow . I S 

Lor. ^v«a\ «Q«3cv ^"VfiodowsA 1 

ftast thon of me^9» aVfe Ka tot -a. W^%. X 

Jes Mav , but asV nffl ov««^ ^'^ * ^^^ X 
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Jes, Nay, let me praise yoa, while I have a 

stomach. 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it senre for table4alk« 
Then, howsoe'er thou speak^st, *iiiong other thii^ 
» I shall digest it 

Je$. Well, ril set yoa forth. [Eu, 



ACT IV. 

SCEATE /.—Venice. A court qfJutUee. Enitf 
the Duke, the Magnificoes; ALntoiiio, BasNOio^ 
Gratiano, Salarino, Salanio, and others. 

Duke. What, is Antonio here f 

Ant. R«acly, so please your nace. 

Duke. I am sony for thee ; tnou art come to an- 
swer 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
Untapable of pity, void and«npty 
From any dram of men^. ' 

Ani. I have heard. 

Tour grace ha& ta*en great paint to quaU^ 
His rieorooa coarse ; nit since he stands obdimte. 
And Aat no lawful means can cany me 
Oit of his envy's* reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fory ; and am arm*d 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit. 
The very tyranny and race of bis. 

Duke. Go one, and csfi die Jew into die Gomt. 

Solan. He*s ready at the door: he comet, my lard. 

Enier Shylock. 

Duke. Make room, and let him stand bafore on 
foce. — 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too^ 
That thoo but Ic^d'st this &shion of thy malice 
To the latt hour of act ; and then, 'tis dwogfat 

fl) Hatred, maUce. 
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ThouMt show thy mercy, and remorse,* more strai^ 
Hian is thy strange apparent^ crael^ : 
And where' thoa now exact^st the penalty 
f^liich is a poond of diis poor mepchant's fiesh,} 
Thou wilt not only lose the fcn-feiture, * 

But touch*d with human gentleness and love, 
Forg-ive a moiety of the principal ; , 
Glancing an eve of pity on his losses,- - 
That have of fate so huddled on his back ; 
JEnough to press a royal merchant down, 
And pluck commiseration of his state 
Ffom brassy bosoms, and -rough hearts of flint, 
F^om stubborn Turks, and Tartars, never trainM 
To offices of tender courtesy. 
We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 
Shy. 1 have possessM your giuce of what I pu^ 
pose; 
And by our holy sabbath have I sworn. 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's fi«edom. 
YouMl ask me, why 1 rather choose to^ have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : PU not answer that : 
But, say, it Js my hunK)ur ;* Is it answered ? 
What if my house be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleasM to tcive ten thousand ducats 
To have it banodi* What, are you answer'd yet? 
S<»ne men there are, love not a gaping^ pig ; 
Some, that are mad, if diey behold a cat. 
And others, when the bag-pipe sings i* the nose, 
Cannot contain their urine ; For affection,^ 
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loaths : Now, for your answer : 
As there is no firm reas(xi to be 'tendered. 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Why he, a harmless necessary cat ; 

(l)Pity. (2)Seeimuf;. (3) Wherew. ,. 

(^) Particular fancy. (,&^Ctyva£. l^^Ycwjadjca. .' 
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y he, a swolloii bag^-pipe ; but of force 

St jield to !>uch inovitaole sharac, 

'o offend, himself being oflfeudcd ; 

,-aii I give no rea:$on, nor I will not, 

« than a lodged hate, and a certain loathing 

ar Antonio, that 1 follow thus 

)sing suit against him. Are you answer'd ? 

*as8. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man, 

excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

hy. 1 am not bound to please thee with my 

answer, 
'aw. Do all men kill the things they do not 

love ? 
hy. Hates any man the thing he would not kfll } 
'ass. Every offence is not a hate at first. 
hy. What, would^st thoa have a seipont sting 

thee twice ? 
'n/. I pray you, think yon question* with the 

Jew: 
may as well go stand upon the beach, 
. bid the main fkxxl bate his usual hei^t ; 
may as well use questioD with the wolf, 
r he hadi made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
may as well forbid the mountain pines 
V9K Uieir high tops, and to make no noise, 
}n they are fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 
may as well do any thing- most iiard, 
eek to soften that rthan which what's harder.') 
Jewud) heart : — Tnercfoie, I do beseech yoa, 
e no more offers, usie no further means, 
witfi all brief and plain conveniency, 
nne have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
%ss. For thy three thousand ducats here is six. 
ly. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
t> in sii parti, and every part a ducat, 
mid not draw them, I would have ray bond. 
*idbe. How Shalt thou hope for mercy, rHid*riBg 

none? 

(1) Convene. 
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r "^ ^ ^ season'd with such viands ? Yd 

. li* The slaves arr; ours :— So do I aiw^ 

i ."' 'V '^^^^^ pound of flesh, whicli 1 demai 

*^-« 1 . j| Is dearlv bought, is mine, and I wi 

*' '•■ If you deny me, fie upon your law 

s There ia no force in the diecrees of 

I stand for judgment : answer; sb 
Duke. Upon my power, I may dl 
i Unless Bellario, a learned doctor, 

Whom I have sent for to determine 
t\i Come here to-day. 

rf-; Salar. My lord, her 

-'■;. i_ ". A messenger willi letters from the > 

"" '^■"j New come from Padua. 

■'}i Duke. Bringus the letters; CaU 

".. Bm9. Good cheer, Antonio.' 

?. courage yet ! 

i The Jew shfil I have nw flesh, blood 
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To cut the forfeiture frou) that banknipt 

there. 
. Not on thy sole, but ou thy 9(hi1, harah Jew, 
nak'st tliy knife keen : but no metal can, 
t tlie haiigmaii*s axe, bear half the keenness 
sharp envy. I Can no prayers pierce thee? 
No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 
. O, be thou dainnM, inexcnrable dog ! 
r thy life let justice be accus'd 
Jmost mak'st me waver in my feith, 
d opinion with Pythagoras, 
auls of animals infuse themselves 
B trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
I'd a wol^ who, hai^M for human slaughter, 
rom the gallows didhis fell soul fleet, 
/failst thou lay*st in thy unhallowM dam, 
. itself in thee ; for thy desires 
>lfish, bloody, starv'd, and ravenous. 
Till thou canst rail the seal from off my 

bond, 
xit oflknd*st thy luiu2;8 to speak so loud : 
Ihy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
ekM ruin. — I stand here for law. 
». This letter from Bellario doth CGmmeiid 
ir and learned doctor to our court : — 
: tsbe? 

He attendeth here hard by, 
TV your answer, whether youMl admit him. 
^. Wi^ all my heart : — some three or four 

of you, 
e him courteous conduct to this place. — 
time, the court shall hear Bellano** letter, 
rk reads.j Tour grace shaU tatdtntaHd, 
t Uu receipt qf your Utter, I am very side: 
the instant that your messenger eamSf in 
visitaHon was vnih me a uoung doctor of 
to name is Balihaxar : 1 ewicjoawXAA Vwft. 
f muse isi conirwtrsy bettoeenih* J««'*'^ 

(1-) MiAice. 
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'^^t; it. ta the doctor come- 
^ here, 1 1 J^e it, « 0/ I*"- 

E^ Port», <^ ^^ y^ f^ old BeU 

<^%r'*d, -y ^o'f^elcome - take your ^ 

• "jlnt. Ay. » »« »'*• Do yo« coDfe- the ^ 
%Ai^ Then murt the Jew^^?^ 

It dropped' ^ ^Y.^^^ ""^ 

(I) Op^o^- 
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Upon tiie place beneath : it is twice bleasM ; 
It Dlesseth him that gives, and him that takes : 
^18 mightiest in the, mightiest; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to aw* and majesty, 
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings ; 
But mercy is above'this scepler'd sway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings. 
It is an attribute to God himself; 
And earthly power doth then ^ow likest God*8, 
iVhen mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 
That, in the course w justice, none of us 
Should see salvation : we do pray for mercy ; 
And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much, 
To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 
Which )f thou follow, this strict coart of Venice 
Must needs give sentence Against the merchant 
there. 

Shy. My deed's upon my head ! I crave the law. 
The penalty and forfeit^ my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to discharge the money ? 

Bass. Yes, here I tender it for nim in the court ; 
Yea, twice the sum : if that wil^ not suffice, 
I will be bound to pav it ten times o*er, 
On forfeit of tny hanoij, my head, my heart : 
IT this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beseech yon. 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 
To do a gpreat right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Por. It must not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Ccui alter a decree established : 
Twill be recorded for a precedent^ 
And many an error, by the same e^axo^e, 
Will rush into the state : it cannot \». 
SAy. A Daniel come to mdgitteuO. f**-^ 
iel /— 
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O wise youngludge, how do I hoiabur tliee / 

Vw. I pray you, let me look udoa tbe hoa^^ 

Shy. Here *tis, most reverend aodor, here (^ ^ 

Por, Shylock, there^s thrice thy money otf^^JS^ 
thee. 

Shy. An oath, anr oath, I have an o^th in heaveo ; 
Shall I lay perjury upon my soul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flew, to be by him cut off 
Nearest tbe merchant*s heart : — Be mercifbl ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to tite tenor.— | 
It dotis appear, you are a worthy judge ; : 

You know the law, your, exposition i ' 

Hath beeji most sound : I charge you by the law, j 
Whereof you are a well-deservmg pillar, j 

Proceed to judgment : by my soul ji.swear, : 

There is no power in the tcmgue of 'man i . 

To alter me : I stay here on my bond. j ^ 

Ant. Most heartily I do beseech the coiurt ' '' 

To give the judgment. ■ 

Por. Why then, thus it is. ' 

You must prepare your bosom for his knife : 

Shy. O noble judge ! O excellent youn^ man ! 

Por. For thelhtent a!nd purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, , 
Which here ap])eareth due upon the bond. 

S^y. 'Tis very true.: O wise and upright judge- 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks: 

Por. Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. Ayi his breast : 

So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judge?— 
Nearest his heart, those are the yery words. 

Por. It is 80. Arethete\»Vt||p»re,towfi«k 
Tbeffesbr ^^ i: \ 

SAy. I have them te^A^- A 

/v. Have by some 8^w%w><^>^Vj\w^V«^^^ 

cliai:se» 



Jlnl. But littlo: I am 'drm'd.aiKint'll pir-par'd.— 
*>ivft me VvMir hand, IJas-anio ; tare yon vvfll .' 
(iriovt nut thot I am fallf-n to XhW for \oii : 
F«!i' herein fortun<; shows hiM^clf mon; kirui 
Than is her ru>tom : it is still hrr ii.sf:, 
To let the wwtchcd man out-li\e his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age <^ poverty ; fronn which lingering pcnancA 
Of soclr a misery doth she cut me ra. 
Comraeod me to your honourable wife : 
Tell her the process of Antonio^s end. 
Say, how I lov'd you, speak me fair in death ; 
AtA, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether BuMMiio had not (mce a love. 
Repent not yoa (hat vou shall lose your friend, 
And he xennli not that he pays your debt ; 
For if ^ Jew do cut but deep enough, 
IMlpaj it fautantly with all my heart. 

Baaa, Antonio, I am married to a wife. 
Which if as dear to me as life itself; 
Bat life itad^ mj wife, and aJl ihe world, 

Anp nn* vrilh warn Mdo^m'fl n\\na» fhv l!fi> • 
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pZ And jiu must cut tn.. «-. 

The words etP^-^y "£ "y.^^ &j pound o 
Take then thy bond. «™™"^* S^ 
But, in the cuthng ^;;,^", ^^^ ,„d 

(^Jnt'o tie state of Ven^e 

Gro. O upright juoge. at^t 

edjuoge. 
Shy. Isthatthelaw?^^^^!^^ 

Fo^ris thou «rg<?t jurtic^b^ -urjd^ 
j"^?*; • *._ *u ^nav the boi 




Scene I. VENICE. 3 

As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance, 

Or the division of the twentieth part 

Of one uoor scruple ; nay, if the scale do turn 

But in tlie estimation of a hair, — 

Thou dicst, and all thy ^oods are confiscate. 

Crra, A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Xo\v, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the Jew paiu>e f take thy i 
feiture. 

S/iy. Give nic my principal, and let me go. 

Ji(us. I have it ready for thee ; hero it is. 

Por. He liath refusM it in the open court ; 
He shall have merely justice, and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say I ; a second Daniel 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal f 

Por. Thou shalt have nothing but die forfeitu 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it 
ni stay no longer quffstioo. 

Por. Tarr>-, Jew ; 

The law hath yet another hold (xi you. 
It is enacled in the laws of Venice, — 
If it be piovM against an alien. 
That by direct, or indirect attempts. 
Ho seek the life of any citizen. 
The partyi 'gainst the which he doth contrive, 
Shall seiu one half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the orivy coffer of the state ; 
And the offenoer^s life lies in the mercy 
Of tlK! duke only, 'gainst all other voice. 
In which predicament, I say thou stand'st : 
For it appear* by manifest proceeding. 
That, incuiectly, and directly too, 
Thou hast contrived against the veiy life 
Of the defendant ; and thou hast incun'd 
The daiwer formerly by' ma rehean'd. 
Down, tbenfixe, and Mr mercy of the duke. 

Oiw. Beg, that thodny'it bava leave to hi 
tkijaelf: 






'' Bpir^^V Alte before"*" 

V« K^ Lff conies to *^fu„«, a 



Whin yo» *° ^w^v can )0» »* 
^^'^J. J What inetci ^_ „<5lung 



'2„Vvv^t"««L':tJS;.^<>»? 
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Shy.lai»c'»**°*-CteA 
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You teach me how a oeggar »mn*.« ^ 
^':%'-~ JBflw. Good 8ir,this ring waagivwi me 1 

C ^ 5 --^ Aud, when she put it on, she made me 

' That I should neither sell, nor pvc, nc 

Par. That 'acuse serves many men 1 
'•H ' gifts. 

An if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deserv'd tl 

She would not hold out enemy for evei 

For giving it to me. Well, P^ce be 

^ ® [Exeunt Portia < 

i . i Ant My lord Bassanio, let him hai 

' ■ ' Let his desei-vings, and my love wittM 

Be valued 'gainst your wife's comman 

Bom. Go, Gratiano, run and overt! 

}' i. ■ Give him the ring ; and bring him, if 

Unto Antonio's house :— away, make 

Come, you and I will thither present 
And in the morning early will we botl 
Fly toward Belmont : Come, Antooifl 
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My lord Bassanio,upun mOTe advicef^ 

Hath sent you here this riag ; and doth entreat 

Vour company at dinner. 

l*or. That cannot be : 

This rin^ I do accept most thankfully, 
And so, 1 pray you, tell him : Furtht;rinore, 
I pray you, show my vouth old Sh\ lock's house. 

Oro. That will I cTo. 

JVer. Sir, 1 would gpeak with you : — 

I'll see if I can get m^' husband's ring, [To Poitia. 
Which I did make hini swo.ir to keep for ever. 

For. Thou raay'st, I wan ant : \\ t shall have 
old swearing, 
That thev did give the rings away to men ; 
But we'll outface them, and outswear them too. 
Awai , make haste ; thou Unow'st where 1 will tarry. 

Jyer. Come, good sir, will you show me to this 
bouse r [Exeunt. 




SCEJ^E I. — Beknont Avenue io Portia's house. 
Enter Loren/o and Jessica. 

Lior. The moon shines bright : — In such a night 
as this. 
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees. 
And t}ie^ did make no noi:^ ; in such a night, 
TjihIus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls, 
Ant) sigh'd his soul toward the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that night. 

Je,t. In such a ni^t. 

Did Thisbe fearfully o'ertrip the dew ; 
And saw the lion's shadow ere himseli^ 
And i-afi dismay 'd away. 

Lor. In such a nigfat, 

Stood Dido with a willow in her band 

(1) ReAec^AODi* 
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Scene l 
'Master, Hr/fhK- ^''*'» here's « r^ 

S^^'^^ie the f^^' ^^ stilln^ ^^^^ 'Music 
^ neiie»s not th^ ^ Patmes' r/h • > "e^^'en 
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And Ui aflwliom dark 
I^lnosudmBubeUTi 

Enter Portin and Neri«» 

for. TlifitliShtwcM<!,isb 

H™. far lhatUtll.cu.dle thro 



Jftr. When th« 
p^, Sodoihll 
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To their right praise, and true perfection .'— 
Peace, boa ! the moon sleeps with EDdymion, 
And would not be awak*d ! [Jnune ceatti. 

Lor. ' That is the voice, 

Or I am much deceived, of Portia. 

For. He knows me, as the Wnd man knows the 
cuckoo, 
Bj the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands* 
welfare, 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a messenger before. 
To signify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Nerissa, 

Give order to my servants, that thev take 
No note at all of our being absent hence ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; — Jessica, nor you. 

[A tucket^ sounds. 

Ztor. Tour husband is at hand,! bear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not 

Por. This night, methinlo, it but the dij-Ugktt 
sick. 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day. 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antonio, Gratiano, and Hndrfil' 

lowers. 

Bass. We should hold day with the AntipodM, 
If trou would walk in absence of the sun. 

Por. Let me gnve light, but let me not be light ; 
Fw a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Bassaniu so for me ; 
Bat God sort all .' — You are welcome home, my lord. 

Bass. I thank you, madam : give welconie to my 
friend. — 

(1) A flourish on a trumpet 
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To part so slightly with your wtfe*s first gift ; 
A thing stuck on with oeUhs upoa your finger, 
And riveted so with faith unto your flesh. 
I gave my love a ring, and ipade him swear 
Never to part with it ; aiid here he stands ; 
[ dare be sworn for him, be would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters^ Now, in &ith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too uhkiud a cause of grief; 
An ?twere to me, | should be mad at it 

Bass. Why, I were best to cut my left hand off. 
And swear, I lost the ring defending it. [Aside. 

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto thejud^e that begged it, and, in^ed, 
DeservM it too ; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, he beggM mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would tsuce aught 
But the two rings^ 

Por. What ring gave you, my lord ? 

Not that, I hope, which you received of me. 

Bass. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you see my filler 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even so void is your felsc lieart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne^er come in your bed 
Until I see the ring. 

JSTer. Nor I i#your8, 

Till I again see mine. 

Bass. Sweet Portia, 

If you. did know to whom I gave the ring. 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave die Tm:gj 
And how unwillingly I left the ring. 
When nought would be accepted but ^e ring, 
You would abc^te the strength of your displeasure. 

Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring. 
Ok your own honour to contain the ring, 
Kou would not then have parted with the rioi^. 
I%liat man is there so much \xiae«Ac»s^^> 
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If joa had pleasM to have defended i^ 
Vnth any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the diing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerisaa teaches me what to believe ; 
1*11 die for't, but some woman had the ring. 

Bass. No, by mine iKHiour, madam, by my soul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor. 
Which did refuse three thousand ducats of roe, 
And be^'d the ring ; the whiclt I did deny him. 
And su^r'd him to go displeasM away ; 
Even he that had held up the yery life 
Of my dear friend. What should i say, sweet lady ? 
I was enforced to send it after him i 
I was beset with shame and courtesy ; 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
Sa much besmear it : Pardon me, good lady ; 
For, by these blessed candles of the night, 
Had you been there, I think, you would have beggM 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 
Por. Let not that doctor e'er come near my 
house : 
Since he hath got ttie jewel that I lov'd. 
And that which you did swear to keep for me, 
I will bec(»ne as liberal as you : 
I'll not deny him any thing 1 have. 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed : 
Know him I shall, I rnn well sure of it : 
Lie not a night from hc»ne ; watch me like AigQs: 
If you do not, if I be left al(xie. 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
I'll have that doctor for my bedfellow. 

JVer. And I his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd, 
How you do leave me to mine own protecti<n. 

Gra. WM, do you so : let not me take him then; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 
Ant. I am the unha^y subject of these quarrels. 
Por. Sir, grieve not you; Yoo are welcome 

notwithstanding. 
Bass. Portia, forgive me dm enforced wroi^ ; 
And, in ibeVke«nn%^ ^i!M»&XEa!cq tneads. 
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I swear to thee, eveir by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein I .«ee myself, . 

Por. Mark you but that ! 

in botlji my eyes he doubly sees himself: 
lo each eye 'one : — swear by your double self, 
And there's an oath of credit 

Bass. Nay, but hear me : 

Pardon this fault, and by my soul I ^wear, 
i never more will l^repk an oath with thee. 

Ant. I once did lend my body ftw his wealth ;i 
Which, but for him that had your husband's ring', 

rroPbrUa. 
Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound ag«in, 
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advisedly. 

Por. Then you shall be his surety : Give him this ; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, lorn Bassanio ; swear to keep this 
- "rtg. 

Bttss. By heaven, it is the same I gave the doctor ' 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me, Bassanio ; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

JVer. And pardon me, ray gentle GratiaiK) ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk. 
In lieu of this, last night did lie with me. 

Qra. Wh^, this is hke the mending of highways 
In summer, where the ways are fair enough : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd it ? 

Por. Speak not so grossly. — ^You are all amaz'd : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa fhere, her clerk -. Lorenzo here 
"Shall witness,' I set forth as soon as you. 
And but even now retum'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my house. — Antonio, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in store for you, 
"Than jou expect : unseal this letter soon ; 

(1) AdvanlfL^e. 
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Of the Merchant of Venice the style is even and 
easVf with few peculiarities of dictioo, or anomalies 
of construction. The comic put raises laushtcr, 
:uid the serious fixes expectation. The probability 
of either one or the other story cannot be main- 
tained. The union of two actions in one event is 
in this drama eminently happy. Dryden was 
much pleased with his own adorett in coimectine 
the two plots of his Spanish Fiwr, which yetf 1 
believe, tne critic will dnd excelled by tbis play. 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 



is 



' -r-3»^ X'T^ 




Oriando, ) . 

Adam, ) ^x,. 

Denais, \ "^"^"^ ^ ^^'^' 

Touchstone, a clown. " ' . 

Sir Oliver Mar-lext, a vicar. ' i ' 

SyTvTus, \ shepherds. 

William, a country Jellow, intove loith Audrey. 

A person repres^iing Hymen. i ^ 

Rosalind^' daughter to the jbanished Lh^. 4 t 

Celia. daughter to Frederick. I \ 

Phebe, a shepherdess. 
Audrey, a country wench. 

Lords belonging to the twoflfikes; pageSfJbresterSt 9 
and other attendants. d' 

2%c Scene lies, Jirst, near Oliver*s hxmse ; afUx-W 

wards, partly in the usurper's courtf eaid 
, ly in the forest qfArden. 
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ACT I. 

SCEJ^E J. — An orchard, near Oliver's house. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. 

iks I remember, Adam, it wa» upon this fashion 
bequeathed me : By will, but a poor thousand 
crowns; and, as thou saj^'st, chained my brother, 
(XI his blessing, to breed me well : and there oe- 
gins my sadness. My brother Jaques he keeps at 
school, and report speaks goldenly of- his profit : 
for my^ part, he keeps me rustically at home, or, to 
speak more properly, stays me here at home un- 
kept : For call you that keeping for a gentleman 
of my birth, that differs not from the stalling of an 
ox ? His horses are bred better ; for, besides that 
they are fair with their feeding, they are taught 
their manage, and to that end nders dearly hired : 
but 1, his brother, gain nothing under him but 
growth; for th§ which hisjuumals on his dung- 
hills are as much bound to him as I. Besides ihis 
nothing that he sp plentifully gives me, the some- 
thing mat nature gave lue,^ his countenance seems 
to iSke from me : lie lets me feed with his hinds^ 
bars me the place of a brother, and, as much, as 
in him lies, mines my gentility with my education. 
This is it, Adam, that grieves me ; and the spirit 
of my &ther, which I mink is witfiin me, begins 
to mutiny against this servitude : I will no lon^r 
endure it, tm}ugh j^t I know no wise remedy bow 
to avoid it. 



fk^M coniK *w » ^i=-« TOO 

on. K""" J"" " n ■ V 

thai y"",*" „ mv blood, i 



Scefu I. ASYOl'LIKKIl. JJl 

take thia hand t'ruin tin thmat, till this other had 
pulled out thy tongue tbr saying no ; thou ha<st rail- 
ed oil tliysielf. 

Adam. Sweet masters, be patient i for your fa- 
ther*rt remembrance, be at accord. 

Oli. Let me go, I say. 

Orl. I vnll not, till I please : you shall hear me. 
My father charged you in his will to give me good 
education : you have trained me like a peasant, ob- 
scuring and hidii^ from me all gentleman-like 
quahtics : the spirit of ray father grows strong in 
me, and I will no longer endure it : therefore auow 
me such exercises as may become a gentleman, or 
give ine the pocH' allottery my father left mc by tes- 
tament ; with that I will go buy my fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt thou dor beg, when that is 
spent .' Well, sir, get you in : I will not long be 
troubled with you : you shall have some part of 
your will : I pray you, leave me. 

Orl. I will no further offend you than becomes 
me for mv good. 

Oli. Cret you with him, you old dqr. 

Adam, h old dog iny reward ^ matt true, I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be with 
my old master, he would not have spoke such a 
word. [Exeunt Orlaado and Adam. 

Oli. Is it even so f b^in you to grow upon me? 
I will physic your mnlrnim, and yet gpve no thou- 
sand crowns neither. — ^Ho^a, Deonts ! 

Enter, 



Den. Calls yoar worship ? 

(ML Was not Charles, the Dnke^s wrestler, here 
to ^p<^k with me ? 

Den. So pleam you, he is here at the door, and 
importunes acoets to you. 

Oli. Call him in. [ExU Dennis.]— •*TwiU be a 
good way ; and to-morrow the wrestling it. 

Enter Charles. 
CfuL Good monow to your wonhip. 



I 



. ^i - 



to iVHuder. 

Oil. Can YOU tell^if Ro8alind,theduki 
^x- bariishod with her father? 

C/ia. O, no ; for the duke's dau^htei 
so levies h«r, — buing over from their 
logethor, — that sIh* would have follow 
or have died to stay behind her. 5 
court, and no le>s btiloved of her ur 
own dauijhter; and never two ladi 
ihev do. 

6li. Where will the old dufce live ? 

CVia. They say, ho is already in 1 
Ardvn, and a nmnv naerry men wit 
iln-re they hve like the old Kobiu Hood 
they siy, many young gtentlcinen flock 
day ; and fleet the time carelessly, a 
the j5:olden world. 

OIL What, you wrestle to-morrow 
new duke? 

Cfia. Marry, do I, sir; and I cami 
you with a mattw. I am (i^iven, sir 
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micbt stay hiin from his intendment, or 
8ucn di^race well as be shall run into; in 
is a thing ot' his own search, and altogether a, 
my will. 

Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thv love to 
which thou shalt find 1 will mast kindh rcqui. 
had ni} self notice of m\ bi utliec*!! putiKist' he. 
and have by undorhHiul ni«>..ns labuuiru tu dis^i 
him from it; but he is res^olutf. • Til tell tl 
Charles, — it is the stubbcMnest ^oun*; felloiv 
France ; full of ambition, an envious cinulator 
every man^s ^ood parts, a secret and villanc 
contriver a^iiL«t mo his natural bit>th<'r; th<-r 
fore use tliy discretion ; I had as lief tliou did 
break his neck as his finger : And tliou wert be: 
look to*t; for if thou dost him any slight dih^racc 
or if hfi do not mightily e:rare himrselt on thee, hi 
will practise against thee b\ poison, entrap thee b\ 
some treacherous di^vice, and never leave the*' till 
he hath taVn thy lif«; by eoinf. iudii-ect means or 
otlier: for, I assure thee, and almost witli tcais I 
speak it, there is not one so youn!^ and so viilunous 
toil) day living. I sp^-ak but brotherly of him; 
but sliould I anatomize him to thee as he i>, I 
must blush and weep, and tliou must look pale 
and w<Mider. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to }ou: 
If he come to-morrow, iMl give him his payment : 
If ever he go alone again, PU never wrestle for 
prize more : And so, God keep your worship ! 

[Exit. 

Oli. Farewell, cood C'harles. — Now will I stir 
this gamester :* I nope, I shall see an end of him ; 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates notliing 
mo u than he. Yet he*8 gentle ; never schooPd, 
and vet learned; full of iKX>le device ; of all «ort<i2 
enchantingly beloved; and, uideed, so much in 
the heart of the worid, and especially of my own 

(1) FiolicluQme felkm. (^^ OC ^VVtu^. 



'n^: 



del I pray Ihee, iwwo-f , 

father, you nrostnoiie^ , 

father, so thoa hj*rt ^w^ ft* ^Awrfcr* 

late, to «i«'2^'!^fcftM'ta«i i»«W" 
«,r none i» pe to ta« , g^^^'ta Mb ( 

away "^^H^TT^Klie lio<W» * '"" 
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Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may 
forth be bestowed eqiibllv. 

Ro8. I would, we could do so ; for her bt 
are mightilv nusplaced : and the bountiful 
woman doth most mi.'jtake in her gift:) to wuni 

Cel. 'Tis true : for those, that h\u: makes fair 
scarce makes botuist ; and those, that she m. 
honest, she makes very ill-favour'dly. 

Ros. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's ot. 
to nature's : fortune reigni in gifts of the woi 
not in the lineaments of nature. 

Enter Touchstone. 

Cel. No ? When nature hath made a fair cret 
ture, may she not l>y fortune fall into ^e fire .^— 
Though nature liath given us wit to flout at fortune, 
hath not fortune sent in this fool to cut off the ar- 
piment? 
Ros. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for na- 
ire ; when fortune makes nature's natural the cut- 
r off of nature's wit. 

Cel. Peradvenlurc, this is not fortune's work 
'ther, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural 
s too dull to reason of such godderaes, hath sent 
natural for our whetstone : for always the dull- 
of the fool is the whetstone of his whs. — How 
, wit ? whither wander you ? 
mch. Mistress, you must come away to your 

• 

Were you made the messenger ? 
tch. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to 
or yoii. 
Where learned you ^t oath, fool ? 
"h. Of a certain knight, that swore by his 
diey were good pancakes, and swore by his 
he mustard was naught : now, I'll stand to 
iicakes were naught, and the mustard l|i« 
id yet was not the knight forsworn, 
ow prove you that, in the great heap of^ 
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Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

Hos, Thou losest thy old ainell. 

Le Beau. You amazei me, ladies : I would have 
told you of good wrestling, which you have lost the 
flight of. 

Ros. Yet tell us the m?nner of the wrestling. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the b«*ginning, and, if it 
plcaso your ladyships, you may dee the end : for the 
Mst is yet to do ; and here, where you are, they 
are comine to perform it 

Cei. Well, — the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

. Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his 
three sons, 

Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Ije Beau. Three proper young men, of excel- 
lent growth and presence ; 

Ros. With bills on their .necks, — Be it knoum 
unto all iM^^ these presents. 

Le Bam. Titc eldest of the three wrestled with 
Charles, the duke's wrestler ; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and- broke three of his ribt, 
that there is little hope of life in him : so he served 
the second, and so the third: Yonder they lie ; the 
poor old man, their father, making such pitiful 
dole over them, that all the beholders take his part 
with weeping. 

Ros. Alas! 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that 
(he ladies have lost f 

Le Beau. Wliy, this that I ^uk of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wi«*iT evcrv diiy ! 
it is the first time that ever I heard, bit akin^ of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I prcHnise thee. 

RiiS. But is there any else lon^ to s«'e this bitiken 
music in hit sides ? is there yet another dotet; upon 
rib-breaking? — Shall we see this wrestling, cousin ? 

(1) Perplex, coniai>e 

VOL. 11. P 
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Ros. Do, youii^ sir ; your reputfltioo shall not 
therefore be misprized : we will make it our suit to 
the duke, that the wrestliog might not go forward. 

Orl. 1 beaeedi you, punish me not with your 
hard thoi^ts ; wherein I confess me much guilty, 
to deny so &ir and excellent ladies any thing. But 
let your fiiir'eyes, and gentle wishes, go with me 
to my trial : wherein if I be foiled, mere is but 
one shamed diat was never gracious ; if killed, but 
one dead that is willing to be so : I shall do my 
ftiends no wrong, foi 1 have none to lament me; 
the world no injury, for in it I have nothing ; only 
in tiie world I nil up a place, which may be better 
supplied when I have made it empty. 

Ros. The little strength that I have, I would it 
were with vou. 

Cd. And mine, to eke out hers. 

Roft. Fare vou well. Pray heaven, I be de- 
ceived in you.' 

Cei. Your hearths desire? be widi you ! 

C9ia, Conie, where is this young gallant, that is 
80 desirous to lie with his mother earth ^ 

Orl. Ready, sir ; but his will hath in it a more 
modest working. 

Diike F. You shall try but one fall. 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not 
entrffHt him to a second, that have so mightily per- 
suaded him from a first 

Ori. You mean to mock me after ; you should 
not have mocked roe before : but come your ways. 

Ros. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man ! 

Cel I would I were invisible, to catch the strong 
£b1Iow by the le^. [Charles and Orlando toresUe. 

Rob. O excellent young man ! 

del If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can 
tell w'to should down. [Charles m <Aroion. Hhaul, 

Duke P. No more, no more. 

Orl Ye^ 1 beseech your grace ; I am not yet 
well breatlfd. 
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Cdl Ay : — Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl. Can I no* say, I thank you ? My better parts 
Are all thrown down; and that which here stani^tip. 
Is but a quintain,' a mere lifeless block. 

Ro9. He calls as back : My pride fell with my 
fortunes : 
1*11 ask him what he would : — Did you call, sir ?-~ 
STr, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cd. , Will you go, coi ? 

Ros. Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Itosalind omtCelia. 
OrL What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue? 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg*d conference. 
Re-enter Le Beau. « 

O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 

Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 

XjC Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel yda 
To leave this place : Albeit you have deserv^ 
High ccxnmendation, true applause, and love ; 
Tet suchJs now the duke^s condition,^ 
Thkt he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed. 
More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of. 

OrL I thank you, sir : and, pray you, tetl me this j 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestling ^ 

Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by 
manners; 
But yet, indeed, tlie shorter is his daughter : 
The other is daughter to the banishM duke. 
And heie detainM by her usurping uncle. 
To keep his daughter company ; whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
But 1 can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta*en displeasure Against his gentle niece ; 

(1^ The object to dart at in martial exei-cises. 
{V) Temper, disposition. 
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out of service, let us talk in good earnest : Is it 
possible, ou such a suddetif you should fell into so 
strong a likine with old sir Rowland*s > oungest Ma f 

Ros. The duke my father lov*d his father de arlv. 

Cel. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
lore his son dearly ? By this kind of chase, I should 
hate him, for my &ther hated his lather dearly ;* 
yet I hate not Orlando. 

Ros. No, *faitli, hate him not, for mv sake. 

CeL Why should I not ? doth he not deserve well ' 

Ro!f. Let m<* love him for that; and do you love 
him, because I do : — ^Look, here comes the duke. 

CeL With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Frederick, utith lordg. 

Duke F. Mistress, despatch you with your safest 
haste, 
And get you from our court 

Ros. Me, uncle ? 

Dvke F. You, cousin ; 

Within these ten days if that thou be*st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 
rhou diest ^r it 

Rm. I do beseech your grace. 

Let me the knowledge of my foult bear with me : 
[f with myself I hold intelligence, 
3r have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantic 
'As I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle, 
^evcr, so much as in a thought unbom, 
Did T offend your highness. 

Duke F. Thus do all traitors ; 

f their purgation did consist in w<nrds, 
tlie^' are as innocent as g^ce itself: — 
!/et It sufiice thee, that I trust thee not 

Ros, Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor; 
Tell me, wbere<» the likelihood depends. 

Dukt F. Thou art thy father^s daughter, there's 
enough. 

(1) Inveterately. 
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Wilt thou change faAen ? I will ^ve diee mine. 
] chai^ thee, he not thon moregnev*d than I am. 

Ros. I have more cause. 

CS?/. Thou hast not, cousin ; 

Pr^ythee, be cheerful : know*8t thou not, die dtdse 
Hath banish'd me his dau^ter } 

Ros. That he hath not. 

Cd. No.' hath not.' Rosalind lacks then the love 
Whidi teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be sundered ? shall we part, sweet girl ? 
No ; let my &ther seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with roe, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear wiUi us : 
And do not seek to take your change upon you. 
To bear vour griefs yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by mis heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Sanr what thou- canst, 1*11 go along with thee. 

Hos. Why, whither shall We go .' 

Cel. To seek my uncle. 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth so far I 
Beauty jprovoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

Cd. Y\\ put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber' smirch my face ; 
Tlie like do you ; so shall we pass along, 
And never stir assailants. 

Ros. Were it not better, 

Because that I am more than commcm tall, 
That I did suit me all points like a man } 
A gallant curtle-axe3 upon my thigh, 
A boar-spear in mv hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie diere what hidden woman's fear there will,) 
Well have a 8wa!>hine3 and a martial outside ; . 
As many other manniui cowards have. 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

Cd. What shall I call thee, when thou art a 
man? 

^1) A dusky, yellow-coloured earth. 
d) Cutlass. Ci') ?»N%%^5fsrsvs^, 
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% Rm. m have no wors^ a name than Jove V^^r 

And therefore l(x>k you call me, Ganjnnned'e , 
But what will you be callM ? 

Cd, Something that hatha reference to my static 
i No longer Celia, \mX Aliena. 

■I Ros. But, cousin, what if we assavM to steal 

§ The clownish fool out of your father^s court ? 

Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

CeL He'll go along o*er the wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him :* Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together ; 
Devise the fittest <ime, and safest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
After my flight : Now- go we in ccmtent, 
To liberty, and^not to banishmeiit.* [Exeioit 



ACT II. 

SCEJSTE I.— The forest of Arden. Enter Duke 
senior^ Amiens, and other Lords, in the dras 
qf Foresters. 

Duke S. Now, my co*mates, and brothers in 
exile. 
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet' 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The seasons' difference ; as the icy fang, 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wmd ; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body. 
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say, — 
This is no flattery : these are counsellors 
That feelingly persuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uses of adversity ; . 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomousi. 
Wears yet a preciotis jewel in his b^d ; 
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And this our life, exempt from public haunt. 
Finds tongues in trees, bodes in uie running broolcs, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 

^mi. I would not change it : Happy is yonr 
grace. 
That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 

.Duke S. Come, shall we go and kill us venison .•* 
And yet it irks me, the jjoor dappled fools,— 
Being native bui^hers of this desert city, — 
Showd, in their own ccxiffnes, with forked heads^ 
Have their round haunches gor*d. 

1 Zjord. Indeed, my lord, 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother that hath banishM you. 
Tb-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself, 
t>id steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood : 
To the which place a poor sequestered stag. 
That fr(»n the nunters* aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, mv lord. 
The wretched animal KeavM forth such groans, 
That their dischai^e did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
Coursed one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus the haiiy fool, 
Much itiarked of the melanchoW Jaques, 
Stood on the extremest veige of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

jDuAre S. But what said Jaques ? 

Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 

1 Lord. O, yes, into ti thousand similes. 
First, for fus weeping in the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thot^mak'st a testament 
Aa vforldUngs do, giving thy sum qf more 
To that which had too much : Then, being akme, 

(1) Barbed arrowt. 
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■ Til rifht, cjuoih b« I Una mitfTi inlA 
ThrJIvj. af eofflpuny . Aupo, a carrfe 
Full of M« pasHre, jwnpn iilaig l^ hu 
And never itays ta grHl him i -^Vi 1** 
Sv>aip on, you Al iii«I P'H'tl ei'iw« 
•Th ,ru>l fht /bMih .- IflR^nio 
Vpm that poor and braka h^^rOfi < 
'lliin most inieeiively he pitrcettu Oao 
Tbe bodF nf Ihe cMmijj. ciiy. court, 
Ven, uid of thii our Hfe i mexIviK, III 
ArerriPn nearpen, tjninU. and jhnl'i 
Tu fn^ht Ibe miiinali, Hod to kill Ihem 
In *\\fiT &Vi!Kii*d Hnd MLJye dtwIliia'T 
DukiA Anddid joo leave Hiinuil 

a Tjji-jT We did, mj lord, WMpuf 
moaHng 
L'pun the aobbiiis deec. 

Z>u^ .f. Show nu tb< 

I lo>e la copaJ him in Ihew lullen fiu. 
For then hil-s fiill of maUer. 

2 Lor^ I'll bring fou'le hini Mrai^i 

Frederict, iLwik, «^ aMub/i' 
ihdx K Can it be puaiblc, ihnl n 

(I cannat be ^ wma vlUatDi Of my com 
Are of nqoeenl and luflfcwiw* io tW». 

1 Lard. I cannni hrar rf «iiy thai i 
Tlw ladi*i, her BiiHodaiits^nf hW">hn(» 
Saw he r a-bed r and, Igi (hi moniliiii n 
TlK-y found fhe brd uiir«ui>»'i] of Qm 

i'ljird. M> lot^ ihe rnynwWclow. 



Kesfwia, ihp pr 
(1) F..,r< 
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Jbsses Aat she secredy overheard 
hr daughter and her cousin much commend . 
Mb parts and graces of the wrestler 
Aat did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she believes, wherever they are gone. 
That youth k surely in their company. 
Zhtke F. Send to his brother ; fetch that gallant 
hither ; 
If be be absent, bring his brother to me, 
I*l1 make him find him i do this suddenly : 
And let not search and inquisition quaiH 
To bring again these fooUsh runaways. [Exeiaii. 

SCEJ^E III.— Before Oliver's htmse. Enter Or- 
lando tmd Adam, meeting. 

Ori Who's there.? 

Adam. What ! my young master ? — O, n^ gen- 
tle master, 
O, my sweet master, O vou memory' 
Of otd sir Rowland ! whv, what make you here f 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love jrou ? 
And wherefore are you gende, strong, and valiant? 
Why would ^ou be ed tond^ to overcome 
The bony priser of the humorous duke ? 
Your praise is come too swiAly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men . 
Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours : your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envencxns him that bears it f 

OrL Wbf , what's the matter f 

Adam. O unhappy youth. 

Come not within these doors ; within this roof 
Tbe enemy of all your graces lives : 
Your brother — (no, no brotheri yet the son — 
Yet not the son ; — I will not call him. «mx — 

(1) Sink into deject\ou. ^^ ^^^kkoow^* 

(3) lacoDsiderate. 






Vr. *^ . -. Abhor it, tear it, do not enier ii 

j Orl ^'^^iy, whither, Adam, ' 

'■ mc go ? 

Adam, No matter whither, so 
•\ "X*i' Orl What, would'st thou hi 

' ^-■\ my food? 

r i ■ Or, with a baste and boisterous 

A thievish living on the commo 
;. ' This 1 must do, or know not w! 

Yet this I will not do, do how 
' .* I rather will subject me to the 

■ ! Of a diverted blood,2 and bloo< 

r.!. Adam. But do not so: I 



r 
'■ 'I'. 



■*■ crowns 






» 
The thrifty hire I savM under ; 

Which 1 aid store, to be my fo 

When service should in my old 

And unregarded age in comer 

,: l' Take that : and He that dodi t 

■' .' ,■; Vea, providently caters for the 

.! • » * ■* Be comfort to my age ! Here i 

i' ■ '. All this I ffive you : Let me be 
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Jh all your business and necessities. 

OrL O good old man ; how well in thee appears 
The constant senriee of- the antique world, 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 
Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 
And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having : it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, &ou prun^st a rotten tree. 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield, 
In lieu ot all thy pains and husbandry : 
But come thy ways, we*ll go along together ; 
And ere we have thy youtmiil wages sp^it. 
We'll irght upon some settled low content 

Adam. Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 
"d the last gasp, with truth and loyal^. — 
1* . om seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 
But at fourscore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better, 
Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJVE IT.— The Forest of Arden. Enter 

Rosalind m boy*s clothes., Celia drest like a 

Shepherdess, and Touchstone. 

Ros. O Jupiter ! how weary are my srorits ! 

Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my I^;8 wera. 
not weary. 

Rm. I could find in my heart to di^^race my 
man's apparel, and to cry like a woman:) but I must 
comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and hose 
ought to show itself cour^eoua^to petticoat : there- 
fore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cd. 1 pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no 
fMher. 

Touch. For my part, I had rather bear with vou, 
than bear you : yetl should bearnocro08,iif I did 

(1) A piece of money stamped with a ccosa. 



lil 



i 

[« 



I 



m 



39i t AS YOU LIKE IT. ^>y«^^ 

bear you ; for, I tfiink, 3rou have no maae^^joa. 
puTse. 

Ros. XVell, this is the forest aC Arden. 

Touch. Ay, now am I in Arden : the more focA 
I; when I was at home, I was in a better place; 
but travellers mtnt be content 

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone : — Look vou 
who comes here ; a young man, and an olc, in 
solemn talk. 

Enter Corin arid Silnus. 

Cor. That is the way to make her scorn yoastifl> 

SU. O Corin, that thou knew'st how I do love her ! 

Cor. I partly guess ; for 1 have lov'd ere now. 

Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess ; 
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever^gh^d upon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy love were ever Uke to mine 
(As sure I think did never man love so,) 
How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy.? 

Cor, Into a thousand that I have ibn;otteii. 

Sil. O, thou didst then ne*er love so heartily: 
If thou remember^st not the sli^test folly - < 

That ever love did make thee run intOj 
Thou hasf not lov'd:" 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now. 
Wearing thy hearer in thy imstress* praise, 
Thou hast not k>v*d ; 
Or if thou hast not broke from compoay, 
Afavoptly, as mv passk>n now makes me, 
Tbou hast not lov'd :— O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe ^ 

[Exit Sih^ 

Ros. Alas, poor shepherd ! searchii^ of dif 

wound, -y 

I have bv hard adventure found mine own. J" 

Touch. And I mine -. I ^-emehnber, when I yjj/r 
in love, 1 broke my 9Wotd\p^% ^*sswt,%wi^^ 
bim t^e that for co«»w^ mv\^^ xa ^«jfc 

(y) \XL ^ TO^JH^ 



Scene IF. AS TOU LTK£ IT. 



368 



and I remember the kiasineof herbfttlet,! and tlie 
cofW*8 dugs that her pretty cbop*d hands had milk'd: 
and t remember the wooing of a peaacod instead 
of her ; from whcrni I took two cods, and giving 
her them again, said with wee|nng tears, fVemr 
these jbr my sake. We, dmt aretrae lovers, ran 
into strange capers ; bat as all is -mortal in natoR, 
so is all ndtnre in love nxHlal in folly 

Ros. Thutt »peak^8t wiser, than dMO art *ware oL 

Touch. Nay, I diall ne*er be *ware of mine own 
wit, till 1 breaJc my shins against it. 

Rot. Jove ! Jove ! this aiepherd*s pasrion 
Is much npon my fashion. 

Touch. AndTmine; but it grows aomRdring stale 
with me. 

del. I pray yon, one of you qaestkn yood man, 
If he for gola will give us any food ; 
I faint almost to d^th. 

Touch. Holla; yoo, clown! 

Ros. Peace, fool ; hePs not thy kiasmin. 

Cor. Who calls? 

Touch. Your betters, ar. 

Cor. Eke are they very wretched. 

Ros. Peace, I say : — 

Good even to yon, friend. 

Cor. Aiid to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Ros. I pr'ytbee, shepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 
Brinv us wheve we msjr rest ourselves, and feed : 
Here's a youi^ maid with travail much oppre8S*d, 
And faints for succour. 

Cor. Fair nr, I pit^ her, 

And wiA for her sake, more dian for mine own. 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her : 
But J am shepherd to anodier man. 
And do not shear the fleeces that I graze ; 
My master it of chvriiah dispositiaii, 

(1) The instrument with which washeit iMit 
dotbei. 
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J{o.i. What IS tie uiai sutui k^j 

t)ar;turo ? , 

Cor. Thai >ouiig 8waia that you saw here 
tiewhile, 
rhat little < art> for buying any thing. 

Ros. I prav thre, if it stand witii honesty. 
Buv ihou thcrottage, pastare, and the flock, 
\nd tl»ou s\»aU have to pav for it of us. 
O/. And we will mt-ud thy wages : I like 
place, . 

\nd willinu'iN could waste my time m it. 
■ Cor \^Mii<dU,thethingistobesold: 

Go with nie ; if >ou >i!<f, Ml^ 'JPJ'j?. 
Th<- soil, thi- prefil, and this kind of life, 
I will your verv faithful feeder be. 
And bu) it with your gold nght suddenly. [. 

SCEJ^TE v.— The same. Enier Ajniens, Ja< 

and others. 

SONG. 

Ami. Under tJie greenwood tree. 



ss^ 
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Jaq. Ft) givci you & verse to 1bi» ttotei te¥ I 
fiAde yeqierai^ m despite of my inremkiH. 
^mi.. And Pll sing rt. 
J\tq. Tbnsr it goes : 

If it do come to pass^ 
Thai any man turn tus^ 
Leaving his wealth and'ease, 
A stubborn toill to please^ 
Ducdamef ducdamey ducddnu ; 

Mere shall he see, 

Oross fools as he. 
An if he will come to Ami. 

Ami. WliaTs that dmeddme? - 

Jaq. ^Ti»a€f*edi invoc&tkMvto call foob wtoi 
circle. PU go sleep if I can ; if i caaoot, Pll nil 
agaiust all the first'bom of Evvpt. 

Ami. And PU go seek the auloe; 



prepared. 



VL — The samtr 
Adam. 



bis banquet ii 
[Exeun4 severaOff^ 

Enter Orlaodo Mi 



Adam. Deaiv nift«(er, I can go no f«rther i <^ I 
die for food ! Here lie I down, and nteanre oat id| 
giwre. Farewelly kind maater. 

Orl Wk^f hoff novy, A^m ! no greater het^ 
in thee ? Live a little ; comfort a littlt ; cheer thy* 
self a little : If this uncouth forest yield "toy thing 
savage, 1 will either be food for it, &f bring it for 
food to thee. Thy conceit is rieat«r death than 
thy powers. "For my sake, be comforfAbW; hold 
deatn a while at the ttrm^b end : I will here be widi 
thee presently ; and if I bring thee not sem^fru^ 
to eat, Pll give thee leave to a(e : but if thow diest 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 
Well said ! thou look*st cheerty : and Pll be with 
tbee quickW.— Xe\ vVvDw \\ft%t. in the bleak air: 
C^ne 1 win >je«» <!!«fe ^ w«t«. ^c*\\%x \ ^weA thott 

Shalt not die for \iicV ^ v^ ^f^^l^'^J^'^'T^.'?^ 
SSiff ^ this aeaetV. e\.eex\i>^e»A K^^XNJU*. 
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SCEjYE VIL-^TIiesame, AUibUtdoui. En- 
ter Duke senior, Ainieiu, Liorda, and others. 

Dvke S. I think he be transfomiM into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Ijord. My Jord, he im bnl even now gone hence; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a «ong. 

Duke S. If he, compact of jars,' grow musical, 
We shall have shortly- discord in the spheres : — 
Go, seek him ; tell him, 1 would speak with him. 

Enter Jaques. 

1 Lord, He saves my labour by his own approach. 

Duke S. Why, how now, monsieur ! wliat a life 
18 this. 
That your pow friends must woo your company .' 
What ! yoo Vxk merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool ! 1 met a fool i' the forest, 

A motley fool ; — a miserable world ! — 

As [ do live by food, [ met a fool ; — 

Who laid hkn doMm and baak*d him in the sun. 

And rail*d on lady Fortune in good terms. 

In good set terms, — and yet a motley fool. 

Crood-morrow^ fool^ quoth I : JVb, 5tr, quoth he, 

CaU me not fool, iiU heaoen hath sent me fortune : 

And thei^ he drew a dial from his poke ; 

And looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 

Savs, very wisely, It is ten o'clock : 

Tkfis fnay loe see, quoth he, how the world wags : 

^Tis bid an hour ago, since it was nine ,* 

And after an hour niore, *iwiU be eleven ,- 

And so, from hour to hour, toe ripe, and ripe, 

And then, Jrom hour to hour, we rot, and rot. 

And tfureby futngs a tale. When I did hear 

The motlf:y fool thus moral on the time, 

My lungs bc^an to crow like chanticleer, 

That fools sl^ld be so deep-contemplative ; 

And I did laugh, sans intermissi(»i, 

An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 

(1) Made up ot dx^coi^. 




BuA. S. Thou sl»U l™™ »«j_ ,^ ^^, _^(j , 
/no. ^ inur better judgOK" 

PfoviSed, (hut you "™ ' t i„ ibeio, 
Of bU opr.™ *" S"" have liberty 

iv>ih »ij f-^f^ JS bob : a iw. 

To »p™>^ ™y.'".'™'r".r ,i.„ infwifd "orlil. 
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on with license of free foot hart caught, 
8( thou di^;or^e into the general wmd. 
Why, who cnes out on pride, 
an therein tax any private partf ? 
t not flow as hugely as the Hea, 
tat the very very means do ebb ? 
woman in the city do I name, 
.1 that 1 say, The city-w<niian bears 
cost of princes on unworthy nhoulders ? 
) can come in, and say, that I noean her, 
*n such a one as she, such is her neighbour ? 
▼hat is he of basest function, 
it says, his bravery' is not on my cost 
linking; that I mean him,) but therein suits 
i follv to the mettle of my s>peech ? ' 
lere then ; How, what then ? Let me see wherein 
y toiigue hath wroi^'d him : if it do*him ri^t, 
hen he hath wrongM himself; if he be free, 
V\\y then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
^nclainiM of any man. — But who comes here ? 

Enter Orlando, with his sword drawn. 

Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jan. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orl. Norshalt not, till necessity be served. 

Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 

Duke S. Art thou thus boldt.'nM, man, by thy 

distreifs ; 
Ir else a rude despiser of good manners, 
'hat in civility thou seem^st so empty } 

Orl. You iouch*d my vein at first ; the thorny 
point 
[K bare distress hath ta^en from me the shoir 
Of Hmooth civility : yet am I inlwid bred ' 

And know some nurture :* But forbear, I say ; 

He dies, that louches anj ^ this fruit, 

TiU I and ray affairs are answered. 

m Finery. (2) Well brought up. 

(3) Good maxttictt. 
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ZXiAv S, Thou seeat, we an not all alone nn- 

This wide anaanivereal theatre 

Freeents more woful pageants than the scene 

Wherein we play in. 

Jeiq. All the world^s a stage, 

And all die men and women merely players : 
The>- have their exit:), and their entrances ; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being seven ages. At first, the iniant. 
Mewling and puking in the nurse*s arms ; 
And then, the whining school -boy, with his satchel, 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
UnwilKngly to school : And then, Uie lover ; 
Sighing like Aimac^, with a woful ballad 
Madtt to his mistress* eye-brow : Then, a soldier ; 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
JeaKxis in honour, suddt^ni and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble i-epntation 
Even in the caimon*s mouth : And then, the justice ; 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, ' 
With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut. 
Full of wise saws and nuxlern^ instances. 
And so he plays his part : The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slippor'd pantaloon ; 
With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side ; 
His \ outhful hose well sav*d, a world too wide 
For his shrunk shank ; and his big manly voice. 
Turning again toward childish treole, pipes ! 

And whisdej in his sound : Last scene of all, 
Tliat ends this strange eventful history* 
Is second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 
Sans teeth, sons eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

Re-enter Orlando, with Adam. 

Dtike S. Welcome : set down your venerable 
burden. 
And let him feed. 

(1) Violent (T^ Ttito, ckroemku 
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" \'f '*i < if.il! JKoM, bkw^ thou winiei 

■^ ! . J T ■ .) V Thou art not jo unkini 

■>}:■)■'''■ A» man^s mgnUitud 

':f' . ' Thy tooth ianotaokem 

.* ' Because t^u art not m 

, Although thy 6rea^ 

•^ISmI friendship is feignh 

'^- Then, heigh, ho, the hot 

■■»;' i This life is most JoUi 

W/- r- n. 

-' ," " Freexe,freeaiej Mow biti 

.,:f-'' Tliat dost not bite so ni, 

.T f ■ ^ • ^« benefits forgot : 
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Go to my cave «nd tell me. — Good dd man, 
Tbou art ri^t welcome as thy master is : 
Support him by the arm. — Give me your hwdd, ~ 
Ana let me all your foFtunes understand. [Esee. 



ACT III. 

SCEJ^E L—rA room in the jxUace. Enter Duke 
Frederick, Oliver, LordSf and aiiendants. 

Dvke F. Not see him since .^ Sir, sir, that can* 
not be : 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 
I should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, Hbaa present*: But look to it ; 
Find out thy oroth^r, wheresoever he b ; 
Seek him with candle ; bring him dead or livii^, 
Within this twelvem(»ith, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine, 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands : 
Till thou canst quit thee by thy brother^s mou^. 
Of what we think against thee. 

on. O, that your fulness knew my heart in this ! 
I never lovM my brouier in ray life. 

Dukt F. More villain thou. — ^Well, push him 
out of doors ; 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make ap extent^ upon his house and lands : 
Do this expediently ,3 jEuid turn him going. [Exe. 

SCEJ^E II.— The Forest. Enter Orlando, with 

a paper, 

(M. Hai^ there, my verse, in witness c^ my love : 
And, thou, thrice-crowned queen (^m^hl.,«axr4«!^ 

With thy chaste eye,fion\ A^^ v^^ %^WBt^ "sJow^.^ 
Thy huntress' OAiDte, l^V m^ feU^^fe ^^^^'^ *^'*^ 

(I) Seize by \egrfr ^tQoe». ^^^^f^^^^ 
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- \ Enter Conn and ' 

' ' '^ ■■ ■' I .» ^"^Jtrj^^y^ shepherd, ; 

■ " fe, 't IS naught. Inres^t 

It IS a very vile IJfe. J^ow £ 
fit'lds,itplea8eUimeweII: b, 
in the court, it is tedious. A 

Jookjou, it fits mv humour w« 

Hast thou any philosophy in t) 

. i^- ^o nwre, but that I k 

sickens, the worse at ease he ii 

wants rpoiiev, means, and cont 

good fnends .—That the prone 

and hre to bum: That ^3 
^ep ; and that a great cluse 

ef he sun: That he, that h^ 

natUlv> nnr Q«i» ~..«.. - . . 
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iw'st good manners ; if thou never saw'st 
uiners, then thy manners murt be wicked ; 
kedness is sin, and sin is damnation : Thuu 
parlous state, shepherd. 
Not a whit. Touchstone: thoee, that are 
uiners, at the court, are as ridiculoniin the 
, as the behanour of the country is most 
le at the court. You told me, you Mlute 
he court, but you kiss ^our bands; thftt 
- would be uncleanly, if courtiers were 
ds. 

h. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 
Why, we are still handling our ewes ; and 
Is, you know, are greasy. 
h. Why, do not your courtier's hands 
and is not the gprease of a mutton as whole- 
die sweat of a man f Shallow, shallow : A 
istance, I say ; come. 
Besides, our hands are hard. 
h. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
, again : A more sounder instance, come. 
And they are often tarred over with the 
of our sheep ; And would you have us kiss 
le courtier's hands are perfumed with civet 
V. Most shallow man .' Thou worms-meat, 
ict of a good piece of flesh : Indeed I — 
f the wise, and perpend : Civet is of a 
rth than tar ; the very uncleanly flux of a 
end the instance, shepherd, 
ifou have too courtly a wit for me ; I'll rest. 
i. Wilt thoa rest damn'd ? God help thee, 
nan ! God make incision in thee ! thou art 

Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I 
that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no 
ippiness ; glad of other men's good, coo- 
1 my harm : and the greatest of my pride 
t my ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 



win imve no sDepherds; I cano 
. iboii fahould'st *8cape. 

•f ■ ^'o''- Here comes youncr mastei 

'i '5 new mistress's brother. * ^"^ 

J '.■■"■ I 

' . ■ • ■ £.n/*r Rosalind, reading' < 

J^oa. From the east to western 1 

vVo jt wi f 5 /iA:e Rosalind. 

Her loorih, being mounied 

Through aU the toorld bea 

JiU the pictures, fairest lit 

Jire bvt black to Hosalind. 

f^fno face be kept in min 

^vt the fatr^ of Rosalind. 

Jauch. I'll rhyme you so, eight 

liiiinors, and suppers, and sleepiL I 

Jt 18 the nght butter- woman's rai 

Ros. Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a taste : 

If a hart do lack a hind, 
JM him seek out Rosalind. 
If the cat tnill /./V^ *..'- J 




V sister. i«oW ^ 

^^ souls nf^ . 
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oaalind of many parti 
uivenly synod vxu devifd ; 
yjacesj eyes, and hearts, . 
ive the touches^ dearest prized, 
yuld that she these g\fU should hmtv, 
'ive and die her slave. 

gentle Jupiter ! — ^what tedious bo* 
ive you wearied your parishioners 
•ver cry'd. Have patience, good 

ow .' back friends ; — Shepherd, go 
u with him, sirrah. 
^, shepherd, let us make an h<Hioar^ 
ough not with bag and baggage, yet 
scrippage. [Eve. Cor. oatf Touch, 
ou hear these verses ? 
1 heard them all, and more too; 
um had in them more feet than the 
car. 
10 matter ; the feet n^ht bear the 

t the feet were lame, and could not 
H without the verse, and therefore 
! the verse. 

ddt thou hear, without wondering 
!*hould be hang*d and can'M upon 

^ven of the nine days out of the 
} ou came ; for look here what I 
n-tree : I was never so be-rhjined 
as' time, that I was an Irish rat, 
rdly remeiiiber. 
>u, who bafli dooe this? 
nan? 

hain, that you ooce wore, about his 
you colour? 
lee, who ? 
ord .' it is a hard matter for fiiends 



'^*'xi<"A^U'ST'^ way be - *** 



man? 

^ <>»-'ando. 
/t<W A/as iJw. J 
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J(tq. I thank yon for^our company ; but, good 
faithf I hacLas lief havA^een myself alone. 

Orl. And so had I : but yet, tfsir fashion's sake, I 
thank you too for your society. 

Jag. God be wiUi you ; let's meet as little as we 
can. 

OrL I do desire we may be better strangers. 

Jaq. I pray you, mar no more trees with writing 
I<ivc-songs in their barks. 

Orl. I pray jrou, mar no more of my verses with 
reiding them ill-favouredly. 

Jaq. Rosalind is your love's name.i* 

Orl. Yea, just. 

Jaq. I do not like her nanie. 

Orl. There was no thought of pleasing you, when 
she was christen'd. 

Jao. What stature i%8he of.' 

Orl. Just as high as my heart. 

Jaq. You are mil of pretty answers : Have you 
not been acquainted wiA goldsmiths' wives, and 
• •onn'd therrr out of rings.' 

Orl. Not so ; but I answer you right paipted 
»loth,i frwn whence you have studied your ques- 
tions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit; I think it was 
made oi Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with 
ine ? and we two will rail against our mistress the 
world, and all bur misery. 

Orl I will chide no breather in the world, but 
myself; against whom 1 know most faults. 

Jaq. The worst fauH you have, is to be in love. 

Orl. *Tis a fault I wi|f not change for your best 
virtue. ^ I am weary of yoo. 

Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for a Ibol, 
when I found you. 

Orl. He is drown'd in the breok ; look, fe^s*. vcv^ 
and you shall see him. 

(J) An allusion to Ib-e TnoT«\ «ecv\Kwc«^ «^ 
tapestry hangings. 



«^A^ 




«M. I will rrhIi io bin, m 
noa under thai babil olaT Uie 
Dn_7(Ni hear, fonaler * 
OW. Veijwell; Wlial wou 
floj- ' p»jr you, wlial io'I B 
Off- VoiiAouldBiitine,«-hi 

iiocl»cbinth.fi)i«L 
Au. Then there if no rrue 

^»e Biehi^ everj- minule, and e 

-«ilfd«ecMl«l„j,footofli,S 
Ori. And nrfty ^ u„ ,„;f, 

"™ "»' ueen u proper/ 

p«cea with divcra pe'ii^', I'lJ 
Miibla mQia!, who time IroU 

wT 1 prr'ilwe, wbo doih J« 

«M. Marrj, he Irou hanj w, 

Wlwetn the coniracl of her mat 

'I IS ioleiiiiiiied : if ihe interim h 
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go OB woSdj aa foot can fall, he thii^ faiinsclf loo 
soon there. 

Orl. Who stajTS it still withal > 

Roa. With lawyers in the vacation : (at they sleep 
lietweeo term ana term, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. 

Orl. Where dwell you, pretty youth ^ 

Rot. With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in 
the skirts of the forest, like; (no^e upon a petticoat 

OrL Are you native of this place ^ 

Rat. As the coney, that you see dwell, where 
i<he is kindU'd. 

Orl. Your accent is something fintr than 3^00 
could purchase in so removM^ a owaUi^g. 

Ros. I have been told so of many : but, indeed^ 
an old religious uncle of mine taught me to speak, 
who was in his youth an in-lan(^ man ; one that 
knew courtship too weR, for there he fell in love. 
I have heard him read many lectures against it; 
and I thank God, I am not a woman, to be touched 
with so many giddy offences as he hath generally 
tax*d their whole sex withal. 

OrL Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he laid to the charge of women i 

Rot. There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are : every one fault 
Hoamn^ monstrous, till his fellow fault came to 
match It 

Orl. I pr*ytbee, recount some of Aem. 

Rot. No ; I will not cast away my pbjsc, bat 
on those that are sick. There is a nnn haunts the 
forest, that abuses on jdtVg plants with earring 
Rosalind on their baifa;''lb^pgs odes upon haW' 
thorns, and elegies on mmbles: all, forsooth, 
deifying the name of Rosalind : if I could meet 
that fancv-mboger, I would give him some good 
counsel, for he seems to have ue quotidian of low 
upon him. 

(1) Scquo^leie-d. t^t^ C;vr?««fc^. 



*•' * m ' . J - ~- . «.. «>v • 

' *■ ..* Rm. a lean check: which you 

i ;* <*ye. and sunken ; which voo li 



■ :'4:H; 



■:ii 



. /^i" queshixiable spirit;* which yoah 

I';-;. ■ -^ n^^tod; which you have not 

i''"* i ;' y^^ ^' *^^' ^o^» simply, your h: 

; •■■ . ; a younpr brotherN revenue :— 

' ^' '■ • should be ungarterM, your bonne 

sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe ui 

thing about you demonstrating a a 

But you are no such man; you i 

device^ in your accoutrements ; 8 

than seeming the lover of any otl 

Orl. Fair youtli, I would I coo 

lieve I love. 

Ros. Me believe it ? you may j 
that you love believe it ; which, 
apter to do, than to confess she c 
of the points in the which women 
to their consciences. But, in good 
that hangs the verses on the trees 
lind is so admired f 
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ished and cured, m, that the lunacy is so ordinaxy, 
that the whippers are in love too : Yet I prc^eas 
curing it by counsel. 

OrL Did you ever cure any so ? 

Rob, Yes, one ; and in this manner. He was to 
unagine me his love, his mistress ; and 1 set him 
every day to woo me; At which time would I, 
being but a moonish^ youth, grieve, be effeminate, 
changeable, longing, and liking ; proud, fantasti- 
cal, apish, shallow, mcoustant, full of tears, full of 
smiles; for every passion something, and for no 

riion truly any thing, as boys and women are for 
most part cattle of this colour : would now like 
him, now loath him ; then entertain him, then for- 
swear him ; now weep for him, then tpit at him ; 
that I drave my suitor from his mad humour c^ love, 
to a living humour of madness ; which was, to for- 
swear the full stream of the world, and to live in a 
nook merely monastic : And thus I cured him ; 
and this way will I take upon me to wash vow 
liver as clean as a sound sheep's heart, diat Aiere 
shall not be one spot of love in't. 

Orl. I would not be cured, yoa^ 

Ro8. I would care you, if you would but call 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, and 
woo me. 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell 
me where it is. 

Ros. Go with me to it, and Pll show it you : and, 
by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest 
you live : Will you go .^ 

Orl. With all my Mart good youth. 

Ros. Nay, you muit cul me Ivosalind .' — Come, 
sister, will you go ? [ExeimL 

SCEJ^fE III.— Enter Touchstone, and Audrey ; 
Jaques at a distance, observing ihem. 

Towih, Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch 
0) \«XAi(^^ 




^'WUJOa 



Ja^. O knowledge iU-inl 
Jove in a thatch'd hoiwe ! 

2VmcA. Wheo a man's yei 
Jtood. nor a man's good wit s 
ward child, underatanding, i 
dead than, a great rtvkonii^ 

J''J 7<«W the gods had* 

tooest in deed, and 4vord ? Ja 
^otwA. No, truly; for the 

««tfejg„mg; and lovers are 

;...., ^ *««♦*«*; now, if thou wert 

;..■ ,1 ««"« *;«Pe thou didst fe..a, 

: • ^- *■■'• forhT : ° *™V ' ""'««^ thou ' 

i. ■ , for honesty couofod tn Iv,, 
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7\fuch. Well, praised be the gods for thy foul- 
ness ! slattishness may come hereafter. But be it 
as it may be, I will marry thee : and to that end I 
have been with sir01iverMar-lext,the vicar of the 
De\t villue ; who hath promised to meet me in this 
{dace of me forest, ana to couple us. 

Jaq. I would fain see this meeting. [Aside. 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy: 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
fearful heart, stagger in this attempt ; for here we 
faa^'e no temple Ibut the wood, no assembly but 
bom-beasts. But what though.^ Courage! As 
boms are odious, they are necessary. It is said,— 
Many a man knows no end of his goods : ridht : 
many a man has good horns, and knows no end of 
them. Well, that is the dowry of his wife ; 'tis 

none of his own getting. — Horns ! Even so : 

Poor men alone ; No, no ; the noblest deer hath 

them as huee as the rascal.* Is the single mui 
therefore blessed.' No : as a wall*d town is more 
worthier than a village, so is the forehead of a mar- 
ried man more honourable than the bare brow of a 
bachelor : and by how much defences is better than 
no skill, by so much is a bora more precious than 
to want 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text 

Here ccxnes sir Oliver : — sir Oliver Mar-text, you 
are well met : Will you despatch us here under tint 
tree, or shall «ve go with you to your chapel ? 

Sir OU. Is there none here to give the woman? 

7\nich. I will not take her on gift <^ any man. 

Sir on. Truly, she must be given, or the mar- 
riage is not lawml. 

Jag. [Discovering fUmself.] Proceed, proceed ; 
I'll flrive tier. 

Touch, clood even, good master ff^hmiyeoaWt: 



(1) Lean deer are called rascal deer. 
The art of fencvog. 









Bo*^ t say* «,;» ih 




•cvtur. ni» \t:iv iittii 13 ui uit; ui^tt^iiiuiiiiv vuiuur. 

Cel. Sometliin? brownf-r than Juda-j'?! : marry, 
lus ki.S'-es aro Juda*-'-! (v.vn < hildifii. 

/?o.9. I'fiiith, hi.- hair i« of a g(xxl •.olour. 

CcA An excelleut colour : your chetaiut was 
ever the onlv colour. 

Rm. And his kisaing is as full of sanctity as tht 
touch of holy bread. 

CkL He hath bought a pair (^ cast lips of Diana : 
a noo of winter's sisterhood kisses not more reli- 
gioosly ; the very ice of cbaiti^ is in them. 

Rm. But why did he swear be woald come this 
mominff, and comes not .' 

Cd. Nay certainl?^, there is no troth in him. 

jRos. Do yoa tfaoaui so? 

CH. Tes : I think he is not a pick-parae, nor a 
borse-stealer ; bat for his verity in love, I do diink 
him as concave as a covered gdblet, or a woim- 
eaten nut. 

Ros. Not true in love^ 

Cd. Yes, when he is in ; but, I think he is not in. 

jRof. You have heard him swear downright, he 



urna 



h!v r (U ibepberd Ihal toDj] 

Cor, If you will Bee B pi; 

Gd bencis h \iuie. uid 1 aheJ 

J?^."' O, com 

'ilie Jught of loven iwdetb t 
Bring lu iinio tbi> sight, uid 

SCEJ^E K—^naOwr par 

ttrSaviiaaitd 

Sil. Sk«( PhebB. *> >" 

Pbebe: 

S«v, thai 70U love me not ; J 

En billemen ; Tl« common 
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pretty, sore, and very probaUe, 
t eyes, — tfiat are the nrail'st and soAest tfungs, 
3 shut their coward gates on atomies, — 
jld be caird tyrants, batchers, muHierers ! 
' I do frown oo thee with all ony heart ; 
, if mine eyes can wound, now let tbem kill 

thee; 
- counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
/ thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
lot, to say mine eyes are murderers, 
show the wound mine ere hath made in thee : 
tch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
e scar of it ; lean but upon a rush, 
cicatrice and capable impressure 
palm some moment keeps : but now mine eyes, 
ch I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
: can do hurt. 

{. O dear Phebe, 

er (as that ever may be near,) 
meet in some fresh cheek the power oHuMCjf^ 

I shall you know the- wounds invisible 
love's keen arrows make. 

ie. But, till that time, 

e not thou near me : and, when that time comes, 
rt me with thy mocks, pity roe nd ; 

II that time, I shall not pity thee. 

is. And why, I pray you ? [Advancing.] Who 

miffht be your mother, 
yoQ insult, exult, and all at once, 
the wretched ? What though you have more 

beauty, 
by my fiiith, I see no more in yoa 
witKout candle may go daak to bed,) 
you be theref<n« proud and pitiless f 
, what means this r Why do you look oo me .' 
no more in yoo, than in the ordinanr 
ttnre'a tale-work z—Od's my little Iflfe ! 

(1) Love. 




For 1 ^^«r«i«»» ^ y \nve bVjn ^vTraoOffe*- « 
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l^u'^J^y ^ • ?^* ^k ^ '^^ •• 

i*^'" entiSe^^ 5'V'* ««t Hra^ iL>^e so ^^11 
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There besome woincn,Silvm8, had U 
In parcels as I did, would have gon 
. , \...'' To fell in love with him : but, for n 

> i , I love him not, nor hate hinri not ; ai 

I have more cause to hate him than ' 
For what had he to do to chide at ir 
He said, mine eyes were black, and 
And, now 1 am'remembcr'd, scorn'* 
I marvel, why I answer'd not again 
But that's all one ; omittance is no c 
rU write to him a very taunting letl 
And thou shalt bear it ; Wilt thou, 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart 
Phe. I'Jl wi 

The matter's in my head, and in m; 
1 will be bitter with him, and passin 
Go with me, Silvius. 



ACT IV. 
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J'aq. I have neither the. scholar's melancholy^ 
which is emulaUoo ; nor the musician's, which ia 
£aAtastical ; nwr the courtier's, which is proud ; nor 
the soldier's, which is ambitious ;'nor the lawyer's^ 
whichis politic ; nor the lady's, which -is nice (> 
nor the nver's,. which is all these : but it is a roeI-4 
ancholy of mine .owd, compounded of many sim- 
pies, extracted fi-om many objects : and, indeed, 
the sundiy contemplation of my travels, in which 
my often rumination wraps me, is a most humorous 
sadness. * 

Ros. A travelleri By my faith, you' have great 
reason to be sad r I fear, you have sold your own 
lands, to see other men's ; then, to have seen mudi, 
and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor . 
hands. 

Jag. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Roe. And your experience makes you sad : t 
had rather have a fool to make me merm than ex- 
perieoce to make me sad ; and to travel for it toa 

OrL Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind ! 

Jaq, Nay, then, God be wi' you, an you talk in 
bhdik verse. [Exii. 

Roe. Firewell, monsieur traveller: Look, you 
lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable^ all the bene- 
fits of your own country ; bie out of love with your 
nativity, and almost chide God for making you that 
countenance yoii are; or I will scarce tlunk you 
have awam in a gondola. — Why, how now,Or]ando! 
Where have you been all this whilef You a lovei^ — 
An you serve me such another trick, never come 
in my sight more. 

€M, My fair Rosalind, I come withinanhour of 
my prcHnise. 

Am. Break an hwir's^tomwe V£i\nsfe> ^^.'^•s 
frill divide a minute intq «k thowssMA ^^»^»*'« 

0) TrifliBg. {%^ X^xiiex^'^^' 

vol. II. B. 



Orf. Ottmai]? 

Soi. Av.ofamail;! 

lie OBmaliit Imuv on li 

I Ihinli, thuD yau can m 

bfingi hii deBiiny with I 

OrL WhKl'silai' 

Soi. Why, bonis ; w 

to bfi beholden to jour 

uoxd in hit IbrlUDc, em 

. (W. Virtue i,w,bo„ 



CU. KplaueahimlO' 
noMliiul of a belter le«r 

«w Caw, woo n», ■ 
»hd,d.y humour, «>d I 
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Rgs. Marnr, that should you, if I were your 
mistress ; or I should Biink my hooes^ ranker than 
my wit 

Orl. What, of my suit? 

Ros. Not out of your apparel, and y^t ou^ of 
your suit Am not | your Rosalind ? . 

Orl. I take some joy to say you are, because I 
would be talking of her. 

Ros. Well, in her person, I say— I will not h^ve 
you. 

Orl. Then, in mine own person, I die. >- 

Ros. No, ^th, die by attorney.. The^poor world 
is almost -six thousand years old, and in all this 
time there was not any man died in his own person, 
vukUtetf'm a love-cause. Troilus had his brains 
dashed out with, a Grecian^lub; yet he did what 
he could to die before ; and he is one of the pat- 
terns of love. Leander, he would have lived many 
a fair year, though Hero had turned nun, if it had 
not been for a hot midsummer night : for, good 

Jrouth, be went but forth to wash him in the Hel- 
espont, and, ^ being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned ; and the fooli^ chroniclers of that age 
found it was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all 
lies'; men have died from time to time, and worms 
havf! eaten them, but not few love. 

Orl. I would not have my right Rosalind of this 
mind ; for, I protest, her frown might kill me. 

Ros. By tms hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, now I wHl be y<xir Rosalind in a more 
eoming'On disposition ; and ask-me what you will, 
I will-grant it 

Orl. Then k>ve me, Rosalind. 

Ros. Yes, £uth will I, Fridays, and SaturdayE, 
and all. 

Orl. And wilt thou have me ? 

Ros. Ai', and twenty such. 

Or/. What say'st thou? 
Jios. AreyouQOt g^ood? 
Orl Ibopeao. 



Mu. Von Rnul bcKiD, — 

CM. Go lo : Will Yo 

ibisRowlind.' 
OH I ^11. 
Rot. A y» bu4 when ' 
Orl. WTiy ntnv ; «g fast 
fh'. Then tou mint s 

;;«(./«■ a-i/v. 

OrL 1 lake (hee, Rosalil 

Soi. I iniehl n^ jwi h 

—I do (she ihee, OHando, 

a girl goea bi'ftire Itae pt 

Oi. So itu k11 i>iou(!hl8 i 

Aoi. n'ow tell IKF, how 



when iht^ wed : ntHii 
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ii : tbe wiier, the waywarder : Make the iioors^ 

MNi a W(»nanV wit, and it will out at the case- 

Jmt ; shut that, and *twiU out at the key-hole ; 

Mop that, 'twill fly with the smoke out at the chimney. 

, ' Ori. A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 

might say,— ^tl, vthWur wdt? 

RoSi Nay, yoo mi^t keep that check for it, till 
you met your wife's wit going to yduf neighbour's 

QrL And what wit could wit have to excuse 
UttC? 

Rot. Many, to aay, — ahe came to seek you there. 
Tou diail never take her without her answer, un- 
less you take her without her tongue. O, that 
woman that cannot make her fault her hnsbemd'a 
occasion, let her never nurse her child herself, fyt 
the will breed it lik^ a fool. 

Orl. For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave 
tliee. 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I ^cannot lack thee two 
bours^ 

Orl. t must attend the duke at dinner ; by two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. «Ay, go vour ways, go your ways ; — I knew 
what -you would prove; tny friends told me as 
much, and I thought no less : — that flattering tongue 
of yours won me : — 'tis but one cast away, and 
tOf—tomef death. — ^Two o'clock is your hour ? 

Ori. Ay, sweet Rosalind. ' 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and' so 
'God menu roe, and by all pretty oaths that are not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promise, 
or come one minute behind your hour, I will think 
you the most pathetical brea)i- promise, and the 
most hollow lovef, and tlie most unworthy of her 
you call Rosalind, that may be chosen out of th^ 
gross band of the unfe-vvSniuV-. ^\«sw&Jst«.N*sw««Bc».\ssi 
censure, and keep your "^TOKcvv^fc. 



plui i.tfd ovr.r your iicAa,ana aoow loe \ 
thf bi I'd hath aoi»<' to hrr own neat 

I\os. O COT, coz, coat, my priitty litU 
thiju did'vt know how nianv fathom di 
!()iv .' But it cannot be sounded ; my afl 
ati unknown bottom, like tlic bay of Pi 

Ccl. Or rather bottoinloss; that as f 
v-Kiuv affection in, it runs out. 

Kos. No, that sante wicked baiitard 
ihat was begnt of thouf(ht,l conceived 
•Aud bom of madness ; that blind rascal 
abu-ics cverv one's eycuy borauso his o» 
Ifl liim be jud-jc, how dwtp I am in 
trll (hoe, Atiena, I cannot be out of t} 
Ort::ndo : V\\ go find a shadow, and s 
• omc. 

Cd. And ni sleep. 

SCKYE 11— Another part ofihe For 
Jaques atid IjordSy in the habit of Ft 
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SONG. 

i. WTuU shall he have, that kiWd the deer? 
2, His leather skin, and horns to wear, 

I. Then sing him home : t*. • 

S^tUce thou na scorn, to -wear the horn ; > .^ j ® ."^** 
h VMS a crest ere thou toast bom ; J ^|* burden. 

1. ThyJather*sJaiherv)oreitf 

2. And (hy father bore it : 

All. . The horn, the horn, the lusty horn. 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorn, {Exeuilt. 

SCEJ^E IlL-^The Forest. Enter Rosalind and 

. Celi'a. 

Ros. How say you now? Is it not past two 
o'clock } and here much Orlando ! 

Cel.j I warrant vou, with pure love, and troubled 
brain, he hath ta'eQ his bow and arrows, and is 
gone £irth — ^to sleep : Look, who comes here. 

£nfer Silvius. 

St/. My errand is to you, iair youth ;~- 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this : 

IGwir^aUiUr. 
I know not the contents ; but, as I g^ess, 
By the stem brow, and waspish action 
Which sh<£ did use as she was writing (^ it, 
It bean an angry tenor : pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltless messenger. 

tlos. Patience herself wouldstartle at this letter, 
And play the sv^aggerer ; bear this, bear all : 
She says, I am not fair ; that I lack manners ; 
She calls me proud ; and, tKatftV«.^<»QLVA.^»RKVw*^^««i. 
Were man as rare aa igivcavivk % Ci^ % \wi n*^^ 
H^r love is not the Vwwe ^^\.\ ^JsaVvvoXN 
Why writes she bo \o xnfc^— N^ ^>^ 
This is a letter of yews owa Aesvya. 



She has a huswife's hand : but Unit's DC 
I May, she never did invent this letter ; 
This is a mao's invention, and hit hand 

Sil. Sure, it is hers. 

Ron. Whv, *ti8 a boisterous and cim 
A style for chaUrnger& ; why, she defie 
Like Turk to Christian : woman*s eenl 
Could not drop forth such ^ant rude ir 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in tlieir e& 
Than in their countenance : — Will yc 
letter ? 

Sil. So please you, for I never hearc 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's crue!^ 

Roa. She Phebes me : Mark how 
writes. 

Ari thou god to shepJterit tunCd^ 
Thai a maiden's heart haih bum^ 

Can a wcwnan rail thus ? 
Sil Call you this railing ? 

Ros. JVhyj thy godhead laid apmij 
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Alack, in me tohat strange effect 
Would they voork in miut asp€ct ? 
Whiles you chid me, / did lave ; 
How thm might your prayers move ? 
He, that brings wis love to thee, 
lAUle knouts mis love in me: 
And by him seal up thv mind ; 
Whether that thy youth and kind)' 
Will the faU^ful offer talfe 
Of me, and aU that I can make,' 
Or else by him my love deny. 
And then Pll study how to die, 

SiL Call you this chidine ? 

Cel. Alas, poor shepherd ! 

Jlos. Do you pi^ him ? no, he deserves no pity. 
—Wilt thou love such a woman? — What, to mase 
th^ an instrument, and play false strains upon 
thee .' not to be endured ! — Weil, go your way to 
her (for I see, love hath Hiade thee a tame snaice,) 
and say this to her : — That if she love me, I charg* 
her to love thee : if she will not, I will never hav« 
her, unless thou entreat for her. — If you be a true 
.lover, hence, and not a word ; for here comes more 
company. [Exit Silviitf. 

Enter Oliver. 

OIL Good-morrow, fair ones : Pray you, if j(m 

know 
Where, in the purlieus^ of fliis forett, stands 
A sheepoote, leiic*d about with . olive-trees .' 
CeL West of this place, down in the iNBigfabou? 

bottom, 
The rank of osiers, by the murmuong stream, 
Le(t on your ngfat hand, brings yoo to the plafis; 
But at this hour the house do& keep itael^ 
There's none withio. 

(i) Nature. (2.) ExmNCAfsl ^ 
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OU. If that ail eye ip»S profit by a toogue, 
Tbeq I should knoVyoa by deacnption -, - 
aich garments, and such years : Tyie boy is jp»r, 
Qf/emalfi Jiviour, and bestows hims^f 
JUike a ripe sister : b^t the tooman loWf 
And bnnoner ^lan her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house 1 did inauire for f 

Cd. It is no boast, being askM, to say, we are. 

OU. Orlando doi^ commend hun to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin ;i Are you he ? 

Ros. I am : What must we understand by this? 

OH. Some of my shame; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and howf and why, and wbeve 
This.handkerchief was stiun'd. 

OU. I pray yon, tell, it 

OU, When last the yoong Orlando patted fisA 
you. 
He Kafta promise to return ag^io 
Witibin aa houB; aad, pacing through the forest, 
dwiving the ioocLof smreet and bilter fency, 
Lo, whatbefie^l ! lie threw his eye aside. 
And, mark, wiiat otject did- preseot itself ! 
Under an oak, whote bouehs were moesM wildi i^ 
And hi^ top. bald with coy antiquity, 
A wretched ragged man, o*ei^^rown with hair. 
Lay sleeping on his back : about his neck 
A green and ^Ided snake had wreati^'d itsdf, 
Who with hnr head, nimble in tfareato, appc^Mdl^ 
The opening of his mo^ ; but suddinly ^ 

Seeing Oriartpb, it unKim itseli^ 
And with indented giides did slip away 
Into a bush : under which bushV diadb 
A lioness, with udders all drawn diy. 
Lay oo^hiag^ head on grom^d, with cat-like wat^ 
VIAlen that the sleepia^ man should stir ; for lis 
The royal disposition ot- that beast. 
To prey on nothing that doth se^mas dead : 

^\^HMid\wtchief. 



^ 
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This seen, Orlando did approftcb lBt» mm, 
And found it was his brottier, bis elder brother. 

Cel. O, I have heard him speak of ^t same 
brother; 
And be did render' him the most nnnatoral. 
That livM ^mongst men. 

OU. And well he might do so, 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Ros. But, to Orlando ; — Did he leave him theK» 
Food to the suckM and huimy lioness } 

on. Twice did he turn his back, and purpodMio: 
But kindnf>88, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature, stronger than his Just occaskxi. 
Made him give battle to the honeas, 
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtling,^ 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 

Cel. Are ^'ou his broUier ? 

RjM. Was it you he rescn'd? 

Cd. Was*t you that did so oft contrive to kill him ? 

OU. 'Twafi [ ; but Mis not 1 : 1 do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my c<yverai(xi 
So sweetly tastes, b«iing the thing I am. 

Roe. wt, for the bloody napkin ? — 

Oli. By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had most Idndlv bath'd. 

As, how I came into that desert place : 

In brief, he led me to the gentle duke. 

Who gave me fresh array, and entcrtaioiaent, 

Committing me unto my brother*8 love ; 

Who led me instantly unto his cave, 

There stripped himsfilf, and here upon his aim 

The lionei« had torn some flesh away, 

Which all this while had bled : and now heAunted, 

And rry*d, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 

Br>c-f, I recovf'.r*d him ; bound up his wound ; 

And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 



^1) DeWTvVx. 



i^e^'^iCi^&fc. 



I pifiV JOB, wul jwi <**» ' 
W Be of good cheer, ; 
You tack » io»ii'« hesft- . 
Soi. I do K), 1 confess i1 
fluuk thii wu well counle 
nor brother bow wcU I 

Oi. Thi.,»no.couW 
Ustimony in your complei 



Oil. Well Dtoi, lake i 
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ACT V. 

SCEJSTE I.—77^e8ame: Enter Toachatoae and 

Audrey. 

Touch. We shall find a time, Audrey ; patience, 
gentle Audrey. 

Aud. *Faith, the priest was good efiou^, for all 
die old gentleman's saying. 

Touch. A most wicked sir Oliver, Audrey, a 

most vile Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a youth 

here in the forest lays claim to you. 

. And. Ay, I know who 'tis, he hath no interest in 

me in the world : here ccxnes the man you mean. 

Enter Wiltiam. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me, to see s 
clown : By my troth, we that have good wits, have 
much to answer for ; we shall be flouting ; we can- 
not hold 

tVill. Good even, Audrey. 
' Aud. God ye good even, William. 
WilL And good even to.you, sir. 
Touch, Good even, gentle friend : Cover thv 
head, cover thy head ; nay, pr'jrthee, be covered. 
^'How old are you, friend ? 
WiU. Five and twenty, sir. 
■ T<md^ A ripe age ; ts thy naoie William f 
Wm. William, sir. 
. Touch. A fair name : Wast bom i'the forest here f 
WiU. Ay, sir, I thank God. 
Touch, fiumk Ood ; — a good answer : Art rich f 
WiU. 'Faith, sir, so, so. 

Touch. So, *o, is good, very ^Qod^'Hct^ «v^^\«^- 
good : — and yet it is not ; \\\a b\A %o «». K^'^ss*^ 
wife^ 
ff^ill. Ay, sir, 1 b«ive ^^e^ ^^^ 



e nuRd ouCof (cup 
xie doth amp? th* Mil 



trm. Which I 

Tooth. He, HI 



DocLelj of tfcus female 1 
DT, lo (hy b<^ltcT undi 
kill Ihee, imfie dne ■' 
Uenlh, tliy liberty int 
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SCEIXE II.^The same. Enter Orlando and 

Oliver. 

Ort Is*t possible, that oii so little acquaintance 

Cni should like herf that, but seeing, you should 
ve her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing, she 
diould grant ? and will you persever to enjoy her ? 
OU. Neither call the giddiness of it in question, 
the poverty of her, tlie small acquaintance, my sud- 
den wooing, nor her sudden consenting ; but say 
with me, I love Aliena; say with her, that shie 
loves me ; consent with both, that we may enjoy 
each other : it shall be to your good ; for my &• 
tber*8 house, and all the revenue that wai old sir 
Rowland^ will I estate upon yoa,uidhei« live and 
die a shepherd. 

Enter Rosalind. 

Orl. You have ray consent Let your wedding 
be to-morrow : thither will I invite the duke, aiM 
all his contented followers : Go you, and prepare 
Aliena ; for, look you, here comes my Rosalino. 

Hos. God save Tou, brother. 

on. And you, nit sister. 

Rot. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
sae tibee wear tfay heart in a scarf! 

OrL It is my arm. 

Rm. I thought thy heart had been woonded with 
flie claws of a lion. 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the'^yesof a lady. 

Ros. Did your brother tell yon how I coonter- 
Mted to swoon, whoi he showed me jo/u hand> 
kerchief? 

OrL Ay, and greater wooden than that 

Am. O, Iknowwhtnyonsm.— Nay, *tistnie: 
dwre was never any dikiK so tnddeo, bat the fight 
9i two rams, and Caesars thrasonical brag cjh— 
/eam«,sM0, and ooereamc: For Toor brother and 
■qr Mister no sooner met, but tfaqr looked; no soon- 
«r lookad, bat tbay kn^\ OA ¥mmt VEmA^VN^. 



., '4 *::- Qrl, Tbcv snail ue iiw*"-- - 

, y^; will bid the duke to the nupti^ 

' * . V- \ ter a tWne it is to look into hatra 

3 ■''■ 'M cSLr man'e eyes! By « much tl 

«',^:H-^':; morrow be at the height of h^rt- 

.= h -: ; much 1 diall think my brother 

••*; : i what he wishes for. 

' : ' j 12m. Why then, to-morrow 1 

turn for Rosalind? 

Or/. I can live no longer bv 

' ' : ? «oa. 1 will wearj^ you no Iw 

■ ■{ talking. Know of me then (ft 

.' 'i s^ purpose,) that I know yol 

. : " :^ Tso^ <?onceit : 1 speak not tl 

. : . . ,'^ belr a good opinion of my kno 

■ . ! * I sav, I know you are ; neither 

; ■ ' ™tcr esteem than may ma 

• ; ; Sraw a belief from vou, to do 

I y; not to grace me. ft^»'«^'«*^^' 

\... .;. • I can lo Grange things : I hav 

years old, conversed with an 

Lind in this art, and yet not 
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in vour best array, bid^ your friends ; for if you 
will be married to-morrow, you ah^; and to 
Rosalind, if you will. * 

Enter Silvius and I^ebe. 

Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lov«r of 
hers. 
Phe. Youth, you have done roe much ungentk- 
ness. 
To show the letter that I writ to ^ou. 

Roe. I care not, if I have : it is my study, 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 
You are there followed by a fiuthful ihqpherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he wonbipB yoo. 
Phe. Good shepherd, tell 6iis yoiim whet *tis to 

love. 
•St/. It is to be all made of sighs and tears ; — 
And so am 1 for Phebe. 
Phe. And I for Ganymede. 
OrL And I for Rosalind. 
Jios. And I for no woman. 
Sil. It is to be all made of faith and service ; — 
And so am I for Fhebe. 
Phe. And 1 for Ganymede. 
Orl And I for Roealind. 
Ro8. And I for no woman. 
SH It is to be all made of phantaspjr, ^ 
All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 
AH adoration, duty and observance. 
All humbleness, all patience, and impatience. 
All purity, all trial, all observance ; — 
And so am I for iHtebe. 
Phe. And so am I for Ganvroede. 
OrL And so am I for Rosalind. 
/2o9. And so am I for no woman. 
PA«. If this be so, why blame yon ne to love you ? 

[To Rosalind. 
Stf. If this be so, why blame you roe to love yon f 

[7\> Phebe. 

(1) Invito. 



m 
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OrL If this be so, why blame yoQ me to 
you? 

Ros. Who deyou speak >to, }Vhy bUune yi 
to love you ? 

Orl. To her, that is not here, nor doth not 

Res. Pray you, no more <^ this ; 'tis lik) 
howling of Irish wolves against the moon. — i 
help you, 77V) Silvius.] it I 6an : — I would 
you, [To Pnebe.] if I could. — To-morrow inei 
all tc^ether.^ — I.will marry you, [7V> Phebe.] if 
I marry woman, and lllbe married to-morro' 
I will satisfy you,- [To Orlando.] if ever I sat 
man, and you shall be' married to-morron 
will content you, [7\> Silviua.] if what pi 
you contents you, «uid ycni sh&ll b^ marne 
morrow.— As you [To- Orlando.] love Ross 
meet;-:— as you [Tb Silvrius.1 love Phebe, • 
And as ( love no wom^, I'll noeet — So, &r 
well ; I have left yotf commands. 

Si^ rn not fail, if I live. 

Phe. Nor I. 

Orl Nor I. ( 

SCKNIS in.^Thescmu. Enter TowAaHXb 

' Audrey. 

Touch. To-morrow is the ioyful day, Au( 
to-morrow will we be marriea. 

Aud, I do desire it with all my heart : a 
hope it is ~ no didxmest desire, to desire to 
Woman of the world.* Here comes two o 
banished doke's pages. 

Enter two Pages. ^ ' 

1 Page. WeU mel,\K»!&«\. ^gsdWeroiui. 
Touch. By my tro*h, 'WfeVi tmX •, C^xcfe^ « 
and a song. 
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^ i Page. Weare'fof you: sit Tthe mio^le. 

1 Pog-e. Shall we cfap into*t roundly, without 
hawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; 
wluch are the aa\y prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Pc^e. i*faith, iYaith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypsies on a horse. 



SONG. 



It VMS a lover, and hif lass, - 

With a h&y, and a ho, and a hey nontno, 
That o'er the green corn-field did pass 

In the spring Ome, the only prdiy rank time. 
When birds do siAg, hey dmg a ding, ding ; 
Sweet lovers hpe (fu spring'. 

II. 

Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a heu nomn$j 
Tfiese pretty country folke would lie. 

In spring time, &c. 

in. 

This carol they beran that hour, 
- With a hey, and a ho, and a hey rumino, 
How that a l{fe toas but aJUnoer 
In spring time, &c. 

IV. 

w^nd' M«re/brc tefce tKc presmitvmfc', 

With ahey^and aHo,a»^ ^^ -n-crroaya % 
Fbr love is crmmed vniK Vh* ■prm*. 
In sgpring iime^ &c. 















Jaq. G 

\ wwyp 



a^^^iiaS^a3a^53a^Be.SE--3-..gi&^. 
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St Tkugh to )mn b« iBil deatb were both 

onethiRE- 
Rot. I have prcDu'd to imke all thk matUt 

Keep joa your nocd^ O duke, li> giw ycwr dugi^ 

You jaut, Chrlukdo^ to receive bis diughter : — 
Keep roar word, Phebe, Ihal you'll BBnY me ; 
Or el«i, rcAiHK me, to wed Ibis ihEpherd :— 
Kwp yoor won, Silviu, that you'tl rnarrj fa«r. 
If ibe refus me: — Hid (Km bence I go, 
Tomake IhtH doubti all even. 

[Exaint RoL vHf Cel, 

Duki S. 1 da Rmember in tt^t'ibepberd-bo; 
Some licfl; loucbei of m; daughter'B lavoar. 

OrL My lord, (he fiW linw Ibal I ever aaw hisi, 
Heihoughi he was a brothet !□ your dsughler : 
BdI, my good HlH, Ihis bov i> foreal-bom ; 

0( maw de»perale 8ludw« by faia Dnclei 
Whom he repurti to be a Kteal im^^af , 
Obacuad in Ibe ciicl^of Uiii forett 

Enier Touchalorw and Aadrej, 

Jaf. Tbere i^ nre, uWbec lood (owd, aad 
ifeae coaplei are ctniDi; to Ibe aih ! Here amel 

in all tcoguet 



le ibreat : be halb been a cannier, 1 

TviHch, If a^ man doobl Ihat, lei him put a 
to mr purrnioa. lh«»«\wift,».wi»»»«->'>^ 
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-idr. 


thiM uOon; 1 have 


b^ Gwrqwnb, 


■Ddlittta 


J^°X^°b^n 


■ tfaatta'eaiip? 




rouM. 'Ftith. wi 


MW<,*Dd fbuDd 


(heqund 


ivuup«llieKV«ll] 






A,. How «,«* 


auK?— Goodm 


f lord,lto 



7W*. God Md you, tiri'l'dMreynioftb, 
like. 1 preM in here, sir, uogiunl tbe imi rV Hi 

pooi-nigip, M 
DOmUGlKwill, Rkhb 



blood brfn&fl . — A 



■ your pe»ri, in 






Touch. According It. Ihg fenlV beAt, m 
I soch dulcet on iu jei . 

fiodX ^'"' 'r ""z^'*"'*' ""^ '- ^™ ' 

TmicA. Upoo B lie lerea aiDeu nmored :- 

nr budy iDOMWer- --' ' ' 
d dialike ihe cat I 

he seat me woid, if I «id his beiTrd 
well, he mu ID the niind it was : Thra li ctlltd Ik 
relorl ctmrUovj. If I sent him word umin it wu 
nol well cu^ he wouH «,™1 me irerdrte cui it M 
plemhiraielf: This HciJled the 9n.>iiwdfj< If 
again, .t™ no. well cut, bf dl«bfed mjjudg. 
niant : Th« u called Ibe rt^„ dutrlUK. ll ^^ 

tme ■ This ij called the r^irooToa^dBBt Ifanib '' 
■- n vfeli tul,_ he wooia Mj, me ; Tfafc 

* yMTjiioma - uid bH I 
•^atbftlitdinii. 



ms. 



ntlf. 
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Jaq. And how oft dn 
wdl cu(? 

Touch. Id. „ 

^fteti ttDdaowe measured anards, and perled. 

Jag. Chd yoB imniiiaie in order now (be d^reei 
of IbelieP 

T^ch. O nr, we quarrel m print, by tbe book ; 

the second, die qoip moden ; the tbiid, ihc reply 
churliab ; the fcurth, the reproo/ vaJiunl ; the fifth, 

with cireunutance ; the sei'enlh,ihe liedirecL All 



thu^hl bat of an i/^ as, i/* yov md to, then I 
midtoi Andibej «baokhHiidji,Hndflworpfaro^rs. 
Your if ia die only peac^-rnaker ; much virtue 
iaif. 

Jaq. Ij not this a rare tellow, mj ]orA f ba's bb 
good at anj thing, and yet a fool. 

■ Dula S. He uses his folly like a glaltiitw-hona, 
and under (be prcaentalion of that, be atiootshis wit- 

Enler Hymen, leading Rosalind m mmm't 
eUHAei ; and CeUa. Htat nvnc. 

Hym. Thtn ie Oure mtrtt in iemm, ' 
When earUiti) Uangt made nm 

Aitme logrther. 
Good duAe, rtwioe thy daurhteTt 
Hymen Jnm heaven brtntrht her. 

Yea, brffltght her hither ; 
ThalOurumighe^tjniitheThiadvi&liit, 



Whatt haui wiUun htr tuom it. 



4oe 
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Rot. To TOB I give myself^ for I liii yours. 

[To Duke S. 

Toyov i^give mymUt, for I am joan, [To Oil 

jjuke S. If there be tmlfa in ei^it, you «(e mqr 

daughter. 
OrL If there be troth in sight, yoit«re mj Rosa- 
Und. 



Phe. If 8^ht and shape be true, 
i^ then, — my lore, adien ! 
Kos, Vtt have no fkther, if you be not be :— 



[TbDukeS. 
I*It have no hud>and, if you be not he : — 

^ToOrlandok 
N(nr ne*er wed woman, if yoo be not abe. 

iroFbebe. 

Hynt. Peace, ho ! I bar confusion : 
*Tis I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange evente : 
Here's dgfat that must take hands, 
To ioin^in Hymen's bands. 

If Iruth holds tru^ontents.1 
You and you no croe^ shall part : 

[To Orlando and Boaalind. 
You and you are heart in heart : 

{7V> Oliver oniCeiit. 
You [To Phebe.] to his love must accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord : — 
You and you are sure together, 

[7b Touchstone and Audrey 
As the winte^r to foul weather. 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 
Feed yourselves with questionine ; 
That reason wonder mav diiiunish, 
How dius we met,, and ttiese tfajings finish. 

(1) Unless troth foils of Yoiacilgr. 
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'Td Hymen peojAit aery Imm ; 

Higi ™di,t* then bi Wound ,- 
Hmmr. high honour and renown. 
To Ifymcii,godiifetiery town! 


DuibS.Omrdcar 
rby faith BflrfsQcju 


iece, welcome (boo art toi 
main no le« degree, 
my word, now thou art mi 
Ibee doih combine, i 

[ToSa, 



Enter laqaea de Bois. 

Jag. de B. Lei me bave audicDcc tor a word m 

I am the second ion of old sir Rowlud, 
Thai brinx IheK lidinf|« lo this &ir aaemblj >- 
Duie Frederick, beanng bow tbal ererj daj 
Hefl of great worth resorted to Ihu IbnH, 
Addreu'd a mighty power which were oo hot. 
In hi<i own conduct, purpoeelj to take 
Hb brother here, and put bim to the sword ; 
And to the skirts of this wild wood be came \ 
Where, meeting with an old religiotH man. 

Both from his enterpriie, end Ann the woilil : 
Hia crown bequeathing to hiji baniib'd brother. 
And all their lands Kflor'd to iIusq again 
That were wftti him cif I'd : Thia lo be true, 
1 do engefe my life. ' 

Dulte S. Weleoma, young man j 

Thou dBct'iI fairly to Ihy brolhen' wedding : 

(I) Bind. 




4m A3 TOU LIK£ IT. Ad F. 

To one, his lands withheld ; and to Aie o&ert 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. ,. 
^rst, in this fewest, let us do those ends 
^l^t hei^ were well be^n, and well b^ot : 
^ And after, every of this nappy number. 
That have eadar*d shrewd days and n^hts with us, 
[%all share the good of our retumed'tortune, 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, foi^et this new-fall*n dignity. 
And fall into our nmtic reveliy :— ^ 
Play, music ; — and you brides and brid^rooms all, 
With, measure heaped in joy, to the measures fall. 
Jag. Sit, by your patience ; If I heard you r^tly, 
The duke hath put on a religious life, ^ 

And thrown into neglect the pompous court ? 
Jaq. de B. He hath. % 

J<iq. To him will I : out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and leam*d.— 
Tou to your, former hcmour I bequeath ; 

[To Duke S. 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it :— 
Tou iTo Orlaado.] to a love, l^at your true faith 

doth merit .• — 
You [To Oliver.] to your land, and love, and great 

lilies:— ^ ■ 

Yoa [To Silvias.] to a l<nig and well-deserved 

bed: — 
And you [To Touchstone.] to wrangling; for thj 

loving voyage 
Is but for twamondis victual'd :— ^So to your plea- 
sures ; 
I am £>r other than for dancing measures. 
Dvkt S. Stay, Jaques, stay. 
Jao. To see. no pastime, I : — ^what you would 
have rll stay to know at your abanclni*d cave. 

[Exii. 
DukeS. Proceed, proceed : we will begin these 
rites. 
And we do trust they'll end in true deUghts. 

I ^ dance. 



b you LIKE IT. 



re unhaDdwcne. Ihiin 



lord Ibe prolDgue. If il . „ 

i no fniA, Ma true, lha( ■ g^ood plej' needs no 

ij^! Yel to goqd wine lliejr do me g'jod 

of good epilognei. WTiat b case am I in ihen, 



I- [cbaTeejou,6^omaiL| 



r^n yau aiid Ihe WEHDeD, (h£ play mar 
11 I nere a wotaan, ! would kin ai many 
I bad beardB Ihal pleased me, compleiionfi 
i me^ aod bresllu thai L defied not : biuHt 
B, at maay afl have good beards, or good 
•w«el brealtu, wilt, for ray kind a(kt, 
aakt curt'jy, bid me Ikrewell. f JCieiail. 

(1) Di«>wd. (2) Tbst I liki^. 
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their hearts. To Celia much may be foi-gi' 
the heroism of her frieiioship. The chara' 
Jaques is natural and well preserved. Th« 
diak^ue is very sprightly, with less mixtun 
bufro<Hiery than in some other plays ; and Htu 
part is elegant and harmonious. By haste 
the end or this work, Shakspeare suppres 
dialogue between the usurper and the hen 
lost an opportunity of exhibiting a moral I 
which he might have found matter w(»^ 
lughest powers. 
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